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Grete well CHAUCER whan ye Mctc-—- 

Of ditces and of ſonges glade, 

The which he--. made, 

The londe fullfilled is over all. GOWER, 
My maiſter CHAUCER-..-chicfe paete of Bretaync---- 

Whom all this londe ſchulde of ryght preferre, 

Sith of our langage he was the lode- Herre 

That made firit to dyſtylle and rayne 

The gold dewe dropys of ſpeche and eloquence 

Into our tunge thrugh his excellence. LYDGATE., 
The honour of Engliſh tong is dede 

My mayfter CHAUCER, flovre of cluquence, 

Mirrour of fructuous entendement, 

Univ crſcl fadir in fſeience 

This londis verray treſour and richeſſe 

The firite fy nder of our fayrc langage. OCCLEVE. 
Venerabill CHAUCER, principall pocte but pere, 

Hevinly trumpet, orlege and regulerc, 

In eloquence baime, coadict and diall, 

My!ky fountane, clere rand, and ris riall, 

Of freſche endite throw Alhivun iland braid, DOUGLAS. 
O reverend CHAUCER ! coſe of rethouris all, 

As in oute toung {flour imperial 

That raiſe in Brittane evir, quha reidis right 

Thou beiris of Makers the triumphs royall, 

The freſche enamilt termes celettiall; 

This mater couth haif illuminit full bricht, 

Was thou nocht, of our Inglis all the light, 

Surmounting every toung terrettriall 

As far 3s Mavi's morrow dois miduight. DUNBAR. 
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THE 


POETICAL WORKS 


GEOFFREY CHAUCER: 


VOL. VI. 
CONTAINING HIS 


CANTERBURY TALES, vix. 


ur CGKES TALE OF GAMEL. | THE PAKDON. AND TT APEST, 


TUE PLOWNANS TALE, 


(HE MARCH. SECOND TALE, 
Sc. Sc. Cc. 


But natheles certain 

T can right now no thrifty Tale ſain, 

Rut CHAUCER, (though he caa but lewedly 

On metres and on ming craftily) 

Hathiavd hem in ſwiche Engliſh as he can 

Of oicde time, as knoweth many a man; 

And if he have not fayd hem, leve brother, 

In © book, be hath ſavd hem in another 

Vivo fo that wol his large Volume ſcke. TALES, ver. 4465. 

Dan CHHAUCER, well of Englifh undef 1d, 

On Fame's eternal beal-roll worthy to be RU doonn 

Old Dan GefFrey, in whote gentle ſpright 

The pure well-head of poetry did dwell 

He whillt le lived was the ſoveraigne head 

Of hevnherds all SPENSER, 
Old CHAUCER, like the morning ſtar, 

To us diſcovers day from far; 

His licht thoſe miſts and clouds diffolv'd 

Which dur dark nation long involved; 

Put he deſcending to the ſhades 

Dorkneſs 572in the age invades. DFNHAM. 
CHAUCER, him who firtt with harmony inform'd 

Ihe language of our fathers---His legends blithe 

He ſang of love or knigkthood, or the wiles 

Of homely liſc, thro” each eflate and age 

The faſhions and the follies of the world 

With cunning hand portraying 

Him who in times 

Dark and untaurht began with charming verſe 

To tame the rudonels of his native land. AKENTITTIDE, 
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EDINBURG: 


AT THE Apollo Preſs, BY THE MARTINS, 
Anno 1782. 
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THE COKE'S TALE OFGAMELYN. 
Now lithin and liſtinith, and 
Herkinith you aright, 
And ye ſhullin here me tell 
You of a doughti knight, 
Sir Johan of Boundis clepid was 5 
This ilke knight'ts name; 
Wcle coudin he of noriture, 


And cke of mochi} game, 


The Cote“ T ule f G relvn! So many of the mil. have this 
Tale that I can hardly tink it could be unk non to the for- 
zer editors of this poct 's Works; nor can I think of a reaſon 
why they neglected to publith it. Poſhbly they met only wich 
thoſe ff. that had nut titis Tale inthem, and contented thern- 
ſc ves with the number of Tales they found in thote int. If 
| they had any of tlioke ut. in which it is I cannot give a reaton 
why they did not vive it a place amongit the reſt, unleſs they 
dcubted of its being genuine; but becauſe 1 find it in fo many 
ma. [have no doubt of it, and theretore make it pubiick, and 
call it the fifth Tale. In all the wfl. it is catled The Coke's 
rue, and therefore | call it ſo in like manner: but had 1 fourd 
it without an inſcription, and had been left to wy ſaticy to 
have beſtowed it on which of the pilyrims I had plcaſed, I 
F ſhould certainly have adjudyed it ro the Squire's Yeoman, 
8 who though as minute!y deſcribed by Chaucer and character- 
ed in the third place, yet 1 fird no Lale of his in any of the 
m.: and becauſe I think there is not any one that would tic 
Wii, n ſo well as this, I tave ventured to place his picture beiore 
Wil Tale, tho" I leave tlie Cook in poleftion of the title, Urry. 
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6 THE COXE'S TALE OF GAMELYKN, 


Thre ſon nis this knight had, and with 


His bodi he them wan ; 
The eldeſt was a moche ſhrew, 
And ſonè he began. 
His brotherin lov'd thir fadir, 
And of him were agaſt; 
Th' eldiſt deſerv'd his fadir's curſe, 
And had it at the laſt. 
The gode knighte his fadir did 
Ylive ſo long and yore, 
That Deth was comin him unto, 
And handlid him full ſore, 
The gode knight ycarid moch, 
Sore ſike there as he lay, 
How that his childerin ſhulde 
Lyvin after his day. 
He hadde ben wide where, but 
Noon huſbonde he was; 
Alle the londe which that he had 
It was verray purchas; 
And fayu he wolde that it were 
Dreſſid among them all, 
That everich of them had his part 
As it mightè befall. 
Tho ſent he into the contrè 
Aftir wiſe knightis, 
To helpin dele his londis, and 
Dreſſin them to rightis. 
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Tur coxz's TALE OF GAMELYN, 


He ſent them word by letteris 
That they ſhuld hye blyve 
If that they wol ſpekin with him 
While that he was on live. 

Sone as thoſe knightis herdin how 
Thus ſeke that he lay, 
Tho hadde they no mannir reſt 
Nothir by night nor day 

Tyll that they comin unto hint, 
There as he layd him ſtill, 
Upon his deth'is bedde for to 
Abidin Godd'is will. 

Thus then ſaidin the gode knight, 
Scke there as he lay, 
Lordis, I warne you forſothe, 
Withoutin any nay, 

I may no lengir livin here 
In this ſorow ful ſtound, 
For thorough Godd'is will ſupreme 
Dethe drawith me to ground. 

There ne was no one of them alle, 
That herdin him aright, 
That thei ne hadde mochil routh 
Upon that ilkè knight; 

And ſeidè, Sir, for Godd'is love 
Ne diſmayin you nought, 
God may don bote of bale 
Which that is now ywrought, 
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8 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN, 


Then anſwerid them the gode knight, 


Sike there as he lay, 
Bote of balè God may ſend, 
vote it is no nay. 

But I beſeke you knightis, 
Al for the love of me, 
Goith and dreſſith my londis 
Among my ſonis thre. 

And, frendis, fur the love of God 
Delith them nat amys, 
And forgettith not Gamelyn, 
My yonge ſone that is. 

Takith hede unto that one 
As well as to that other ; 
Seldome ye ſein any heir 
That helpe woll his brother. 

Tho lettin they the knighte liggin 
Which that was not in hele, 
And in thei wentin to counſaile 
His londis for to dele; 

For to delin them all to oon 
That was ther only thought, 
And for that Gamelyn yongiſt was 
He ſhulde havin nought. 


Al the londè which that there was 


They deltin it in two, 
And lete Gamelyn the yonge 
Withoutin londe go. 
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Tur COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN. 


And everich of them ſeidin 
Till othir fulle loude, 
His bretherin mowe give him londe 
Whan that he godis koude 

Whan they had delid the londis 
Aftir their owne will, 
Tho camin they unto the knight 
There as he lay full ſtill, 

And toldin unto him anon 
How that they hadd ywrought, 
And the knight there as he ſeke lay 
Vlikid it right nought. 

Then ſeidè the knight angrily, 
| ſware by Seint Martyn 
For all that which ye have ydone 
Yet is the londè myn. 

For Godd'is love, my neighbouris, 
Standith ye alle ſtill, 
And 1 woll delin my londe 
Aftir myn owne will. 

Johan myn eldiſt ſone ſhall 
Y have plowis five, 
That was my fadir's heritage 
While that he was on live ; 

And my middilliſt ſone ſhall 
Five plowis have of lond 
That I holpe for to gettin 
With myn own righte hond; 
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And all myn othir purchaſis 
Of landis and of ledes, 
That I bequethe Gamelyn, 
And alle my gode ſtedes. 

And | beleke you, gode men, 
That lawis con of lond, 
For Gamelyn'is love that 
Thus my bequeſt may ſtond. 


Thus delid hath the gode knighte 


His londe be his dai, 
Right upon his deth'is bedde, 
Sore like there as he lay: 

And ſone aſtirwerdis he 
Lay as a ſtone ſtill, 
And dyid whan the tymè came, 
As it was Criſt'is will. 

Anon aſtir that he was dede. 
And undir grats ygrave, 
Tho ſone tne eldir brothir 
Begylid the yonge knave. 

He tokin into his hondis 

Lis londis and his lede, 

And alſo Gamèlyn himſelf 
To clothin and to fede. 

He clothid him and fedde him 
Evil and eke wroth, 
And letin his londis for fare, 
And als his houits both; 


10 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELITN. 
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THE COKE's TALE OF GAMELYN., 


His parkis eke, and his wodis, 
And didde nothyng wel, 
And ſithin he it aboughtè 
On his own feire fell. 
So longe tyme was Gamelyn 
In his brother'is Hall, 
For the ſtrengiſt of gode will 
They doutidin him all. 
There ne was none Wight in that place, 
Nothir yongè ne olde, 
That wolde wrathin Gamelyn 
Vere he nevir ſo bold. 
Gamelyn ſtode upon a day 
In his brother'is yerde, 
And he began with his honde 
To handilin his berde. 
He thoughtin upon his londis, 
That layin long unfawe, 
And alſo of his feire okis, 
That doune were ydraw. 
His parkis werin al brokin, 
And al his deir reved; 
Of alle his gode ſtedis noon 
Was there with him beleved; 
His houſis werein unhelid 
And full evilly dight; 
Tho thought this yonge Gamelyn 


it wente not aright, 
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12 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN. 


Aftir came his brothir in 
Ywalkyng ſtatelich thare, 
And ſeidè unto Gamelyn, 
What? is our mete yare? 

Tho Gamelyn ywrothid hym, 
And {wore by Godd'is boke, 
Thou ſhalt y go bake, luke, thy ſelf; 
I wot not be thy coke. 

How, brothir Gamelyn, quod he, 
Thus anſweriſt me thou ? 
Thou ſpakiſt nevir ſoche a word 
Yet as thou doiſt now. 

By my faith, ſeide Gamelyn, 
Now me it thinkith nede ; 
Of all the harmis that I have 
I nevir yit toke hede. 

My parkis ben y brokin, and 
My deir ben yreved; 
Of myn harnis and my ſtedis 
Noght is there me beleved. 

Al that my fadir me bequethe 
Al goith now to ſhame, 
And therefore have thou Godd'is curſe, 
Brothir John by thy name, 

Than thus beſpakin his brothir, 
That rape was of vees, 
Stondith ſtillè, thou gadiling, 
And holdith right thy pees: 
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Chriſt' is curſe mote he havin 


Not oo fote ferthir go, 
And ſeidè to them tho; 220 
And ravith him his wit, 
5 To anſwerin me bett. 
Chri- is curſe mcte thou havin 
What ? brother art thou myn. 
v betin be anon, 


Chhriſt' is curſe mote thou havin 230 
but that thou be that one. 


THE COXE'S TALE OF GAMELYN, 13 


Thou ſhaltè ben full faign to have 205 
Thy metè and thy wede. 
What ſpekiſt thou, thou gad ling, 
Of lond othir of lede ? 
Then ſeide to him Gamelyn, 
The childe that was yinge, 210 


That clepith me Gadlyng. 
am no wors gadlyng than the, 
Parde ne no wors wight, 
But born I was of a lady, 215 
And gottin of a knyght. 
Ne durſt he not to Gamelyn 


But clepid to him his meine, 
Goith and betith wele this boy, 
And let him lere anothir time 


Then ſeid the 15 yong Gamdlyn, 225 
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I4 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN, . | 


And right anon his brothir did, 
In that his grete hete, 
Makin his meine ſett ſtavis, 
This Gamelyn to bete, 

Whan everich of them had a ſtaff 
Into his hond nomin, 
Gamelyn was aware tho, 
He forſaugh them comin. 

Tho Gamelyn ſaugh them comin 
He lokid ovir all, 
And was ware of a peſtil 
Stodè undir the wall. 

And Gamelyn was fully light, 
And thidir gan he lepe, 
And droffe alle his brother's men 
Right ſonè on an hepe. 

He lokid like a wild lion, 
And laidin on gode wone; 
Tho whan his brothir ſeyè that 
He beganne to gonne. 

He fleigh up untill a lofte, 
And ſhet the dore faſt : 
Thus Gamelyn with his peſtil 
Made them all agaſt. 

Some for Gamelyn'is love, 
And ſome for his envie, 
Alle withdrowin them to halves 
Tho he began to pleie: 
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And than ſo ſone fle? 


And ſaugh where that he lokid out 
At a ſolere windowe. 


And I woll techin the a plaie 270 
5 Atte the bokillere. 


: And twore by Seint Richere, 


© While the peſtil is in thyn honde 


© | woll comin no nere. 275 


bs I ſwere by Criſt'is ore; 


= Wrathe me at onys, 
For that thou woldiſt make thy men 
= To brekin my bonis. 


© In myn owne twey armes, 285 
Iso have y puſhin them fro me 


b Bij 


THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN. 15 


What now ? ſeide Gamelyn; brothir, 260 
Fil mote ye the; 
Wolle ye beginnin contek 


> Gamelyn ſought his brothir tho 
* Whithir he was yflowe, 265 


{ Erothir, tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Comith a litil nere, 


His brothir to hym anſwerid, 


Brothir, | woll makin the pece, 


Caſtith away the peſtil tho, 
And wrathe the na more. 
mot nedis, ſeide Gamelyn, 280 


Ne had 1 haddin meyn and might, 


F They would have done me harmes. 
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' x6 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN. 


To Gamelyn tho ſeidin his 
Brothir; Be thou not wrothe, 
For to ſein the havin harme 
Me werin righte lothe. 

ne did it not, my brothir, 
But right for a fonding, 
For to lokin if thou were ſtrong, 
And art fo very ying. 

Come adoun then to me, quod he, 
And graunte me my bone, 
Of oo thing I woll aſkin the, 
And we ſbull ſaughte ſone. 

Adonn then camin his brothir, 
That fikill was and fell, 
And was ſwithè right fore aghaſt 
Of that ilłkè peſtil. 

He ſeide, Brothir Gamelyn; 
Aſke me now thy bone, 
And loke that you me blame, but 
I graunte it full fone. 

Tho ſeidin yonge Gamelyn; 
Brothir myne, I wiſs 
And if we ſhulle ben at one 
Thou muſt me graunte this: 

Al that my fadir me bequethe, 
While that he was on live, 
Thou muſte do me it to have, 
If that we ſhull not ſtrive. 
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As he right wele couth. 


"THE COKE'S TALE OF CAMELYN. 17 


That thou ſhalt have, Gamelyn, 
I (were by Criſt'is ore, 
Al that thy fadir the bequethe, 
Though thou woldiſt have more. 
Thy londe, that now lyith lie, 320 
Full well it ſhall be ſowe, 
And thyne houſis yraiſid up 
That now ben layd full lowe. 
'Thus ſeide the knight to Gamelyn, 
But only with his mouth, 325 
And thoughte but of falſeneſs, 


The knighte thoughtin on traiſon, 
But Gamelyn on noon, 
And went and kiſſid his brothir, 330 
And then they were at oon. 
Alas for yonge Gamelyn! 
Nothing at all he wiſt 
With ſwiche falie traiſon 
His brothir hath him kiſt. 335 
Lithinith and leſtinith, and 
Holdith you ſtille your tonge, 
And ye ſhull herin ſtraunge talking 
Of Gamelyn the yonge. 
There happid to be there beſide 
Tryid a wraſtiling, 
And therefore there was yſettin 
Aram and als a ring. 


x3 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN, 


And Gamelyn was in a will 
To wende thereunto, 
For to previn his mighte, and ſe 
What that he couthe do. 


Now brothir myne, quod Gamelyn, 


By holie Scint Richere 
Thou muſtè nedis lene to night 
Me a litil courſere, 

That is freſhe to the ſporis, 
Upon him for to ride; 
I muſtin on an errand go 
A littil here beſide. 

Be God, ſeide his brothir tho, 
Of ſtedis in my ſtall 
Goith and cheſith the the beſt, 
And ſparith none cf alle, 

Of ſtedis or of courſeris, 
That ſtondith hem beſide, 
And tellith me, my gode brothir, 
Whithur thou wilte ride. 

Here beſidis, brothir, is 
Y cryid a wraſtling, 
And therefore ſhallè ben y ſett 
A ram and als a ring. 

Mochè worſhip it were ſothly, 
Prothir, unto us all 
Might | the ram and als the ring 
Bringin home to the Hall. 
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A ſtedè there was ſadilid, 
smarth was it and eke flete; 
Camelyn diddin a peire of 
| Sporis faſt on his fcte. 

He fat his fote in the ſtirrop, 
The ſtedè he beſtrode, 
And towardis the wraſtiling 
| The yonge chiide rode. 
{ Tho Gamelyn the yonge was 
Riddim out at the gate 
The ſalſè knight his own brothir 
Lokkid it aftir thate. 

And he beſoughtin Jeſu Chriſt, 
That is of hevin king, 
That he mighte brekin his nek 
In that ilk wraſtiling. 
Aſſrne as Gamelyn cam there 
| The wraſtling place was 
He lightid down of the ſtede 

And ſtodin on the gras. 

And ther he herd a frankelyn 

Weloway for to ſing, 

And beganin all bittirly 
| His handis for to wring. 
| Gode man, ſcidè Gamelyn, 
| Why makiſt thou this fare? 
s there no man that may you help 
| Out of this nice care ? 


THE COKE's TALE OF GAMELYN, 
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20 THE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN, 


Alas! ſeidè this frankelyn, 
That evir I was bore! 

For tweie ſtalworthe ſonis 
I wene l have forlore. 

A champion is in the place 
That has wroughtin me ſorow, 
For he hath ſlayn my too ſonis 
But if chat God them borrow, 

| wolde givin ten poundis, 


Be Jeſu Criſt, and more, 


With the nonis I fond a man 
To handilin him fore. 

Gode man, ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Wilt thou this wele done? 
Holde my hors while that my man 
Ydrawith of my ſhone. 

And help my man alſo to kepe 
My clothis and my ſtede, 
And | woll into the place gon 
And loke how | may ſpede. 

By God, ſeidè the frankelyn, 
It ſhall right ſo be don, 
woll my ſilfin be thy man 
To drawin of thy ſhone. 

And wende you into the place, 
Swetec Jeſu Criſt the ſpede, 
And dredè noght of thy clothis 
Nor of thy gode ſtede. 
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| Alle that werin in the place 439 
| Hedin of him the name, 


On him to don his might 
| That was ſo doughti a champion 
ln wraſtling and in fight. 435 


| Full rapely right anon, 


| Towzrdis yonge Gamelyn 


| And who is eke thy fire ? 


The ſtout champion tho, 445 
Thou knewiſt full wele my fadir 
While that he couthe go: 


THER COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN., 21 


Bare ſote and ungert Gamelyn 
Into the ringe came, 


How he durſtin aventure him 


Upiterte tho the champion 


He tho began to gon, 
And ſeidè, Who is thy ſadir, 449 


Forſothe thou art a gret fole 
For that thou camiſt hire. 
Anon Gamelyn anſwerid 


Whilis that he was on live, 
I ſwere by Seint Martyn, 
Sir John of Goundis was his name, 
And Il am Gamelyn, 

Felawe, ſeide the champion, 
do evir mote | thrive, 
I knew right wele thy fadir 
While that he was on live; 
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And thy ſelſin, yonge Gamelyn, 
I wil that thou it here, 

Whilis thou wert a yonge boy 
A moche ſhrew thou were. 

Then ſeide yonye Gamelyn, 
And {wore bi Crill'is ore, 

Now am | oldir wox thou ſhalt 
V ſindin me a more. 

Be God, ſeide the champion, 
Welcome mote thou be; 

Come thou onys in my honde 
Shaltin thou nevir the. 

It was wele within the night, 
And bright the mone ſhone, 
Mhan Gamelyn and the champion 
Togidir gan to gon. 

he champion calle tornis 
To Gameiyn that was preſt, 
And Gamelyn ſtodin ſtillè, 
Aud bad him don his beſt. 

Then ſeiden yongè Gamelyn 
Unto the champion, 

Now that I have fully provid 
Many tornis of thine, 

Thou moſtin, ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Prove oon or two of myn. 
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Gamelyn to the champion 


© Yede ſmartily anon, 
© Of all the tornis that he coude 
He ſhewid him bu* one; 


And keſt him on the lifte ſide 


| That thre ribbis to brak, 
And thereunto his left arme, 
That gaf a grette crak. 


Then ſeidè yonge Gamelyn 


Smertly to him anon, 


Shall it be holdin for a caſt, 
Ox ellis go for none ? 

Bi God, ſeide the champion, 
Whedir ſo that it be, 


Nie that ones comith in thyn hand 


Shallin he ne vir the. 
Than ſeidè the frankelyn, that 


| Thre ſonis there had lore, 
Bleſſid be thou, yonge Gameiyn, 
That evir thou were bore! 


For now unto the champion 
This have l for to ſeie, 
This is the yonge Gamelyn 
That taughte the to pleie, 

Ayen anſwerde the champion, 
That likid nothyng well, 
He is alle their maiſtir, and 
His pleiè is right fell, 
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Sithin that I wraſtilid firſt 


It is agon full yore, 
But I was nevir in my life 
Handilid ſo before. 


Yonge Gamelyn ſtode in the place 
Allone withoutin ferk, 

And ſeide, If there be any mo 
Let them come to werk. 

The champion which that painid 
Him to workin ſo ſore, 

It ſemith by his countinaunce 
That he wille no more, 

Gamelyn in the place ſtode 
Stille as any ſtone 
For to abidin wraſtiling, 

But there ycomith none. 

There ne was none with Gamelyn 
That wolde wraſtle more, 

For he handilid the champion 
So wonderouſly ſore. 

Two gentilmeine that owned the place 
Come to Gamelyn, God geve them grace 
And ſeide to him, Have dene on 
Thy hoſin and thy ſhone; 

Forſothè at this time all 
This faire it is ydone. 
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Tho ſeide to them Gamelyn, 


oY 8o mote | well ylare, 
| have not yet halvindele 
Yſolde all my ware. 
Than ſeide the champion fo broke, £49 
I may it wele ſwere 
$1; ö 


He is a fole that thereof bieth, 
: Thou ſelleſt it ſo dere. 
| Tho ſcide to him the frankelyn, 
That was in mochill care, 545 
reha, he ſaidè, whi lakkiſt 
þ Thou fo moche of his ware? 
Be Scint Jame, that in Galis is, 
hat many man has ſought, 


520 


| p Yet it is moche too godè chepe £59 
2 That thou haſtin ybought. 

7 Tho that the wardinis werin 

; Of that ilk wraſtiling 

{Comin forth, and brought Gamèlyn 

Ern. tam and als the ring. 855 
And thus wann yonge Gamelyn 

1 ne ram and eke the ring, 

And wente forth with mochil joy 

7 domeward in the morning. 

His brothir ſe where that he come 569 
. Vith all the grettè rout, 

od bad the porter ſhute the gate, 

: N. him without. 
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Ih porter cf his lord'is word 
Was ſo right ſore agaſt, 

And ſtert anon unto the gate 
And lokkid it full faſt. 

Tow lithinith and leſtinith 
Bothe yongè and old, 
And ye ſhullin here gamin 
Of Gamelyn the bold. 

Gamelyn comith thereunto 
For to have comin in; 

But all in vaine; the dore then was 
Y ſhirt faſt with a pyn. 

Than ſeide yonge Gamelyn, 
Porter, undo the yate, 

For many a gode mann'is 
Sonne ſtondith thereat. 

Then anſwerid him the porter, 
And ſwore by Godd'is berde, 
Thou ne ſhalt, frende Gamelyn, 
Comin into this yerde. 

Thou lyiſt, ſeide Gamelyn, 


80 broukin 1 my chynne : 


He ſmote the wikit with his fote, 
And brak away the pyn. 

The porter ſtreightwey ſaughe tho 
It might no bettir be, 
IIe ſette fote on erthe, and 
Fail he began to fle. 
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Bi my faith, ſeide Gamelyn, 
$ That travaile is ylore, 
= For lam on fote as light as 
% Thow, though thow had yſwore. 
© Gamelyn ovirtoke the porter, 
And his teenè ywrak, 
And gert him full upon the nek, 
hat he the bon to brak ; 
And toke him by that oon arme, 
And threw him in a well; 
Seven hundrid ſadom it was depe, 
as I have herde telle. 
* Whan Gamelyn the yong? thus 
© Had yplayid his play, 
E Alle that in the yerde were 
E Withdrewin them away, 
hat dredin him full ſorè ſor 
The wreke that he wrought, 
And for the fayir cumpany 
© That he had thithir brought. 
Yong Gamelyn yede to the gate 
And letè it up wide, 
He letin in alle the rout 
Phat gon woldin or ride; 
And ſeidè, Ye ben ywelcome 
Michoutin any greve, 
For we wol ben maiſteris here, 
And aſke no man leve. 
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Sclde yonge Gamelyn, 
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It n'as but yeſterdai 1 laſt, 


In my brother'is ſcleris 
Five tonn of right gode Wyne. 
ill not this cumpany 
Partyn with me cn twyn, 
And if ye will den aftir me, 
Whil any ſope is inn: 
And if my brothir grutchith us, 


Or malcith foule chere, A. 
Othir for ſpence of mete and drink 630 A 
That we tau] ſpendin here, 80 
am the ovircatorir, 1 
And bere our althir purſe, SW. 
He ſhall> have for his grutching 8 W] 
Sancta Maria's curſe. 635 An 
My brothir is but a nigon, 4-0 

I ſwere by Crill'is ore, Len 
And we well ſpend? largily But 
That he hath ſparid yore. Ane 
And hoo that makith grutching 649 1 
That we do here ydwell, And 
He ſrall go unto the porter And 
Into the draweè well. Leve 
N. 


Sevin days and ſcvin nightes 
Gamdlyn held his feſt, 
Wuün moche folace that there Was, 
And che no mannir heile. 
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All in a litil torrit his 


© Brothir layde yſteke, 
And ſaugh him waſtin his godis, 


But durſtè not to ſpeke. 
Right erli in a morrowning, 


; Upon the eighte day, 


The geſtis come to Gamelyn, 


* And wolde gon thir way. 


Lordis, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 


And wollin ye ſo hie? 
; Alle the wyne is not yet dronk, 
o broukin I mine eye. 


Yonge Gamelyn in his herte 


5 Was ſorowfull and wo 
Whan that his geſtis toke their leve 
And fro him wolde go. 


He wolde that they had dwellid 


| Lengir, and they ſeide Nay, 
But bitaught Gamelyn to God, 
And bad him have gode dai. 


Thus made Gamelya his feſte, 


And brought it well to end, 
And aftirward his geſtis toke 
| Leve their way to wend. 


Now lithinith and liflinith, 
And holdith you your tonge, 
And ye ſnullin herè gamin 
Oi Gamelyn the yonge. 
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Herkinith, Lordilingis, and 
Liſtinich you aright, 
Whan al the geſtis werin gon 
How Game!lyn was dight. 

Aile the while that Gamelyn 
Nad hoid his mangerie 
Tits brethir thought on him bewreke 
With his falſe trecherie; 

Tho whan that Gamelyn'is geſtes 
Y ridin were and gon 
Gamciyn ſtode anon alone, 
Freude tho had he none. 

Tho aftir this full fone it fell, 
Within a littil Round, 
That Gamiclyn was tzkin, and 
Full hardly was he bound. 

Than forth comith the ſalſe knight 
Out of the ſolerà, 
41nd to Gamelyn his brothir 
Ic goith tullè were, 

Aud feidin unto Gamelyn, 
Who made the io bold 
For to 6ettroyin and waſte 
"Phe ſtore ot my houſhold? 

Lrothir, antwerid Gameyln, 
Now wratke the right noght, 
hr it is many day agon 


© at f 


Hithins it was ybought . 
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For, brothir, thou kaſtin hadde, 


5 I {were by Scint Richere, 
Ol fiftene plowis of londe 
his full ſixtenè yere ; 


And of alle the beſtis which 


Thou haſte forth ybredd, | 
That my fadir to me bequethe 
Upon his deth'isbedd ; 


Of alle this full ſixtene yere 


Igeveè the the prow, 
For the mete and the drinke 
That we have ſpendid now. 


Than thus ſeidè the falſe knight, 


(Full evil mote he the) 
| Herkinith, brothir Gamelyn, 


What woll gevin the; 
For of my body, brothir, heir 


gettin have l none; 


wolle makin the my heir, 
[were by Seint John. 
Par mafay, feide Gamelyn, 


| And if that it ſo be, 


And thou thinkiſt as thou ſeyiſt, 
May God yeldin it the! 

Nothing wiſte yong Gamelyn 
Of his brother'is gile, 
And therefore he him begilid 
lu verry Jittil while, 
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Gamelyn, ſeiden he, o thing 
I nedis muſt the tell, 

Tho whan thou threwe my porter 
Into the drawe well, 

[ ſwore in that wrathe, and 
In that my grete mote, 

That thou ſhuldiſt ybonde be 
Both honde and eke fote : 

And therefore | beſeche the, 
My brothir Gamelyn, 

Letith thou noght me be forſworn, 
As brothir art thou mine; 

But letith me ybindin the 
Both honde and cke fote, 

For me to holdin myne avough, 
Right as I the behote. 

\ Brothir, tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
As ſo motin I the, 

Thou ſhaltè not ben ſorſworin 
For the love of me. 

Tho madin thei this Gamelyn 
To ſitte, might he not ſtand, 
Tyll that he him ybondin had 
Both fote and alſo hand. 

The falſe knight his brothir of 
Gamelyn was agaſt, 

And ſente aftir fetteris 
To fetterin him faſt, 
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His brothir made leſingis 
On him ther as he ſtode, 
And toldè them that comin in 
hat Gamelyn was wode, 
Gamelyn ſtode to 2 pot 
Y boadin ia the Hall, 
And tho that ther ycomin in 
Lokid upon him all. 
Evir ſtodè yong Gamelyn 
Evin bolte upright, 
But mete nor drink ne had he none 
Nowthir by day ne night. 
Tho ſeide yonge Gamelyn, 
Brothir myn, by my hals 
Now | have wele eſpyid that 
Thou art a parti fals. 
Had I but wiſte that treſon 
That thou haddiſt yfond 
| woldin have gevin ſtrokis 
Or I had ben ybound, 
Gamelyn ſtode thus bondin 
As ſtill as any ſtone 
For too dayis and too nightis, 
And mete had he none. 
Then ſeide at laſt this Gamelyn, 
That ſtode boundin ſtrong, 
Adam Spencer, methinkith that 
| faſte al to long; 


719 


715 


780 


785 


34 TUE COKE'S TALE OF GAMELYN. 


Therefore, Adam le Diſpencer, 
Now l beſeche the, 

For the moche love with which 
My fadir lovid the, 

If thou may comin to the kaies, 
Leſith me out of bond, 

And for-thi I woll departin 
With the of my fre lond. 

Than him anſwerid this Adam, 
Which that was the Spencer, 
have yſervid thy brothir 
This ſull ſixtene yere, 

And if I ſnuldè letin you 
To gon out of his boure 
He woldin aftirwardis ſcye 
That 1 were a traytour, 

Adam, anſwerid Gamelyn, 

So broukin I myn hals, 
Thou ſhalte findin my brothir 
At the laſt righte fals; 
And therefore, brothir Adam, me 
Loſe out of my bonds, 
And I wolle departin with 
The of myn own fre londs. 
Upon ſo gode a forewarde 
Saidin Adam, I wis 
1 wolle doin thereunto 
Alle that in me is. 
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Adam, tho ſcidè Gamelyn, 
Ns ſo mowin Uthe, 
Y woll holde the covenaunt, 


An thou too wolle me. 

Anon as Adam his lordè 

To bedde was ygone, 

Adam toke the kaics, and lat 

zamèlyn out anon. 

He unlokid yonge Gamelyn 

| oth hondis and eke fete, 

Dn hope of the avauncement 

Which that he him behete. 
Then ſeidè yonge Gamelyn, 

kid be Godd'is ſonde, 

For now that I am yloſid 

zoth fote and alſo hond! 

Had l but etin a litil, 

And thereto dronk aright, 

here is none in this houſe that 

huld binde me this night, 

Tho Adam toke Gamelyn, 

As ſtill as any ſtone, 

And haddin him into the ſpence 

Night rapily anon; 

And ſettin him to his ſoupere 

light in a privie ſtede, 

nd badin hym do gladily, 

nd Gamelyn ſo dede. 
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Anon aſſone as Gamelyn 
Had etin wel and fine, 
And thereunto had ydrankin 
Well of the redde wyne, 

Adam, ſeide yonge Gamelyn, 
Tell what is now thy rede; 
For me to go to my brothir, 
And gerdin of his hede ? 

No, Gamelyn, ſcidin Adam, 
It ſhalle not be ſo, 
But I can telle the a rede 
That is yworth the tov, 

I wote wele forſothe that 
(And this it 1s no nay) 
We ſhullin have a mangerie 
Right? upon Sonday ; 

Of abbotis and priouris 
Full many here ſhal be, 
And othir men of holie cherch, 
As I can tellè the: 


Thou ſhalte ſtond up by the poſt, 


As thou were honde faſt, 
And I ſhall them leve unlok, that 
Away thou may them caſt : 

And whan that they have y etin, 
And waſhin have their hondes, 
Tho thou ſhalt beſp:kin them all 
To bring the out of bondes ; 
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And if that they will borrow the 
45 That werin a gode game, 
Than werin thou out of priſon 
And 1 als out of blame; 3 
But if that everich of them 
Saye unto us Nay, 


—1 
Un 


850 I fiulle don anothit thing, 
lere by this day. 
Thou ſhalle have a pode ſtaſſe, 380 
And | woll have ancther, 
And Crift'ts curſe have that con 
655 That faile hall that othir. 


Ye, tor God, ſeidè Gamcelyn, 


ay it right for me | 295 
Ii that ! failin on my fide 
Than cvil mote | the. 
869 I! that we ſhullin alzatis 
Aluile them of thire ſynne; 
Warmth me, my brothir Adam, 290 
Whan that we ſhull berg vnn. 
Now Gamelyn, fexi:n Adam, 
$65 By Seinte Charite i 
| wolle 1: arne the beforn 
Mhan that the time ſhall he. 895 
V'han that I twinkin upon the 
Loxe for to be gon, 
$70 


And caſt away the fetteris, 
And come to me anon. 
Velume 7 2 ' 10 
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Adin. 1cide yang Gamelyn, 
Y bl:{hit be thy bones! 
"Thar 18a rivhte pode counſaile 
geuvi for the nones, 
f that they ſhullin wernè me 
To bring the out of hendes 
| wolle ſettin pode tlrokis 
Full right upon their lendes, 
Tho the Sondy was ycomin, 
And theſe folk to the leſte; 
Fairc they werein ywelcomid 
Bothe the leſte and meſte. 
And evir a= they at the Hall 
Dore were comin in 
They evèrrh caſtin an eie 
Ca yonge Gausdlyn. 
ne falle knight his own brothir, 
S full of trecherie, 
* the geſtis that there were 
At that ilk mangerie 
Of Gamelyn his own brothir 
te roldin them with mouth 
Alle the harmis and the ſhame 
Th lat e're he tellè couth, 
Tho they werein yſervid ſtreit 
Of mcilis too or thre ; 
Than icidè yonge Gamelyn, 
How do ye terve me ? 
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And anon aftir that abbot 
Than ſpakin anothir, 
| wolde that thyn hede were of 
Though thou were my brothir. 
Alle that the ſhall berrowin 
Motc them foule fall; 
And thus yicidin alle they 
That werin in the Hall. 
Than ſerve to him a priour, 
Evi! mowin he thrive ! 
It is grette ſorow and care, 
Poy, that thou art cn live. 
On, on, ſcidè yonge Gamelyn, 
So broukin 1 wy bone, 
Now that i havin eſpyid 
That frendis have | none. 
A curſid mot he wortke be, 
Bath fleſhè and blode, 
1 hat cr doth to priouris 
Or al hotes any gede 
Anon Adam the Diſpencer 
Takin up hath the cloth, 
And lokid uvto Gar elvn, 
And ſaugh that he was wroth, 
Ada of the pantrie at thilk 
Time litil he thought. 
And tho godè flavis unto 
The Haile dure he brought. 
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7 Adam lokid on Gamelyn, 
nd he was war anon, 
Lind caſt awaie the fetterie, 
\nd began for to gon. 

'Tho he camin urito Adam, 
Wc toke to the one ituli, 
And begannin to werke wele, 
Hund gude ſtrokis Le gaff. 
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Gamelyn came into the Hall, 
dend Adam Spencer both, 
Nud lokid them all aboutin ö 


Ls they haddè ben wroth. 


395 
Gamelyn ſprenich holi watir 
Il with an okin ſpire, 
et ſome of them that Lode vpright 
in into the fire. 
here was no mannir lewde man 10090 
hat in the Ralle rode 


Hat Wolde doin \ zamelyn 
Iny thinge hut gode. 

Put thei Gods beſidin. and 
te them bothe werch. 

or that ne hadde no routhe 
men of hol' cherch. 

Of abhot or of pr ur, or 
monk or of canon, 


hot wamelyn hath ovirteke, Ic 
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There ne was none of them alle 
That with his ſlaff ymette 
That he made them ovirthrowe, 
And quytte them his dette. 
Tho Gamelyn, feide Adam, 
For Seintè Charite 
Pavith. I pray, gode liveray, 
And ſor the love of me; 
And I wolle kepin the dore; 
Se evir here | maſſe 
Er that they ben aſſoĩlyid 
Ther ſhalie noon ypaſle. 
Doute the noght, ſcide Gamelyn, 
While that we ben in flere; 
But kepe thou wele the dore 
And | woll werkin here; 
Beiturrith the, gode Adam, and 
Ne lettith none yfle, 
Aud we ſhall tile largily 
How many here there be. 
% Gamelyn ſeidin Adam, 
Doith them all but gode, 
For thei ben men of holi cherch; 
Drawith of them no blode : 
Savith right wele the corcune, 
And doith them no harmes, 
But brekith hothe their leggis, 
And ſithin here thir armes. 
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Thus Gamelyn and Adam hath 
Y wroughtin righte faſt, 
And pleidia with the monkis tho, 
And made them apaſt, 

Forth hidir they come riding 
Full jolily with ſwaines, 
But home agen they werin ledde 
In cartis and in waines. 

Tho as they haddin all ydone 
Than ſeidin a gray frere, 
Alas! alas! my Lord Abbot, 
What diddè we now here! 

Tho that we hithir did ycome 
It was a coldè rede; 
Us had far bettir ben at home 
With watir and with brede. 

While Gamelyn made orderis 
Of monkis and of frere 
Evir ftode his brothir ſtille, 
Aud made foulè chere. 

ho Gamelyn up with his ſtaff, 
That he full wele knew, 
Ard grettin him upon the nck, 


That he him overthrewe, 


A liti] above the girdil 


The riggin bone to braſt, 


And f-rr him in the Setters 
There as he ſattin art, 
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Sittich thou there, my brothir John, 
Tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
For to colin thy hotte bodie, 
As | did cole myn. 

And ſwithe as they yhaddè wele 
Wrokin them on their fone, 
They aſkid ſor the watir, and 
They wiſhin them anon. 

What ſome of them for their love, 
And ſome for their awe, 
Alle the ſervauntis ſervid 
Them of the beitc law. 

The ſhereff was thennis away 
But about a five myle, 
And all was teldin unto him 
Within a littil whyvle, 

How Ganie!yn aud Adam had 
Yoon a lorry res, 
Poundin and vroundin many men 
Agen the king 1s pece. 

Eftſonts tho begannin ſone 
Striflc for to awake, 
And the ſhiregere ve about did 
Caſt Gametyn to take, 

Now lithinith and leſtinith, 
So God geve you gode tne, 
And ye Full herin a gude game 
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Now four-and-twenty yonge men, 
Frhat holdin them full bold, 
1079 Comm unto the ſh:regereve, 
and ſeidè that they wold 
Both Gzmelyn and eke Adam 1100 
ſettè be the way; 


Ihe ſhiregereve gafe them leve 
1-77 ho foth as | you lay. 
| hes yonge meine hidin them 
Faſt. wolde they not lyone 110 5 
yll chat they comin to the gate 
here Gan.clyn was inne. 
1085 Thy knokidin upon the gate, 
The porter tho was nye, 
nd lokid forth out at an hole, 1110 
man that was full flye. 
Ihe porter had beholdin them 
1c8; Put for a litil while, 
ic lovid welè Gamelyn, 
And was adrad of pile, 1115 
And forthi letè the wiket | 
ſtondin fulle fill, 
1-008" aſkid them that ſtant without 
1 ywas their will? 


For alle the gret cumpany 1129 
Than ſpake bot one alone, 
Indo the gatis, porter, and 
10 us in y gone, 
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Then ſeide to them the portcr, 
So broukin I my chynne 
Ye ſhuile ſey in your errand 
Or that ye comin inne. 

Sav to Gameiyn and Adam, 
If that their wille it be, 
We wolle ſpekin here with them 
Two wordisothir tine. 

Feitew, feide the porter tho, 
Srondith thou ther yiliil, 
Aud {| woli wend to Gamelyn 
To wetin of his wille. 

And 1n wente the porter tho 
To Gameèlyn anon, 
And fe:de, Sire, | warne you 
That here be come your tone; 

For lo! the ſhiregetev'is men 
Now ben 21! at the gate 


For to ytekin you buthe ; 


Sh 4112 ve Oc ir p. 
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Porter, tho fee Gamelyn, 
So mnte 1 weic the, 
I woll allowe the thy wordes 
Whan l my time je, 

Go ageyn, porter, to the gate, 
And dweil «ith them a whule, 


Awaitin, and thou ſhare ie 


Right lone, porter, a gule. 
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Adam. tho feicle Gamelyn, 


3 ; 
woke the to be gon, 


Ve have foomen at the gate, 
Ind frendis nvvir one, 

t ben the ſhiregerev'ts men 
hat hithir ben comin, 

hey ben yſwore togideris, 
nat we ſaull be nomin. 


to Gamelyn feide Adam, 


ite the righte belyve, 


nd it | fatie the this day 

han evil mote [ thryve. 

and we ſhullin fo welcome 

he Miregerev'is men, 

hat ſome of them l trow ſhall make 
eir beddis in the fen. 

hen thorough the poſterne gate 
as Gamclyn out went, 

d a gode ſturdie carte ſtafſe 
1.5honde he hent. 


and Adam Spencer hente fone 


- * * 3 1 
1 thir rette {t 1e 


to H. ipe yong Gamelyn, 
! code ſtrokis he poite, 
dam yielltd hath his tweyne, 


1 Camclyn felled thre, 


r tothir ſettè fete on erth, 


U t be gan to fle. 
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What! ſeidin Adem Spencer tho, 

So e vir hire | maſſe 
I have right gode reddè wyne, 
Pray drinkith er ye paſſe. 

Nai, nai! by God, ſeide they tho, 
Thy drink is nothing goce, 
It woloe makin mann'ts brayne 
Tolyin in his hode 

Yong Game:yn tho ſtode ſill, 
And lokid tam about, 

And faide, The ſhiregereve comith 
With afull grettè rout. 

Adam Spencer, ied Gamelyn, 
My rede it is now this, 

Al idin we not lengir here 
Leſt we farin amys. 

rede that we to wode ygonn 
Er that we be yfound ; 

Betir is there lotc tor to gonn 
Than in the toune ybound. 

Adani then to!.e by the hond 
This yonge Gameivn, 

And eche of them to the othir 
Drank in a drift of wyne, 

And aftirwardis coke their courſe, 
And welt ſtreight chem wav; 
Tho ford the ſhiregereve the neſt, 
But in it Was none ay. 
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The ſtiregereve lightid adounc, 
And went into the Hall, 
And fond the lord yiztterid 
Full fate therewithall. 
The ſhireve tho unletterid 
Rim ightè fone anon, 
And 3 aſtir a gode leche 
To he 


Lane we now this falle knight 


e his riggè bun. 


Lie in his mochill cate, 
And telle we of Ganielyn, 
Ahd l1oke how he fare. 

Contiyg into the wild wode 
Ylalkid is full fhiile; 

And Adam le Diſpencer it 
kid but right vie, 

Tho Adam ſwore to Camelyn, 
And that be Seint Fichere, 
that it 15 mery 
To ben a Cityic ncery 


No 7 l lay 


C me werin 
"The | ayis for to bere, 


| &. 6. * * ' * 
nat muchne LEVIF 


Than wall. in in this wilds wode 
My ctothis all to ters. 

Adam, ſcidè yorg Gamelyn, 
Diſmaye the right noght, 
Fur many a gode mann'is child 
lu care is ybrought, 
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As they thus in the wode ſtodin, 


Ytalk&iog both in fere, 
Adam herde talking of men, 


And ah them thought they were. 


Tho Gamelyn undir the wild 
Wode lokid aright, 

Full ſevin ſcore of yonge men 
He ſaugh right wel ydight ; 

Alle were ſattè at their mete 
In a compas about; 

Adam, tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
Now havin ye no doute, 

For aſcir bale comith bote, 
Thorough Godd'is grete might; 
Nlethinkith of mete and of drink 
That l havin a ſight. 

Adam le Diſpencer lokid 


Tho vndir wode bowe, 


Aud han that he the metè ſaugh 


Tho he was glad inowe; 

For now he hopid unto God 
For to havin his Cele, 

And he was full ſore alongid 
Aſtir a gode mcle. 

Anon as he ſeide that word 
Streight the maiſtir outlawe 
Suugh Gamelyn and Adam both 
Undit the wode ſhaw, 
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Lo! yonge men, ſeide the maiſtir 
Outlaw, by the gode rode 
lam aware of ſome geſtis, 
Pray God ſendin us gode ! 
= Loke! yondir be two yongè men 
That ben right wel adight, 
5 A! peradventure they ben mo, 
& Whoſo lokid aright. 
= Arifcth up quick yonge men, 
And ſettè them to me, 


I21; 


For it is gode that we wetin 
BE What meine that they be. 
Up thei ſtertin quik at that word, 
Sevin tro the dinnere, 
And they mettin with Gamelyn 
And adam Diſpencere. 
Whan that they werin ney to them 
Than ſeide thus that one, 
Yeldith up to us, yonge men, 
"WS Your bowis and your flone. 
0 Than ſeidè to them Gamelyn, 
5 That yonge was of elde, 
: Full mochil forow mote they have 
That unto you ſhall yelde : 
[ curſe woll none othir wight 
Eut right mine owne ſelve 
Tho ye may fett in unto you 
Fyve, and than be ye twelve. 
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They herdin by his wordis that 
Gret might was in his arme, 
And forthi there was none of them 


That wolde don him harme, 
But ſcidin unto Gamelyn 
Right mildily and ſtill, 
Comith aforin our maiſt ir, 
And ſay to him thy will. 
Yonge man, ſeide Gamelyn, 
Upon your leaute 
Lellith what man your maiſter is 
Witch that ye with yhe. 
Tho alle they anſwerid him 
At ones without leſing, 
Our maiſter is ycorovnid 
Of Gatlawis the Kine, 
Adam, ſeide yongè Gamelyn, 
Go we in Cxiil'is name, 
Ile may nothir metè nor drink 
Y werne us ſor ſhame ; 
And it that he be hende, and 


Dore that I had mete. 


Comin of geatil blode, The n 
He woll geve us both mete and drink, And i 
And doin us ſome gode, 13139 Inow, 
I5y Seintè Jame, ſcide Adam tho, > An 
What harme fo that I gete Won 
I wili adventure me to the H And! 
8 And t 
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Tho Gamelyn and Adam both 1320 
Ty wente forth in fere, 

| f And they both gretè the maiſtir 

Which that they ſondè there. 

WW Than ſeidè to them the maiſtir, 

That King was of Cutlawes, 1323 


1755 


What do ye ſeke, ye yonge men, 
Vuncdir the wode ſhawes ? 0 

130 % Vong Gamelyn an{werid tho 

The King with his corcune, 

c muſte nedis walk in wodes 1330 

That may not walk in toune. 

Sire, we walke not here in wodes 

＋ Non harme for to do, 

hut if peradventure we mete 

1A dere to ſhete thereto, 1335 


As nicinè that ben right hungry, 

And mow no mete fynd, 

1:10 Wand very h:rce ben beflad 

: S Undir the wod? lynd. 

Of Gamèlyn'is wordis tho 1340 
rue mailler haddè routhe, 

ud ſeidè to them, Ye ſhall ha ve 

now, have God my trouthe. 

Anon he badde them littin 

. Doune for to tak© reſt, 1345 
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As they were eting and drinking = 
Of the beſt wele and tine, he! 
Than ſeide the ton to the tothir | 
This is yonge Gamelyne. adi. 

Tho was the maiſter of outlawes 4 
Into counſaile nomin, 

And told how it was Gamelyn 
That thithir was comin. I 36 

Anon as he had herdin all 
How that it was befall, 

He made Gamelyn maiſt ir 
Undir him o're them all. 
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Within the third weke aftir this 1360 An 
To him comith tiding, 4 her 
To the maiſtir of butlawis, WF or to 
Which that now was their king, Jodi 

That he ſhalde yeomin home, = lo! 
For that his pees was made; es 
And of that joyfull tiding he ; nd al 
Was wond:roufly giade. Ruda! 

Tho leide he to his yongè men, N Wh: 
The ſothè for to tell, dn kn 
To me be comin tidinvgis 37 P12 ac 

amel 


I m2y no leuꝑir dwell. þ 
Tho was yore Gamelyn anon, Wh 
Withoutin tarying, 3 
Iade maiſtir of outlawis, and 
Y corounid their king: 137 
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Tho was yong Gamelyp crounid 
W'he King of the Outlawes, 
nd among them walkid a while 
!ndir the wade ſhawes. 
The falſe knight his brothir now 
Vis ſhircgereve and Sire, 
And lete his brothir be endite 
or hate and for ire. 
Tho werin all his bondm.cine 
ey aud nothing glad 
han that Gamelyn their lorde 
Volves Hede was crycd and made, 
And ſentin oute his meine 
here they mightin him fynd, 
or to ſckin yonge Gamelyn 
ndir the wove lynd, 
To tellè to him tidingis 
he winde was yweut, 


: nd alle his gode revid was, 
N And all his men yſhert 
Whan chat they hadde hym foundin 
5 n kneys they them ſette, 
W 1:4 adoun with their hadè, and 
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amelyn their lord gretteé. 
Hey feiden, Size, now wrathe not. 
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Now is thy brothir ſhiregereve, 


And he hath the bailke, 
And thereto hath enditid the, 
And Wolves Hede doth the crie. 
Allas ! tho ſeide Gamelyn, 
That e're I was ſo flak, 
That I ne hadd brokin his neck 
Whan I his rigge brak, 
Goith, and gretith you wele 
My houſbondis an wif, 
I wolle ben at the next ſhire, 
So have God my lif. 
Gamelyn came well redy 
Unto the nexte ſhire, 


And there the falfe | night his brothir 


Was bothe Lord and Sire. 
Gamelyn came boldilich 
Into the Mote Hall, 
And put adoun his hode among 
The lordilingis all. 
God ſave you, Lordilingis! 
Which that now here be; 
But as for the, brokebak ſhereve, 
Evil mote thou the ! 
Why haite thou doin to me 
That ſhame and villonie 
Fer to latin cnditè me, 


And Wolf'is Hede me cric ? 
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Wr 4 Iotc takin Gametyn 

WW: he no more vipere, 

4 Miichte there he uo mannir gracc, 
WW. Gamivn et laſt 

140: into priſon vealtin, 

WL. forterid ful] (uit. 


This Gamelyn hath a hrothir 
lat cleped was Sir Ot: 
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gode and hend a knight he was 
Wt anon yede a meſiager 
5 


1411 mightin gon on fote. 
ta that gode knight, 
C? * 
d toldin him altogethir 
w Gameèlyn was dight. 

4 A 9 2 * 
ons Sir Ote herdin had 
w Gam:c;yn was digut, 
Was Tic aut nating fory tho 
v 4 , 18 LETT 18 1 * I 3 
ne was vothing liglit . 

\nd letè ſaddic him a flede, 
| fol: the eie ne Attics 
i unto his twete hrethetin 


one there he cainc. 


nt | 
Wir, ſcidè this Sir Ote unto 

" " 

WITCO UI EVE tho, 

11 | * 1 
n GUT one thre DICUuIren, 


Wl we be ncvir mo, 
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Tho thonght the falſe knight on him 
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And thus haſt thou ypriſounid 
The beſte of us all; 
Soche 2nothir brothir as thou 
Evil mote him befall ! 
Sir Ote, ſeidè the falſe knight, 
Now lete be thy curs; 
By God for theſe thi wordis he 
Shallè farin the wors. 
Nov to the king'is priſoun he 
Is lefully ynome, 
An! there he ſhall abidin 
Untill the juſtice come. 
But parde, ſcidè Sir Ote tho, 
Bett ir it ſhall ybe 
I biddin him unto maynpriſe, 
And that thou graunte me, 
Untill the nexte ſitting ſhall 
Come of deliveraunce, 
And than lete Gamelyu fairely 
v ſtondin to his chaunce. 
Brothir, in ſoche a forewarde 
I takin him to the, 
And by thy fadir'is ſoule, 
That the begat and me, 
[f that he be not right redy 
Whan that the juſtice ſitte 


Thou ſhalte berin the judgement, 


For all thy grettè witt, 


I'gT 
That i 
: etith 
Audit: 
The 
0 Sir 
nd tt 
= he to 
ont 
Nato s 
W's br: 
1 mote | 
S lo 
1 Word 
nd wi 
joie e 
Le G 


hat is 


140 


14 


Sow [ [ 
all fal 
For v 
nd tho 
' all al 
W ily {t 
| Broth 

iſmaye 

r be 80 


14 


hat ma 


A2 

25 
* 
N 


im We : 
hat it ſhall ſo ybe; 


W ccith delivir him anon, 

Ind takin him to me. 

Tho Gamelyn was delivered 
o Sir Ote his brothir, 

yd that night ydwellid in fere 
he ton with the tothir. 

oa the moro ſeide Gamelyn 
Into Sir Ote the hend. 

. ſy brothir, he ſeidè, forſothe 
moteè from the wend, 


140 


o lokin how my yonge men 

a wode ledin their lf, 
nd whethir that they livin now 
 joie or elles in ſtrif. 

Pe God, tho anſwer id Sir Ote, 

hat is a colde rede, 

Sow | ſe that alle the cark 

all fallin on my hede; 


14 


10 
5 nd thou he not yſuund 


l anon be takin, and 

SP ty ſtede be ybound. 

L Erothir, tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
imaye the right noght, 

be Scinte Jame in Galis, 

, hat many man hath ſcught, 
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| grauntin it wele, ſeide Sir Ote, 


For whan that the juſtice ſittith, 
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[i fo that God AImighty hold 
Me my If and my wit 
| wol!e ben there right redy 

nan that the juſtice fit. 

Tian ſeids Sir Ote to Gamelyn, 
God ſhelde the fro ſhame! 
Comith whan that thou ſeiſt tyme, 
End bring us out of blame. 

Now lithinith and leftmith, 
And hol ith you right {ti:1, 
And ye ſhullèe herin how that 
Gaemelyn had his will. 

en Camelyn wentin his 
Way undir the wode riſe, 
And he yſondè there playing 
His yonge men ot priſe, 

Tho was this yonge Gamelyn 
In hert right glad znow 
Whan that he fond his yongè men 
Undir the wode bow. 

Gamlyn and his yonge men 
Ytalkidin in fere, * 
And they all haddè right code game 
Them meiltir for to bcre. 

His men told him of aventures 
Which that they had yſound, 
And Gunelyn told them agen 

low he was faſt ybound, 
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All the while that Gamelyn was 
utihaw had he no curs; 

here ne was no man that for him 
rid ought the wors, 

155 Eut abbotis and Pi ouris, 

WP ni monks, and chanon ; 
hm orforhs ne laſt he noght 
Vhan er he might them nom. 

Wiile Gamelyn and his yeng men 


timed mirthis ry ve, 


he fallè Knight his own Frothiir, 
vil motè he thiry ve! 
For all this while he waft about, 
oth one day and othir, 
1% purpoſc for to hire the queſt 
0 hangin his brot liir. 
Garneiyn ſlodin on a day, 
d round him he beheld 
he wild wodis and the ſhawis 
[chin the wilde feld; 
Ne thoughtin upon his brothir, 


Ld 
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— 


ow thit he him hehete 
at he yweoldin be rely 
nau that the juſtice ſete; 
18088 {- how htm welt that he wolde, 
thoutin more de lay, 

omin afore tlie jn ice 

to kepin his day; 
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And itt to his vangè men, 
Now Givatith you ful! yare, 
For what that the fuſtice ſittith 
We mote nedis be there; 

For | im undir a borow 
Until that 1 comm, 

And.my brothir intede of me 
To pritun ſkill be nomin- 

Be Scint Jame, ſeide his yonge men, 
And that thou rede thereto, 
Ordvinith how it Cralie be, 

Ard it ſhall fo be do. 

While Gamelyn was ycoming 
'Thetc that the juſtice ſatt 
Ihe falſe knig ht his own brothir 
Furgattin he not that, 

To hire the meine on his queſt 
To hangin his hrothir, 

And though thei haddè not that oon 1:96 
He volde han that othir. 

Tho comith yongè Gamelyn 

From undi the wolde riſe. 

And ke broughtin along wich him 

His yonge men of ht le. 1:9 
e wele, ſcide Gamelvn, 

The juſtice is yſt ere; 

Go thou iforn us dam, and 
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THE COKE's TALE OF.GAMELYN., 


Adam wente into the Hall, 


And lokid all about, 
And he fauyh there yſtonde tho 
Lordingis grette and ſtout, 


And Sir Ote, Gamelyn'is brothir, 


& Y (etterid wele faſt; 
ho wentin Adam out of Hall 
As he werin azait, 


Adam ſeidè to Gamelyn, 
And to his felawes all, 
Sir Ote yſtondith fetterid 
Within the Mite All 

Seide Gamelyn, Ii God geve us 
Grace wel for to do 
He ſhallin it abeyge anon 
That him broughtin thereto, 

Then ſeidin Adam Ditpencer, 
That lokkis haddin hore, 
Chriſt'is curſe mote he havin 
That boundin him fo fore. 

And if thou wilte, Gamelyn, 
Dom aſtir my rede, 
There is none in the Halle that 
Shall here awete his hede 

Adam, tho ferde Gamelyn, 
We wolle not do ſo: 
We woll fle only the giltif, 
And lat the othir go. 

F ij 
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| will my ſelve into the Hall, 
And hire the juſtice ſpeke, 
And on all them that ben giltif 
I wolie ben awreke. 

Lat none eſcapin at the dore; 
Take, yon ge meine. yeme, 
For | wolie ben the juſtice 
Th:is day domis to deme. 

Pray God ſnece me this ilk dai 
At this my newe werke! 
And Adam, comith thon with me, 
For thou ſhalt be my clorke, 

His meins all avtwerid tum, 
Aud bad hym don his beft, 
And if thou to us have vede 
Thou thait fyndin us preſt: 

For we wolle flondin with the 
Whilis that we may dure, 
And but that we werkin manly 
Payith us then no hure. 

Yonge men, ſeidè Gamelyn, 
So mot ele y the, 
As ye u tight truſty maillir 
Shullc bndin ot me. 

And rightè thereat the juſtice 
Yſattin in the Halle, 
In Wente tho vous; Gamelyn 


Boldly ainonges tliem all. 
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THE COKE's TALE OF GAMELYN, 


Gam:lyn letè unſettir 

Hi- broth.r out of bend; 
Than ſeidè to him Sir Otis, 
N His brothir that was hende, 


= Thou naddiſt almoſt, Gamelyn, 
5 Dwellid away to long, 
Wor the queſtè is ygon cut 
On me that I ſhulde honge. 
| Brothir, tho ſeidè Gamelyn, 
cd geve me gode reſt, 
TT his gode day they ſhull ben hongid 
What ben upon the queſt; 
And thereto the juſtice bothe, 
hat is the jugge man, 
nd eke the ſheriil our brothir, 
WFor through him it began. 
Than ſcidè yonge Gamelyn 
/nto the falſe juſlice, 
Now is thi powir at an end, 
ou muſt nedis ariſe. 
Thou haſt ygevin domis that 
Y zen evil alle dight ; 
wolle ſettin in thi ſete, 
nd dreflin them aright. 
But the juſtice ſattin ſtillè, 
nd trooſè not anon, 
ad Gamelyn with his ſwerdè 
levid his chcke bone, 
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' 
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Yonge Camelyn toke him in his 
Armis, and vo nord ſpak, 
Eur threw him ovir the barre, 
Ano ins arnie to brak. 

Dirit no one unto Gamelyn 
Save nothing but pods, 
For fere ef the gret cumpany 
That withoutin yſtode. 

Gamelyn ſattè him adoun 
In the jubbic'is flede, 
(1tert).cmth now of the bourge 
That Gamelvp tho dede) 

Aud wir Gre y him he ſatte, 
And Adam at his fete, 
And whan Gan:@yn the yong was 
Satte in the juſtice ſete, 


* 
14 


e letè ſettè the juſtice 


And his falſe brothir, 


Aud lore then come to the barre 
The ton vi 1th that othir. 

Whan Game'yn had thus ydone 
Hadi! ho tho no reit 
Tl! that he had <rquerid who 
Vorin upen the queit, 

For to demin his brathir dere, 
Sir te, for to be honge, 
Ei that hc wifte v hich they were 
It tnovgnts him full ge. 
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Tur COKE'S TALE OF CAMELYN, 


But al ſo ſane as Gamelyn 

Vide where that ther were 

Ie didde them everichone 

etterm fait in fere, 

And bringe them unto the barre, 

And ſotto them in vewe : 

1650 AP) 1 ſaith, ſeidè the juilice, 
he ſerif is a ſnrewe 

han ſeidè yonge Gamelyn 

Into the falſe juſtice, 

ou halle gevè thy domis 

\! of the worſt aſſiſe; 

And the twelve ſiſouris that 

Verin of the inqueſt 


1095 


hey ſhulle ben hongid this day, 

o Cd geve me gode reſt, 

han ſcide the ſherill pitouſly 

o yon2e Gamelyn, 

iv Lord, | crie the mercie, 

rothir arte thou myn. 

here fore, ſcidè yonge Gameiyn, - 


1 % * 9 * 
wwe you Criſt'is curſe, 


r me, 4 ee 


Wor it thou werin maiſtir yet 
buldin | fare worle. 

but for to make mort my Tale, 
2 1d not to cary longe, 
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68 THE COKE's TALE OF GAMELYN, 


The falſe juſtice and the ſheriff 
Bothe were hongid hie, 
To wevvin there with the ropis, 
And with the winde drie. 

And al- the twelve ſiſouris, 
Sorow have that rekk, 
Alice they werin yhongid 
Full faſte by the nekk. 

Thus endid hath the falſe knight 
With all his trechèrie, 
That evir hadde lad his life 
In faifeneſs and folie. 

He was hongid up by the nek, 
And nought by the purſe, 
That was the mede that he had hadde 
From: his fadlir'is curſe, 

Sir Ote was the eldiſt tho, 
And Gamclyn was yonge, 
They wentin with their frendis, and 
Pallidin to the king 

They madin pece with the kinge 
Of the beſtè aſliſe; 
The king lovid Sir Ote wele, 
And made him a juſtice 

Altir the king made Gameiyn, 
Botke in eſt and weſt, . 
Ihe cheſe juſtice and ridere of 
Alle his ire foreſt, 
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Alle his wiz ht yonge men the King 
orgafin them their gilt, 

Tl ſithen in ode luce the king 
4 lath alle them ypilt. 

8 Thus has wan yonge Gamelyn 
Wis londe and his lede, 

nd wrake of him his enemies, 

nd quyte them their mede. 

And Sir Otè, his brothir dere, 
made him hath ts heir, 

nd ſithin wedgd Gamelyn 

wife hoth godle aud tare, 

Thev lividia tog idir wele 

hilis that Chriſte wolde, 

nd ſithiu that was Gamelyn 
gravin undi mal: 

and fo faule we ajle here; 

ay there 10 man v 

d bringin us unto the joe 

at evir fhull yoo! 
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70 THE PLOWMAN'sS PROLOGUE, 


HERE BLGINNE III 0 
Ty K. 

THE PLOWMAN'S PROLO GU. od 
Tur Plowman pluckid up his plowe eh 
Whan midſomer mone was comen' in, ud 
And ſaied his beſtes ſhould cte inowe, ev 
And lige in graſſe up to the chin: len 
The! ben feble both oxe and cowe, ec 
Of hene n' is left but bone and ſkinne; Ind! 
He ſhoke of ſhere. and coulter' off drowe, Ou 
And honged his harnis on a pinne. re E 

He toke his tabarde and ſtaffe cke, rl; 
And on his hedde he ſet his hat, 10088814 c 
And ſaied he would Saint Ilhomwas ſeke. a8 
On pilgrimage he goth forth plat ; y w: 
In ſcripne he bare bothe bred and lekes; Wo le 
He was forſwonke and all forſwat : ut We 
Men might have ſene through both his chekes, % For « 
And every wang tothe where it ſat. br the 

The Plowrman?s Prologue] This and the Tale is in none 0! nd th 
mſſ that l have ſeen, nor in any of the firſt printed books. UW either 
ton 16d Pyntent, Ipreſume, durit not publithit; the former ber 
ed this poet's Works in Weſtminiſter abbey, and both beh. * 
abolition of Poery; and the mil. being before that, 1“ s curl 
the ſcriveners were prohibited tranſcribing it, and injovne d thu 
ſubſcribe an inſtrument at the end cf The Canterbury i 1 
called his vetramion; fo that if this Tale had not been ce ul 04 
collected and preſerved in Maſter >towe's library, as the ec Pliet | 
of Hips 1602 bo k favs he has ſeen it in a hand of near to d 

by po; age An 
ccr*s time for antiquity. in all like'ihood it had been lot. 5 

+ From this line to the end of the Work the verſes ate CL Hus 
bered according to Uiry edit. Of 1721, ON account on ho gal 
rious references to that edit. in the Notes and Gloſlaty d "wp 


edit. Of 1752, | 4 


THE PLOWMAN'S PROLOGUE, 71 


Our Hoſte bchelde well all about, 

nd ſawe this man was ſunne 1hrent ; 

e knewe well by his ſingid ſnout, 

ud by his clothes, that were to rent, 1960 
e was a man wont walke about, 


> UE. 


nas not aye in cloiſter pent, 
oy £ couthe religiouſliche lout, 

Yad therefore was he full ill ſhent. 

W Our Hoſte him axed, What man art thou? 1965 
Wrc Hoſtc, (quod he) lam an hine, 

For | am wont to go to plow, 

Wn crne my mete yer that I dine: 

To ſwette and ſwinke | make avowe, 

y wite and babes therewith to finde, 1979 
nd ſer vin God and I witt how, 

Wt we leude men yben full blinde: 

For clerkes ſaie we ſhullin be fain 

dr ther livelod to ſwette and ſwinke, 


195 


ickes, 19 


in none d nd thei right nought us give again 1975 
d b eicher to ete ne yet to drinke; 
N 4 ” p . 

ee. ei mowe by lawe, as that thei ſain, 
0 1 IL 0 7 . * 
» that, | WW curſe aud dampne to hell'is brinke; 
nd injovne dthus thei putrin us to pain 
iterbury 1 _ es ; 

1 th cis queint and beil'ts clinke. 17590 
been cat = 
v. as thee! Plici make vs thrallis at ther luſt, 
t near iv) 


d [ain we mowe not els be ſaved; 


geen loſt. 2 

eſtan el have the corne and we the duſt; 
ont“ {1k ho gainlayes them they ſaye he raved, 
Glullary® 


42 


nue ncre and tel lome holy thing. 1986 


hat man! q od our Hofte) canſt thou preche? 


by 
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Sir, quod he, 1 herd onis teche 
A prect! in pulpit gode preching. 
Sait en. que d he, I the beleche. 


tam redy at your bidding. 


1 
as 
1 


I praic that no man me teproche 
Whuic that | am my Lale telling. 


Thus endeth the P roligue. 


HFRE FOLOWETH 
THE FIRST PART OF THE TALE 


A. Full ferne ſtrief is ſtirid newe, 
In many ſtedis in a ſtounde, 

Ol {cndry ſedis that hen ſewe; 17 
It ſemith that ſome ben unſounde, 

For lone be grete growin on grounde, 

Sume ben ſouble, ſimple and ſmall ; 

Whc-ther of 'hem is Halftr founde 


The faifir foule mote him bifall. N 


J hat one fide is that 1 of tell 
Popis, cardinals, and prelates, 
Parſons, monkis, and freris fcll, 
Privurs, abbotes, of grete ellates; 
Of heven and hell thc: kepe the yeares, act! 
And Peter's ſucceflours ben all, 
And this is den id by old dates; 
But faiſhed foule mote it befall. 


The Plate man's Tale] A complaint againſt the pride: 
covetouſneſs of the clergy, mage no doubt by Chaucer, 
the editor of Chaucst's Works printed {or Ad. C 4% 25m 
A. D. 1602, Urry, 
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2 
. 


The othir ſide ben pore and pale, 
nd peple yput out ot preſe, 20 10 
And ſemin caitiffes ſore a cale, 
107 | nd er in one without encreie 
clepid Lollers and Londleſe; 
no toteth on hem thei ben untall; 
ci ben areyid all for pece, 2015 
uc falſked ſoule mots it beſall. 
Many a countrey have | fought 


W' knowe the fallir of theſe two, 
W229 Ff ave my travaile vas for nought 
All ſo ſcrre as | have ygo, c 20 
ut as | wanderid an a wre, 
Vittin a wode beſide a Wall, 
wo foults fawc I ſtttipg tho, 
W he ilalfir foule mote him befall. 
that one did plete on the Pope's fide, 20 25 
Griffon of a grimme ſtature; 
bellicane without iu pride 


ON ö o 
* 


ago tele Lollers ylaied his jure; 
We muled his mattir in meſure 
Y counſaile, Chritt av gan he cat; 2 


C2 


nt 4 
* 


ie Griffon ſhowed as ſrarpe as fire, 
act t ſalſhed foule mote it befall. 
The Pellicane began to preche 


the of merci and of mekene!le, 
4 1 wt 24 0 
Ws 11G that Chriſt fo pan us teche, 2 33 
” 2 . } * ay* 
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bl 
The' Evangely berith witneſſe 
A lambe he likeneth Chriſt ovre' all, 
In tokening that he mekiſt was 
Sith pride was out of hevin fall. 
And fo ſhould every Chriſtened be, 
Prieſtis and Pcter's ſucceſlours, 
Beth lowliche and of lowe degre, 
And uſin none yerthly honours, 
Ne creune ne curious covertours, 
Ne piiloure nc othir proude pall, 
Ne to cofrin up grete treſours, 
For falſhed foule mote it befall. 
Prieſiis ould for no cattill plede, 
Pat chaſtin hem iu charite, 
Ne to no battaile ſhould men lede 
For inhaunſing ther owne degre, 
Nat willin ſittinges in hie ſe, 
No ſh vera inte in hous ne hall, 
Worldly worſhip deſie and Le; 
Who willeth highnes foule ſhall fall. 
Alas! who maie ſoche ſainctis call 
That wilnith welde yerthly honour ? 
Lowe as Lucifere ſoche ſhall ſall, 
I! balefull blackneſſe build ther boure 
That cggith peple to erroure, 
And makith them unto hem thrall ; 
% Chiiſt J holde ſoche one traitour ; 
Lowe as Lucifer ſoche ſhall ſall, 
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THE FLOWMAN's TALE, 


That willith to be kingis peres, 
And higher than the Emperour, 
72 And ſome that werin but pore freres 
= Now wollin waze a Warridur; 

. 

| 


2040 


God ne is not ther governour 

That holdith none his permagall, 

While cove'tiſe is ther counſuilour; 

All ſoche falſhede mote nedis fall, 

2041 ö ; 4 | 
That hie on horſe willith to ride 

In glitterande golde of grete arate, 

Paintid and portrid all in pride, 


No common knight maie go ſo gaie, 
Chaunge of clothing every Cate, 

Wich goldin girdils grete and ſmall, 
As boiſtous as is bere at baie; 

All foche ſalſhed mote nedis fall. 
With pride puniſhith rhe: the pore, 

” And ſome one thei ſuſtain with ſale, 

Y Of holie churche maicith an hore, 

nd fill ther wombe with wine and ale; 

With money fille thei many a male, 

4 And chafirin churchis when thei fall, 

nd telle the peple a leude tale; 

Soche falſe ſaitours foule hem befall, 

Thei fede of many manir mates, 

, With ſong and ſolas fitting long, 

And ſilleth ther wombe, and faſt fretes, 

and from the mete unto the gong, 
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76 THE PLOWMAN'S TALP. 


And aſtir mete with harpe and ſong, 
And eche man mote hem Lordis cally 
And note ſpicis evir emong ; 
Suns falſe faitours foule hem befall. 
\iiters ther werin mo than two 
Iper1d as the quen'rs hedde, 
A itafie of golde, and pirrie lo! 
As hevie as' it were made of ledde; 
With clothe of gold bothe newe and redde, 
With glitterande gold as grene as gall, 
By dome thei dampne men to be dedde 
All ſoche fairours foule hem befail. 
And Chriſt'is peple proudly curſe 
With brode boke and brayipg bell, 
An! to put pennies in ther purſe 
Thi woll tell bothe kevin and hell: 
In ther ſentence and thou wilt dwell 
The! willin geile in ther gaie hall, 
And though the ſoth thou of hem tell 
In the prete curling ſhalt thou fall. 
| hat is ybleſtid that thei bleſle, 
And curfid that thei curſin woll, 
And thus the peple thei oppreſle, 
And have ther toroſhippis at full: 
And many be marchauntes of woll, 
And to purs penmes woll come thiall, 
"The pore peple thei al to pull; 
Suche tail katours touic hem befall. 
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L rdis alſo mote to hem loute, 
er to ther brode bleſſing, 
2094 Thei cidin with ther royal route 
On a courſir as' it were a king, 


With ſadle of golde glittering, 2125 
Wich curious harneis quaintly crallit, 

tiroppiz gaie of golde maſtling; 

All ſuche falſhed foule may befal it. 

Chriftes \iinifters clepid theĩ bene, 


277 
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And rulin al in robberie, 2130 
But Antichriſte thei ſervin clone, 
Attirid al in tlrannie, 
Witneſſe of John his pr: ophecie; 
Antichriſte is ther admiral, 


En r 


* 


+ ei. 


Tiftelers attired in trecherie; 2125 
Al ſuche ſaitours ſoule *'hem befall. 
Ss Who ſaith that ſome of hem may ſinne 
une hal be domid to be ded; 

Some 0! hem wollin gladly winne 

ayenſt that whiche God forbed. 214C 
al Holielt they clepe ther hed, 

That of ther rule is full regall; 
al; Alas that evir thei ete bred! 
Wor 2] ſuch falſhed wol foule fall, 

Ther hed covitith al honour, 

o be worſtipped in worde and dede, 
dingis mote to him knele aud coure, 
o the' apoſtles that Chriſt forbede: 
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To Popis heſte ſuch take more hede 
Than to kepe Chriſtes commaundement, 
Of gold and filvir hen ther wede, 
Ihe i holde him hole omnipatent. 
He ordaineth by his ordinaunce 
To pariſhe prieſtis a powere, 
To anothir a gretir avaunce, 
A vrenr point to his miſtere; 
But for he' is highiſt in erth here 
To him reſerveth he many' a point, 
But unto Chriſt, that hath no pere, 
Refervith he no pin no joynt. 
Sn ſemith he abovin all, 
And Chriſt abovin him nothingc, 
Whan that he fittith in his ſtall 
Pampnith and ſavith as him thinke 
Suche pride tofore hie God doth ſtinke: 
An angel bad John to' him not knele, 
Only to God do his bow inge; 
Soche worſhip-willers mote ill fele. 
hei ne clæpe Chriſt but Sexdus Deus, 
And clene ther hed Sandtiimus; 
All they that ſuche a ſecte ſewis 
I trowe thei taken 'hem amiſie : 
In erth here they havin ther bliſſe, 
Ther hie maſtir is Beliall; 
Chri his pore peple from 'hem wiſle, 
For al ſuche falſe will foule beſall. 
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They mowin both ybinde and loſe, 


And all is ſor ther holy life; 
| T0 ſave or dampne they mowen choſe ; 
EBctwene hem now is a grete ſtrife ; 


- 


Many' a man is killed with a knife 


fro wete which havin lordſhip ſhall ; 


| Tor ſuche Chriſt ſuſſrid woundis five, 
Tor all ſuche falſhed will ſoule fall. 


Chriſt ſaid, Qui gladio percuiit 
With ſwerde ſurely he ſhall die; 
He bad his pricſtis pece and grith, 
nd bad ' hem not drede for to die, 
ind bad them be both ſimple' and fie, 
nd carke not for no cattell, 
nd truſte on God that ſitteth on hie, 


or al falſe ſhal full foule befall. 


Theſe wollin make men to ſwere 
yev!t Chriſt' is commaundèmeut, 
ad Chriſt is members al to tere, 

1 rode as he were newe yrent; 


ache lawcs thei maken by aflent, 
che on it throwith as a ball, 


Ind thus the pore be fully ſnent, 
ut lalſned ſoule it ſnulle befall. 


Ne uſin thei no ſimonie, 
ED i JT. 
ut lelle churchis and priories, 
Wc they uſin to none envie, 


Mut curlin al hem contraries, 
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And hirith men by daies and yeres T 
| With ſtrength to hold hem in ther ſtall, A 
l And culle all ther adverſaries, Ti 
; Therfore falſhed ſoule thou them fall, FW 
With purſe they purchaſe perſonage, 1 I 
With purſe thei payin *hem to plede, Tl ot 


And men of warre thei wollin wage 
To bring ther enemies to dede, 
And lordis livis they wol lede, 
And muchil take, and give but ſmall, 
But he? it ſo get from it ſhal ſhede, 2210 
And make ſuche falſe right foule y fall. 
They halowe nothing but for hire, 
Ne churche, ne font, ne veſtiment, 
And make orders in every ſhire, 
But prieſtis pay for the parchment: 122 
Of riatours they taken rent, 
Therwith they ſmere the ſhep'is ſkall, 
| For many churches ben ſuſpent; 
1 All ſuche falſhed foule it be fall. 
| Some livith not in lecherie, 2220 
But haunte wenchis, widows, and wives, 
And puniſh the pore for putre, 


Them ſelſe it uſeth al ther lives; 


And but a man to them kim ſhrives | ne 
' 5 ICY 

To hevin come he nevir ſhall, 229 V « 

e tlie 


He ſhal be curfed as be catives; 


To hel thei ſaine that he ſhal fall. ut ro! 
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There was more mercy' in Maximine, 
: And Nero, that never was gode, 
we there is now in ſome of them 
FWhan he hath on his furrid hode; 
Fr hey folowe Chriſt that ſhede his blode 
Tro he ven, as bucket to the wall; 


2259 


221! , ; 
Suche wrechis yben worſe than wode, 


And al ſuche faitours ſoule hem fall. 1 


| They give ther almis to the riche, 
To mainteynours and men of lawe, 


221! ; or to lordis they wol be liche, 

n harlottes ſonne not worth an hawe; 
othfaſtneſſe alle ſuche han flawe; 

5 hey kembe ther crokettes with criſtall, 

nd drede of God they have doune drawe; 

| ſuche faitours foule hem betall. 

hey make parfons for the pennie, 

Nad canons and their cardinals; 

nnethe amongſt hem al is any 


hat ne hath gloſed the goſpel fals, 
rChrut made ner no cathedrals, 
Ne wich him was no cardinall 

Fith a redde hatte, as uſe minſtrals; 
Bi lulſhed foule mote it beſall 

Wo | her tithing and ther ofiring bothe 
Wy clenith by poſſeſſion, 

WE tlierot 111] they none forgo, 

Wt robhin men as a raunſeme ; 
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The tithing of turpe lucrum 

With theſe maiſters is veniall; 

Tithinge of bribry and larſon 

Will make falſhed full foule to fall. 
They takin to ſerme ther ſompnours 

To harme the peple what they may, 

To pardoners and falſe faitours 

Thei ſell ther ſeles I dare well ſay, 

And all to holdin gret arraie, 

To multiplie 'hem more metall, 227 


They drede ful litel dom'is day, * 
Whan al ſuche falſhed ſhal ſoule fall. For 

Suche harlottes ſhul men diſclaunder, ki 
For that they ſhullin make them gre, And 
And ben as proud as Alexander, 227 nd 
And ſain to the pore Wo be ye! = 
By yere eche prieſt ſhal paic his fe D\ h 
For to encreſe his lemmans call; J tro! 
Suche herdis ſhul wel ivil the, or n 


And al ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 1 
And if a man be falſely famed, 


1 WI 
And wol ymake purgacioun, her 
Than wol the' officers be agramed, Ind: 
And aſſign him fro toun to toun; BY 
So nede he mult payin raunſome, 1 
Though he be clene as is chriſtall, Pra 
And than have an abſolution; . ..-- 


But al ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 


22s 


aA 
4,0 


22” 


al 
Qi 


Though he be giltie of the dede, 


And that he may the money paie, 
l the while his purſe wol yblede 


e may uſe it fro day to day. 


The biſhopes cflicers gone gay, 


\nd this game they uſe ovir all, 
he pore to pil is al their pray; 


| zut al ſuche falſe (ul ſoule befall. 


Alas! God ordained no ſuche lawe, 


Ne no ſuche crafte of covetiſe, 


But he forbad it by his lawe; 


zuche rulers mowen of God agriſe, 
For al his rulis ben rightwiſe: 


heſe newe pointis ben pure papall, 
And Godd'is lawe they all diſpice, 
nd al ſuche ſaitours ſhul foule fall. 
They ſaine that Peter had the ke 


D! heven and hel, to have and holde; 
F trowe Peter toke no money 


or no ſinnis that he yſolde: 


Suche ſucceſſours yben to bolde, 

1 winning all ther witte they wral, 
her conſcience is waxin colde, 

Ind al ſuche faitours foul hem ſal. 


Peter was ner ſo grete a fole 
1 1 i . * . 
0 leve his key with ſuche a lore!l, 


r take ſuche curſid ſoc or tole, 


le was adviſid nothing well; 
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I trowe they have the key of hell, 
Their maiſtir is of that marſhall, 
For there thei drefiin *hem to dwell, 
And with falſe Lucifer to fall. 
Ihei ben as proude as Lucifarre, 
As angry and as envious; 
From a gode faith they ben ful farre; 
In cove'tite they ben curious; 
To catche catil as covitous 
As hounde that for hungre wol yall, 
Ungodly and unpracicus ; 
And nedely ſuche falſe ſnal fonle fall. 
Ihe Pope, and he were Peter's heire, 
Me thinke he errith ja thus caſe, 


Whan choiſe of biſnop's in diſpaire 

To choſin'hem in divers place, 

A lorde ſhal write to him for grace, 

For his clerke anone pray he ſhall, 

So ſhal he ſpedin his purchaſe; 23% 
And al ſuche falſe foulc hen befall. 


Although he can ne manir gode 


A lord'i- Draylir hal be ſpedde, A # | 
3 14 2 . o 
Though he be wilde of wil or wode, 
For 
Nat underſtanding what men redde, 137 p 
Mn 


A leude boſtir, that God fornedde, 


. 10 
As gode a hiſtone? is my horſe Ball; d 
. a * - n 
Sucne a Pope is ful! ſoule beſtede, 
or 
And at the laſte wol feule yfall. nd 
0 
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He makith prieſtes for erthly thanke, 2345 
And not at all for Chriſt's ſake ; 
Suche that yben ful fat and ranke, 


= To ſoul'is hele none hede they take; 
Alis wel done what er they make, 
1 For they ſhal anſwere ones for all; 2350 
For world'is thank ſuch worch and wake, 
u And al ſuche falſe ſhal foule be fall. 
3 


| Suche that can nat yſay ther crede 

Wich prayir ſhul be made prelates, 

Nothir canne thei the goſpell rede, 2355 
Fache ſhul now weidin hie eſtates; 

he his godes frendſhip hem makes, 

hei totith on ther ſumme totall; 

Suche bere the keyes of hell'is yates, 

Und all ſuche falſe ſhal foule befall. 2360 
Thei forſakin for Chriſt'is love 

ravaile, and hungre, thurſte, and colde; 


They ben ordrid or al above 
Put of youthed til they ben olde; 

Wy the' dore they go nat to the folde, 2365 
o helpe ther ſhepe they nought traval, 

For hirid men al ſuche | holde, 


139 : 
aud al ſuche falſe foule *hem befall. 
vor Chriſt our King thei wol forſake, 
ud knowe him nought for his poverte, 2370 


er Chrilt'ts love they wol awake, 
| nd drinke piement ale aperte: 
ms Loilume I. H 
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Of God they ſeme nothing aferde, 

As luſty live as Lamual, 

And drive ther ſhepe into deſert ; 

Al ſuche falſe ſaitours ſhul ſoule fal. 
Chriſt yhad xii apoſtles here, 

Nowe ſay they There may be but one 

'That may not errc in no manere, 

Who leve not this ben loſt echone ; 

Peter errid, ſo did not John; 

Why is he cleped the Frincipal! ? 

Chriſte cleped him Peter, not the Stone; 

Al falſe faitours foule hem befal. 
Why curſin they the eroiſery 

Chriſt'is Chriſtian creturis ? 

For bytwene them is now envy 

To be enhaunſid in honours ;; 

Chriilin livers with ther Jabours, 

For they levin on no mortal, 

Ben do to deth with diſhonours, 

And al ſuche ſalſe foule 'hem befal, 
What knoweth a tilloure at the plowe 

The Pop'is name, and what he hate ? 

His crede ſufiifeth to' him ind w, 

And knoweth a cardi'nal by his hatte. 

P.ough is the pore unrightly latte, 

That knowith Chriſt his God royal; 

Suche maters be not worth a gratte, 

But ſuche falſe ſaitours foule hem kal. 
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A king ſhal knele and kiſſe his ſhowe, 
Chrilt let a ſinful kiſſe his fete, 
Me thinke he holdeth him hie inowe, 
So Lucifer did, that hie ſet: 
Suche one me thinke himſelfe foryet, 2405 
Or to the trouth he was nat cal: 
Chriſte that ſuſſirid woundis wete, 
Shall make all ſuche falſhed foule fall, 
hey lavith out ther large nettes 
For to takin ſilvir and golde, 2410 
_ Thei fillin coffers, and ſackes fettes 
There as they ſoulis catchin ſholde 
Ther ſervauntes be to them unholde, 
But they can doublin ther rental!; 
To bigge hem caltles bhigge hem holde; 2415 
And al ſuche falſe foule hem befall. 


Ilere endeth the firſt parte of this Tale, and hereafler 
foloweth the feconde parte. 


To accorde what this worde fall 

No more Engliſhe ne can I finde, 

Shewin anothir nowe I ſhall, 

For | have mache to ſaye behinde, 2420 
How prieſtis han the peple pinde, 

As curteis Chriſte yhath me kinde, 

And put this matter in my minde, 

To make this manir men amende. 


H ij 
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Shortely to ſhende hem, and ſhewe nowe 
How wrongfully they werche and walke, 


Of hie God nothing tell, ne howe, 


But in Goddes worde tell many a balke 
4 3 


In harnis holde hem and ir halke, 
And prechen' of tichis aud ofrence, 
And untruely of the goipe! taike 
For his mcrcy God it mende! 

What els is Antichrifte to late 
But even Chriſt 'is adverfarie ? 
Sache hath now ben many a date 
To Chriſt'is bidding ful controrie, 
That from the trouthe ciene ywarry; 
Out of the way they ben ywende, 
And Chriſt'is peple* untruely cary; 
God for his pitie it amende! 

They live contrary to Chriſtes liſe, 
In hie pride agaiuſt mekeèneſie, 
Againſt ſuffraunce they uſin ſtrife, 
And angre ayenſt ſabreneſſe, 
Ayeniſt wiſedom wiliulneſle ; 
To Chriſt 'is talis litii tende, 
Againſt meſure outrayiouſncſle ; 
But whan God wol it may amende, 

Lorcely life ayenſt lowlincſie, 
And demin al without mercy, 
And covetiſe ayenſte largefle, 
Ayenill trouthè trecl. ry, 
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And ayeniſt almeſſe envy; 


Ayeniſt Chriſt they comprehende, 
For chaſlite mainteine leche'ry ; 


Cod for his grace this amende ! 


Againſt penaunce thei uſe delightes, 
Ayenſt ſuffraunce ſtrong defence, 
Ayenſt God they uſin ill rightes, 
LAycnill pitic puniſhmentes, 


2 
0 
4 
5 
; 


Open' evil ayenſt continence z* 


Ther wickid winning worſe diſpende, 


Pobirneſſe ſette in to diſpence; 


Pod for his godeneſſe it amende! 

| Why cleimin they holy' his powere, 
nd wranglin ayenſt al his heſtes ? 

is living folowe thei nonght here, 

But livin worſe than witleſſe heſtes: 

Df iiſhe and flcſhe they lovin feſtes; 

s lords thei ben brode ikende ; 

D! Godd'is pore thei hatin geſtes; 

od for his mercy this amende! 


Wich Dives ſuche ſhal have ther dome, 
That ſaine that they be Chriſt'is frendes, 


Ind do nothing as they ſhould done, 


ſuche ben falſir than ben fendes: 


the peple they ley ſuche bendes 
God in erth they han offende ; 
ecour for ſuch Chriſte now ſend us, 
bd for hi; mercy this amende! 
7 4 H it} 
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A token” of Antichriſt they be; 
His carcckes ben now wide iknowe, 
Receved to preche ſhal no man be 
Without tokin of kim | trowe : 
Eche Chriſtin prieſt to prechin owe, 
From God above thei ben yſende 
Goddes word to al folke for to ſhowe, 
And ſinful man fer to amende, 

Chriſt ſent the pore for to preche, 
The royal riche he did not fo, 

Now dare no pore the peple teche, 
Fer Antichriſt is al ther foe; 
Among the peple he more go, 

He hath biddin al ſuche ſuſpende, 


Some hath he hent, and thinketh yet mo; 


But al this Cod may vel amende. 
Al tho that hau the worlde forſake, 
And livin lowly, as God badde, 
Into ther priſon ſhulte be take, 
Betin and boundin, and forth ladde: 
Hereof I rede no man be dradde, 
Chriſt ſaid that his ſhould be yſhende;z 
Eche man ought hereof to be gladde, 
For Cod ful wel it wol amende. 
They take on hem royal! power, 
And ſay they havin ſwercis two, 
One curſe to hel, one ſle men here: 
At his taking Chriſt had no mo, 
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vet Peter had but one of tho, 


And Chriſt to him ſmite gan defende, 
And into the? ſneth badde put it tho; 


; And al ſuche miſche ves God amende ! 
| Chriſt bad Peter to kepe his ſhepe, 


And with his ſworde forbade' hem ſmite; 


swerde is no tole with ſhepe to kepe, 


but to ſhepherdes that ſhepe wol bite; 


Me thinke ſuche ſnepherdes ben to wite 
Who'ayen ther ſhepe with ſwerde contende; 
hey drive ther ſhepe with grete diſpite; 


But al this God may well amende. 
Peter's ſucceſſoures be thei nought 
EWhom Chriſt ymade his chefe paſtoure; 
A ſwerde no ſhepherde uſin ought 
Wut he would fle as a bockoure : 
Mho fo were Peter's fucceſioure 
Should bere his ſhepe til his backe bende, 
And ſhadowe hem from every ſhoure; 
And al this God may wel amende. 

| Succcſſours to Peter ben theſe 

In that, that Peter Chriſte forſcke, 
That levir had God's love to leſe 
Than ſhepherde had to leſe his hoke; 
Ele culleth the ſhepe as doth the coke; 


f hem takin they voll untrende, 
nd falſely gloſe the Goſpell boke; 


Vd lor his mercy them amende! 
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Whan Chriſt had take Peter the kay 


Chriſt ſaide he muſt ydie for man; 
That Peter to Chriſt gan withſay, 
Chriſte bad him Go behinde, Sathan : 


Suche counſailours many* of theſe han, 


For world'is wele God to offende; 
Peter's ſucceſſours they ben than 
But al ſuche God may wel amende. 
For Sathan is to ſay no more 
But he that contrary to Chriſt is, 
In this they lernin Peter's Jore, 
They ſewin him whan he did miſſe; 
They folowe him forſoth in this 
That Chriſt would Peter reprehende, 
But nat that longith to' hevin bliſſe; 
God for his mercy *hem amende ! 
Thei none apoſtle ſewen, in caſe 
Of onght that I can underſtonde, 
But him that betraied Chriſt, Judas, 
That bare the purſe in every londe, 
And al that he might ſette on hende 
He hidde aud ſtale, and it mifoende ? 
Ei- rule theſe traitours han in honde; 
Almighty God all ſuche amende! 
And at the laſt his lorde gan tray 
Curſigdly through falſe covetie, 
So would theſe traine him for money 
And they ywiſtin in what wiſe; 
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THE PLOWMAN'S TALE, 


ey be ſikre' of the fele enſiſe. 

rom all ſothneſſe they ben yfrende, 
And covetiſe chaunge with quentiſe; 
Almighty God al ſuche amende! 
Were Chriſt upon erth, here eſte ſone, 
Theſe wouldin dampne him to die; 
Il his heſtis they han ſordone, 
Ind ſaine his ſawes ben hereſie; 
yenſt his commaundementes they crie, 
And dampuin all his to be brende, 
or thei ne like ſuche loſengrie; 
ol Almighty all ſuche amende! 
EF Theſe han more might in Eng lande here 
than hath the king and all his lawe, 

hey han purchakd ſuche powere 
V takin hem whom lift not knawe, 
Ind ſay that hereſie? is ther ſawe, 
a lo to prifon wol ' hem ſcade 3 
vas not ſo by cldir dawe ; 
d ſor his mercy it amende! 
he kiag'is lawe wol no man deme 
W2crliche withoutin anſwere, 
Wt if ny man theſe miſqueme 
hall be baightid as a bere, 
At d yet wel worſe they wol him tere, 
91 din priſon wollin him pende 
, and in othir gere; 
u that God woll it may amende. 
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The king ne taxith nat his men 
But by aflent of the commit nalte, 
But theſe eche yere wol raunſom ' hem 
NMarftirſuily, more than dothe he: 
Ther felis by yere hettir be 
Than is the king is in extende, 
"Ther officers han gretir fe; 
But alle this miſchefe God amende! 
Who ſo wol prove a teſtament 
That is nat al worth tenne pounde, 
He ſhal paye for the parcheraent 
The tiurde of the money all rounde; 
Thus the pore peple is ranſ-unte, 
They ſay ſuche parte t'em ſhould apende, 
There as they gripen” it goeth to grounde; 
God for his mercy it amende ! - 
A ſimple ſornication 
Twenty ſnihingis he ſhall pay, 
And than have abſolucion 
And al the yere uie it he may: 
Thus thei icttin hem go aſtray ; 
Thei recke nat though the ſoule be brende; 
Theſe kepin evill Peter's kay; 
Aud al ſuche ſhepherdes God amende ! 
Wondir is that the parliamente, 
And al the lordis of this londe, 
Here to tak in to hte entente 
To helpe the peple' out of ther honde, 
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Ur thei ben hard.r in ther bonde, 
orſe bete, and cruellir ybrende, 
1 han to the king is underſtand ; 
d him helpe this for to amende ! 
| What biſhopres, what religions, 2625 
lan in this lande as muche lay ſe, 
horde ſnippis and poſſeſſions, 
re than lordis it ſemith me; 
Rat makith hem leſe charite: 
ey mowin not to God attende, 2636 
| crth thei have ſo highe degre ; 
God for his mercy it amende ! 
= The Empe'rour yafe the Pope ſomtime 
hight lot deſhip Jum about, 
at at the laſt the ſely kinie 2635 
e proude Pope yput him out, 
ol this telnie is in grete dout ; 
LY , Lordes, beware, and them defende, 
f r nowe theſe folke be wondir ſtoute; 
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:rivg and lords now this amende. 2640 
* endeth the ſeconde parte of this Tale, and bereafter 
foloxveth the thirde, 
ses la we forbode it tho 
Wt preſtis ſhould no lordſhippes welde, 

x rill'is goſpell biddith alſo 

I at they ſhould no lordſhtppis helde; 

iſtes a. poſtels were ner ſo bolde, 2645 
lucke lc erdſhippes to hem enbrace, 
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Eut ſklere ther ſhepe and kepe ther ſolde; 

May God amende hem ſor his grace! 
For thei ne ben but counterfete, | 

Men may yknow 'hem by ther fruite, 


Ther greteneſſe maketh hem God foryete, 


And take his mekeneſſe in diſpite; 
And thei were pore and had but lite 
Thei n'old nat demen' aſtir the face, 
Noriſue ther ſhepe, and hem nat bite; 
May God amende hem for his grace ! 

Griffon, 

What canſt thou preche ayenſt chanons 
That men yclepin Seculere ? 

Pellican. 

Thei ben curates of many tounes, 
On yerth they havin grete powere, 
They have grete prebendis and dere, 
Some two or thre, and ſome have mo, 
A parſonage to ben playing fere, 
And yet thei ſerve the king alſo, 

And let to ferme all that fare 
To whom that wol moſte give therfore, 
Some wollin ſpende, and ſome woll ſpare, 
And ſome wol laye it up in ftore; 
A cure of ſoule they care not fore, 
So that they mowin money take; 
Whetlir ther ſoules be wonne or lore 
Ther proſites they woll not forſake. 
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= They have a gedering procuratour, 
Ft can the pore peple enplede, 

And robbe ' hem as a ravinour, 

\nd to his lorde the many lede, 

nd catche of quicke and eke of dede, 
ind richin him and his lorde eke, 
ud to robbe the pore give gode rede 
Holde and yonge, of hole and ſicke. 
Therwith they purchaſc hem lay fe 
n londe, there as hem likith beſt, 

und buildin brode as a cite 

Woth in the eſt and in the weſt; 

BY © purchaſe thus they ben ful preſt, 


le no gode give to Godd'is geſt, 


= }y ther ſervice ſoche wollin live, 
adi truſt that othir to treſure ; 

W hough all ther pariſhe die unſhrive 
het woll nat givin a roſe floure 

her liſe ſnould be as a mirrour 

oth to lerid and leude alſo, 

And teche the folke ther lele labour; 
de miſter men ben all miſgo. 


VOTING 5 ' | 
Wc ipencdin ther gode upon gigges, 


ad hudin ' hem of grete arale. 


< cume FL 


ut on the pore they wall nought ſpende, 


e ſende him ſome that all hath ſende. 


Some of hem yben fall harde nigges, 
nd {ome of hem ben proude and gaie, 
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Alas ! what thinke theſe men to ſaie 
That thus diſpendin Godd'is gode ? 
ft the grete aredefull dom'is daie 
goche wretchis ſuull be worſe than wode, 
Som: ther churchis nevir ne ſie, 276; 
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Oe" He woll! 
Ne ner o penie thidir ſende; di 

'Fhowug): that the pore for hungir die, And hide 

G penie' on *hem will thei not ſpende: TOM 11 

I lave thi receiving of the rente Othir ti 

hei recke ner of the remenaunt ; UNED: cles th 

Alas! the devill hath clene *hem blente; he hes ho 

goche one is Sathanes ſojournaunt. ih ole ned 

And uſe horedome and harlottrie, ' fainteine 

And covectife, and pompe, and pride, Dr iewarc 

And flathe, and wrathe, and eke envie, 11 1 

| And ſewin ſinne by every ice che prie! 
Alas! where thipkin ſoche t' abide ? 8 [hci ber 


How woll thei ther accomptis yeld ? 
rom hie God thei mowe *hem not hide; 
Soche willers witte' is not worth a nelde. 272 
"Thei hben fo rotid in richeſſe 
| That Chriſt'is povert is foryet; 
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Yſervie with fo many meſſe Ind ſalſely 
Hem thinke that manna 15 no mete: 1h winning 
All is gode that thei mowin gete; 275 Antichrit 
gel wens ta livin evirmore; Praie they 
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Unnethis mote thei matins ſaie 
For counting and for courtholding, 
nd yet he jaugilith as jaie, 
ud underſtont himſelf nothing; 
5 : c woll yſerve bothe erle and king 
or his finding and for his te, 
And hide his tithing and offring; 
his is a feble charite. 
Ochir thei ben proude or cove'tous, 
Dr elles thei ben hard or hungrie, 
Pr thei ben libe'rall or lecherous, 
Dr cls medlers with marchandrie, 
Mainteiners of men with maiſtrie, 
r iewardes, countours, or pledours, 
7¹ Ind ſerve Cod in vpocriſie; 
che prieſtis ben Chriſtes falſe traitours, 
hei ben ſalſe, thei ben vengcable, 
nd begile men in Chriſt'is name; 
hei ben unſtedfaſt and unable ; 
uh traie ther Lorde hem thinke no ſhame ; 
o {ervin God the: hen full lame 
godd'is thevis, and lallely ſtele, 


Ind falſely Godd'is worde defame; 


winning is ther world'is wele. 
275 Antichriſt theſe prieſtis ſerve all, 
draie the who maic fayin Nate ? 

With \ntichrift ſoche ſhullin fall, 

Pei folowen him in dede and faie; 
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Thei ſervin him in riche araie, 
To ſerviu Chriſt ſoche falfely ſain; 
Why at the dredfu!l domi'1s date 
Shull thei not folowe him to pain ? 
That knewen'hem ſelf that thei doen ill 
Aventt Chu it is commaundement, 
And amende hem ner ne will, 
But ſerve vathan by one aſſent. 
Who fayith ſothe he ſhall be ſhent, 
Or ipcketh ayenſt ther falle living, 
Who ſo well livith ſhall be brent, 
For fecke ben gretir than the king. 
Popis, biſhops, and cardinals, 
Chanons, and partons, and vicare, 
In Goddes ſervice [| trowe hen lals 
That facramentis ſellin here, 
And ben as proude as Luciſere: 
Eche man loke whethir that lie; 
Who fo ſpekith ayenſt ther powere 
It ſhall be holdin hereſie. 
Lokith how many orders take 
Oncly cf Chriſt for his ſervice, 
'T hat the world'is godis forſake; 
Who ſo take ordirs othir wile 
I trowe that thei mall fore apriſe, 
For all the gloſè that thei conne, 
AV ne tewin not this afliſe; 
In evil! tune thei thus begonne. 
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THE PLOWMAN'S TALE, 


Lake how many emong hem all 
Ne haldin not this NICE waie 
With Autichriſt thei ſnullin fall, 
Fa that thei wolln God betrate: 
God amende hem, that beſt ymate ! 
| For many men ther makin ſhende; 
Thor wetin well the fotke ! fare, 
Bu: the dev!!! hati: four hen. Lie de. 
 Sonco! kom on ther churchis dwell 


App 1 cd por « iv; Prouce of orte; 


The ſeven ſacramentes thei don 1511; 


In eattell catching 15 ther comfort: 


8 Of eche mattir ther wollin meil; 
To doen hem ron is cher giſport; 


To' afraie the pepte thei ben tel!, 


And for the tirhing of a ducke, 
Or of an apple or an ais 
The; make men {were upon a boke; 
$1.0! thus thei toulin Clrift'ts laie: 
Soche berin cvill hevin kate 
hei mowin afloile, thei mowe ſhir ive, 
I ith mennis wivis itrongly plate. 


ud with true tillers ſturte and ſtrive, 


at the wreſtling and at the wake, 
And the chief chauntours at the nale, 
Market beters, aud medling make, 
Foppen' and houtju with he ve and hale; 
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At {aire ſreſne, and at wine ſtale, 
Thei dine and drinke, and make debate, 
"The 1-ven ſacramentes ſet a ſaile; 
Kepe ſoche the kaies of hevin gate! 
Mennis wivis thei woilin hold, 
And though that thei ben right ſory, 
To ſpcke thei ſhull not be ſo bold, 
For ſompning to' the couſiſtory, 
And make ' hem ſaie with mouthe Ilie; 
Though thei it ſawin with ther eye 
His lemman holdin opinly 
No man fo harde to aſke why. 
He woll have tithing and cftring 
Mavgre whoſoevir it grutche, 
And twiſe on the daic he woll ſing: 
Godd'is prieſtis ne were none {oche; 
He mote go hunte with dogge and biche, 
And blow en his horne and cryin Hey, 
And ſorcer ie uſen as a witche; 
Soche kepin evill Peter's kty. 
Yer thei mote have ſome ſtocke cr ſtone 
Gaily paintid and proudly dight, 
Jo makin men livin upon, 
And ſie that it is full of might, 
bout ſoche men ſet up grete light, 
Other ſoche ſtockes ſhull ſtande therby 
As darke as if it were midnight, 
For it maic makin no maſtrie. 
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That it the leude peple ſe mowe, 
hou Mary, thou worcheſt wondir thinges, 

WAA oucthat that men offrin to 
© ongin brochis, ouchis, and ringes; 

T'ke prieſt purchaſith the offringes, 2835 

But he n'ill offir to' none image: 

Mo is the ſoule that he forſinges 
20 That prechith for ſocke pilgrimage! | | 

o men and women that ben pore, ine 
nich that ben Chriſt'is owne likeneſſe, 2850 | 1:4; 
len {hullin ofhr at ther dore, 1 
hat ſure hungir and diſtreſſe, 4 
Wd to ſoche image oſſir leſſe, 
That mowe not fele ne thirſte ne cold; | | 
he pore in ſpirite gan Chriſt bleſſe, 2855 
Hherfore offrith to feble* and old. 
BDuckilers brode and ſwerdis long, 
Po adrike, with baſelardis kene, 

che toles about ther necke thei hong: 

V th Antichriſt ſoche prieſtis ben; 2860 
pon ther dedes it is well ſene 
W nom thei ſervin, whom thei honouren; 
þ tichriſt'ts thei ben all clene, 
Wd Godd'is godes falſly devouren. 
f ſcarlet and grene gaie gounes, 2865 
Pat mote be ſhapin for the newe, 
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Cuttid clothes to ſewe ther hewe, 
With longe pikis on ther ſhone: 
Our Godd'is goſpell is not true; 
Eithir thci ſerve the devill or none. 

Now ben the prieſtis pokes ſo wide 

Men muſt enlarge the veſtiment, 

The holy goſpell thei doen hide 

For the contrarien in raiment ; 

Soche prieltes of Lucifer ben ſent : 

Like con qucrours thei ben araied, 

The pronde pendauntes at ther ars pent, 
Falſcly the tructh thei han betraicd. 

Shrift ſilvir ſoche wollin aſkeis, 

And wo!lin men crepe to the crouche; 
None of the ſacramentes ſave aſkis 
Withoutin mede ſhall no man touche ; 
On ther biſhop ther warant vouche, 

That is a lawe of the decre : 

With mede and money thus thei mouche, 
And thus thei ſain 1s charite, 

Wethin the mzddis of ther maſſe 
Thei n'11} have no man but four hire, 
And full ſhortly let forth yp..fle ; 
Soche ſhull men ſindin in eche ſhire 
That parſonages ſor gaine deſire 
To live in liking and iu luſtes; 


dare not lain fans oſe jeo dire 
That ſeche ben Anutichriſt'is price fles. 
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or thei yef the biſhoppis why, 

Or thei mote ben in his ſervice, 

Aud holdin forth ther harlotcrie, 

poche prelates ben of feble* empriſe; 

Of Godd'is grame ſoche men agriſe, 

or ſoche mattirs that takin mede, 
＋ | low thei” excuſe hem, and in what wiſe, 
Methinkith thei ought gretely drede. 

Thei ſain that it'to no man longeth 
o reprove them though that thei erte, 
ut falſly Godd'is godes thei fongeth, 

Aud therwich maintein wo and werre; 

her dedes ſhould be as bright as ſterre, 

WY her living leude mann'is light: 

hei ſaie The Pope ne maie not erre; 

i ede mult that paſſin mann'is might. 
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10% 1 hough' a prieſt lie with his lemman' al night, 


nd tellen his felowe and he him, 
N. goith to maſſe anon right, 
And faieth he ſingeth out of ſinne; 
His birde abideth him at his inne, 
ad dighteth his diner the mene while, 
e ſingeth his maſſe for he would winne, 
And io he wenith God begile. 
em thinkith long till thei be met, 
| nd that thci uſe forth all the yere; 
. mong the folke whan he is fet 
e keldith no man halt his pere: 
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Of the biſhop he hath powere 

Jo ſoile men, or els thei ben lore, 
His abſolucion maketh them ikere ; 
Wo is the ſoule that he ſingeth for! 

The Griffon began for to threte, 
And ſaied, Of monkis carſt thou ought ? 
The Pelli'can ſaid, L hei ben full grete, 
And in this world moche wo hath wrought ; 
Sain Benet, that ther ordir brought, 
Ne made hem ner in ſoche manere, 

I trowe it came ner in his thought 
That thei ſkould uſe ſo grete powere. 

That a man ſhould a monke Lorde call, 

Ne ſerve him on knees as a king; 

He is as proude as prince in pall, 

In mete aud drinke, and in all thing: 
Some weren a miter and ring, 

With double worſtid well idight, 
With roiall mete and richè drinke, 
And ride on courſer as a knight. 

With haukis and with houndis eke, 
With broche or ouchis on his hode; 
Some ſaie no maſſe in all a weke; 

Of denitics is ther moſte fode 

With lordſhippis and with bondmen; 
This 1s a rolall regioun ; 

Sainct Benet made ner non of 'hem 
To have lordſhip of man ne toune. 
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Now thei ben queint and curious, 
With fine clothe clad and ſervid clene, 
Proude, and angrie, and envious, 
Malice is mochil that thei mene; 

In catching craftie and covetous, 
Lordly livin in grete liking ; 
This living' is not religious 
According to Benet's living. 

Thei hen clerkes, and courts ovir ſe, 
Ther pore tenaunce fully thei ſlite; 
| The hier a man amercid be 
The gladlyir thei woll it write: 

This 15 farre from Chriſtes poverte, 
For all with cove'rtiſe thei endite; 
On the pore thei have no pite, 

Ne ver hem cheriſhe but or bite. 

Aud comminly ſoche ben comen 
Of pore peple', and of hem begete, 
That this perfection han inomen : 

Ther fathirs ride but on ther fete, 

And travaile ſore for that thei ete, 

In povert livith yong and old; 

Ther fathirs ſuffreth drought and wete, 
Many hungrie meles, thurſte, and cold. 

And all this the monkes han forſake 
For Chriſt's love and Sainct Benete, 
To pride and eſe have hem betake; 
This rejigion is ill beſete: 
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Had thei ben out of religion 
Thei muſt have hangid at the plowe, 
Threſhid and diked iro toune to toune, 
With ſorie mete not halfe inowe. 
Therfore thei han this all forſake, 
And take to riches, pride, and eſe; 
Full ſewe for God wol monkes hem make, 
Lite is ſuche ordir for to praiſe; 
Sainct Benct ordained it not ſo, 
But bad hem to be chereliche, 
In churliche manir live and go, 
Boiftous in yerth, and not lordliche, 
'Thei diſclaunderin Sainct Benet, 
Therfore thei have his holy curie; 
Sainct Benet with 'hem nevir met 
But if thei chought to robbe his purſe, 
I can no more here of hem tell 
But that thei ben like tho before, 
And clene ſerve the devill of hell, 
And ben his treſure and his flore; 
And all ſoche othir counterfaitours, 
Chanons, canons, and ſoche diſgiſed, 
Ben Godd'is enemies and traitours, 
His religion han foule diſpiſed; 
And of ſreris I have before 
Told in a makin of a crede, 
And vet | could tell worſe and more, 
Put 2222 would verien it to rede. 
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As Goddes godenes no man tell might, 
8 Ne write ne ſpeke, ne thinke in thought, 3c 10 
k So ther falſhed and ther unright 
MNaie no man tell that ere God wrought, 
re Griffon ſuied, Thou canſt no gode, 
| | Thou came ner of no gentill kinde; 
Ochir | trowe thou waxiſt wode 3015 
Vor ellis thou haſt loſte thy minde. 
Should holy churche yhave no hedde 
EWho ſhould ybe her governaile, 
E\Who ſhould her rule, who ſhould her redde, 
ho ſhould her forthren, who availe ? 3020 
che man ſhall live by his travaile; 


29) 


no beſt doith ſhall have moſt mede : 
Vith ſtrength if men the churche aſſaile 
: Vith ſtrength men muſt defende her nede, 
_ 4 And if the Pope were purely pore 3025 
nd nedy, and nothing ne had, 
1 e ſhuld be drive from dore to dore ; 
3 he wickid of him n'olde not drad: 
f foche an hedde men would be fade, 
{ nd ſiufully liven” as hem luſt ; 3030 
ich ſtrength amendis ſoche be made, 
: ith wepin wolves from ſhepe be wuſt, 
chat the Pope and prelates would 
& begge and bid, bowe and borowe, 
E ply churche ſhould yſtande full cold, 3032 
He {crvauntes fit and ſoupe forowe; 
ime L. K 
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And thei were noughtie, foule, and horowe, 


To worſhip God men would wlate 
Both on evin and on morowe : 
Soche harlotrie men would hate, 

And therfore men of holy churche 
Shouldin be honeſte in all thing, 

And worſhipfull God's workis werche; 
So ſemeth it to ſerve Chriſt ther king 
In honeſt and in clene clothing, 

With veſſels of gold and clothes riche 
To God honeſtly to' make offring, 

For to his lordſhip none is liche. 

The Pellican caſt an houge crie, 
And ſaied, Alas! why ſaieſt thou fo? 
Chriſt is our hedde that ſitteth on hie, 
Heddis ne ought we have no mo; 

We ben his membres bothe alſo, 
Fathir he taught us call him als, 
Maiſters to call forbad he tho; 

All maiſters ben wickid and ſals 

That takith maiſtrie in his name 
Ghoſtly, and to win yerthly gode; 
Kingis and lordes ſhould lordihip have, 
And rule the peple with milde mode, 
But Chriſt, for us that ſhed his blode, 
Bad his prieſts no maſtirſhip have, 
Ne carke not for clothis ne fode; 
From all miſchief he woll hem ſave; 
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Ther riche clothes ſhall be rightwiſneſſe, 3065 
Ther treſure a true life ſhall be, 

'harite ſhall be ther richeſſe, 

Ther lordſhip ſhall be unite, 

And hope in God ther honeſte, 

Erner veſſell a clene conſcience; 30 70 
Pore in ſprite, and humilite, 

Phall be holy church'is defence. 

What! ſaied the Griffon, maie the greve 

Frhat othir folkis faren wele? 

What haſt thou to doin with ther live ? 30 75 
f hy falſhed every man maie fele, 

Por thou ne canſt no cattell gete, 

WB uc liveſt in londe as a lorell, 

Mieth gloſiug gettiſt thou thy mete; 

> bo farith the devil in hell. 3080 
lle would that eche man there ſhould dwell, 

Wor he livith in clene envie, 

o with the tales that thou dock tell 

Thou wouldeſt othir peple deſtrie 

With your gloſe and your hereſie, 3085 
Nor yc can live no bettir life | 
5 But clene in fals hypocriſte, 

ad bringiſt the in wo and ſtrife. 

And therwith have ye not to doen, 

. or ye ne havin here no cure; 3090 
e ſerve the devill, not God ne man, 

ad he ſhall pay in you your hire; 
3 K i 
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For ye wol farin well at feſtcs, 
And be warm clothid for the cold, 
Therfore ye glofin Godd'is heſtes, 
And begile peple yong and old. 
And all the ſevin ſacramentes 
Ye ſpeke ayenſt as ye were ihe, 
Tithings, offringes, with your ententes, 
And on your Lord'is body lie: 
All this ye doen to live in eſe, 
As who fayith Ther ben none ſoche, 
And ſain The Pope' is not worth a peſe, 
To make the peple' ayen him groche. 
And this ycommith in by fendes 
To bring the Chriſtin in diſtaunce, 
For thei would that no man were frendes. 
Levith thy chattring with miſchaunce! 
If thou live well what wilt thou more ? 
Let othir men live as 'hem liſt, 
Spendin ther gode or kepe in ſtore; 
Othir mennes conſcience ner thou n'iſt. 
Ye han no cure to anſwere fore; 
What meddle' ye that han not to doen ? 
Let men live as thei han doen yore, 
For thou ſhalt anſwere for no man. 
The Pellican ſayid, Sir, naie, 
I ne diſpiſid not the Pope 
Ne no ſacrament, ſothe to ſaie, 
But ſpeke in charite' and gode hope: 
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But I diſpiſe ther hiè pride, 


Prher welthe that ſhould be pore in ſprite; 


her wiekidneſſe is knowe ſo wide, 


rhei ſervin God in ſalſe habite, 


8 Der 


And tournin mekeneſſe into pride, 


and lowlineſſe into' hie degre, 


And Godd'is wordis tourne and hide, 


and lam moved by charite 
To lettin men to livin fo 


Nich all my conning and my might, 


And to warnin men of ther wo, 

And to tellin hem trouth and right. 
The ſacramentes be ſoul'is hele 

f thei ben uſid in gode ule; 

\yenſt that ſpeke | ner a dele, 


For than ne were | nothing wiſe; 
hut thei that uſe hem in mille manere, 
Dr fer'hem up to any ſale, 


S:rowe thei thall abie hem dere; 


This is my relon, this my tale: 
no fo taketh' hem unrightfulliche 
Nyenſt the ten commaundementes, 


elles by gloſe wrechidliche 
eth any of the ſacramentes, 


BE | trowe thei doe the devill homage, 


p that thei wetin thei doe wrong, 

nd therto I dare well to wage 

luci ſerve Sathan for all ther ſong. 
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To tithen' and offre' is holſome life, Ve ſl 
So it be doen in due manere, ho giv 
A man to houſclin and to ſhrive, Vr ſpekin 
Wedding, and all othir in ſere. nd the 
So it be nother ſolde ne bought, WI hou ſha 
Ne take ne give for covetiſe, WA nd dill: 
And it be ſo taken' it is nought; And clen 
Who ſelleth him ſo maie ſore agriſe: BD:thirwiſ 
On our Lordes body' I doe not lie, W The p. 
I faie the ſothe thorough true rede, Pur cur! 
His fleſhe and blode, through his miſterie, WO! Cod | 
Is there all in the forme of brede 3160 or it is fl 
How it is there it nedeth not ſtrive; 2 or ye he; 
Whethre' it be ſubget or accident, Rad wilt 
But as Chriſt was whan he' was on live Fo ſuffrin 
So is he there in verament. . drede no 
If Pope or cardi'nall live gode live, W Chriſt | 
As Chriſt us bad in his goſpell, 5 \nd fo he 
Ayenſt that ne woll | not ſtrive, . thou“ 
But me thinkith thei live not well; rede no 
For if the Pope lived as God bedde, Wor if 1 dr 
Pride and highneſſe he ſhould diſpiſe, Wk chink; 
Richeſſe, covetiſe, and croune on hedde; drede not 
Mekeneſſe and poverte' he ſhould uſe. Nene dr. 
The Griffon ſaied he ſhould abie, Wollin; 
Thou ſhall be brent in balefull fire, | 
And all thy ſe& I ſhall diſtrie; 1 our curſis 
Ve ſhall be hangid by the ſwire. 11 v9 bring 
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W Ye ſhulle be hangid and to drawe: 
ho givith you leve for to preche, 

Vr ſpekin againſt Godd'ts lawe, 

and the peple thus falſely teche ? 

hou ſhalt be curſed with boke and bell, 
WA nd diſſevered from holie churche, 
Und clene idampnid into hell, 

WO: hirwiſe but ye wollin worche, 

The Pelli'can ſaied, That Ine drede; 
WF our curfing is of lite value; 

WD! God | hope to have my mede, 

| For it is lalſned that ye ſnewe, 

Wor ye ben out of charite, 

And wilne veageaunce, as did Nero: 

o ſuffrin 1 woll redy be; 

drede not all that thou canſt do. 

Chriſt bad ones ſuffre for his love, 
And ſo he taught all his ſervauntes, 

But thou' amende for his ſake above; 
arede not ail thy maintenaunce ; 

or if I drede the world'is hate 

ie thinkith | were lite to praiſe: 
drede nothing your hie eſtate, 

le | ne drede not your diſeſe. 

Wollin ye tourne and leve your pride, 
ud your hie porte and your richeſſe, 
our curſing ſhould not go ſo wide; 
od bring you into rightwiſeneſſe 
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For l drede not your tirannie, 
For nothing that ye can ydoen 
To ſufirc l am all redie, 

Sikir I recke nevir how ſone. 


The Griffon grinned as he were wode, 


And lokid lovely as an owle, 
And ſwore by cock'is herte and blode 
He wold him tere every doule: 
Holy churche thou diſclaundriſt ſoule; 
For thy ſpeche J woll the to race, 
And make thy fleſhe to rote and moule ; 
Loſell, thou ſhalt have harde grace. 
The Griffon flewe forth on his waie, 
The Pellican did ſit and wepe, 
And to himſelf he gan to ſaie, 
God would that any of Chriſtes ſhepe 
Had herdin, and naken kepe 
Eche a word that here ſayid was, 
And would it write and well ikepe; 
God would it were all for his grace! 
Plonoman. 
I anſwerid, and ſaied l would, 
If for my travaile one would pey. 
Pellican 


He ſaied yes; theſe ther God han ſold, 


For thei han grete ſtore of money. 
Plotoman. 
I ſayid, Tell me and thou maie, 
Why telliſt thou menn'is treſpace ? 


32; 
He ſai 
: If God w 
| For Ch 
ET hat ſor 
As fare [| 
WHe fedith 
Wy ut theſe 
And ben! 
old her 
And God 


3110 


3215 


What a 
WT hat he h. 
» 

For thei t1 
And with 


: The fou 
Ds Lucifer 
f ad ſith h. 
Wor he agil 
As birde 
/ nd livith 
8 theſe be 
. nd ſhendi 
The foulis 1 
Pc culleth 
Pr bribrie 
Wt God an 


215 


4 


22 


310 


THE PLOWMAN'sS TALE, 


q Pellican. 
W He ſaid, To' amende hem in gode ſay, 

If God woll give me any grace; 

For Chriſt himſelf is liken to me, 

FT hat ſor his peple died on rode; 

s fare | right ſo farith he, 3235 
He fedith his birdes with his blode: 

Put theſe doen evill ayenſt Gode, 

Und ben his ſoen undir frendes face; 

old hem how ther living ſtode, 

ud God amende hem for his grace! 3240 


Plowman. 

E What ailith the Griffon, tell why 
W hat he holdith on the' othir ſide, 

: or thet two yben likily 
nad with kindis yrobin wide. 

: Pellican. 
N The foule betokinith pride, 3245 

ks Lucifer that high flewe was, 

Ind ſith he did him in ill hide, 
1 or he agiltid Godd'is grace. 
As birde fiyith up in the aire, 
4 nd livith by birdes that ben meke, 3250 | 
Y theſe ben flowe up in diſpaire, 4 
Ind ſhendin ſcly ſoulis eke; | 
The foulis that ben in ſinnes eke 6 
Ne culleth hem; knele therfore, alas! | | 
Pr bribrie Godd'is forbode breke 3255 1 
4 t God amende it for his grace ! i 
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The hinder parte is a houn, 
A robber and a ravincr, 
That robbeth the peple in yerth doune, 
And in yerth holdith none his pere: 
Bo fareth this foule both ferre and nere, 
With tempo'rel ſtrength the peple chaſe 
As a lion proude in yerth here; 
May God amende hem for his grace! 
Pellican. 
He flewe forth with his wingis twain 
All drouping, and daſid, and dull, 
But ſone the Griffon came again, 
Of his foulis the yerth was full; 
The Pelli'can he had caſt to pull, 
So grere nombre ner ſene there was, 
What manir of ſoules telle I woll, 
If God wol give me of his grace. 
With the Griffon come foulis fele, 
Ravins, rokis, crowis, and pie, 
And graie foulis, agadrid wele, 
Igurde above they wouldin hie, 
Gledis and boſardes weren *hem by, 
White molles and puttockes toke ther place, 
And lapwinges, that wel conith he; 
This company” han forlete ther grace. 
Long while the Pellican was oute, 
zut at laſt he commith againe, 
And brought with him the phenix ſtoute; 
The Griffon would have flow ful faine, 
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is ſoulis lewen as thicke as raine, 3285 
W The phenix tho began hem chace, 
ro flic from him it was in vaine, 
For he did vengeaunce and no grace. 
He ſiewe hem doune without mercy; 
E There eſtarte neither ſre ne thrall; 3290 
on him they caſt a rufull crie 
wan that the Griffon doun was fall; 
C He bete him not, but ſlewe hem all: 
vuVnere he hem drove no man may trace: 
$ Under the erth me thought they yall; 3295 
Alas, they had a feble grace! | 
The Pellican then axid right 
ror my writing if 1 have blame 
who then wol for me fight of flight? 
Who ſhullin ſneldè me from ſhame ? 3300 
He that yhad a maide to dame, 
And the Lambe that ſlaine ywas, 
Shal ſheldin me from goſtly blame, 
ror erthely harme is Godd'is grace. 
"BG Therfore | pray every man 3303 
Jof my writing have me excuſed, 
W [his writing writeth the Pellican, 
That thus theſe peple hath diſpiſed; 
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For I am freſhe fully adviſed ‚ 
$1 o'ill not mainteine his menace, 3310 
For the devill is ofte diſguiſed 
7 To bring a man to evil grace, 
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Witith the Pelli'can and not me, 
For herot 1 n'i] nat avowe 
In hie ne lowe, ne no degre, 3315 
Eut as fable take it ye mowe. 
To holy churche | will me bowe; 
Eche man to' amende him Chriſte ſende ſpace! 
And for my writing me alowe 


He that” is almighty for his grace. 33 
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Here endeth The Ploxoman's Tals. 


n ſaving 


Wh 
THE PROLOGUE; 2 


Or, The mery adventure of the Pardonere and Tapſerta 


. the inn at Canterbury, 


| ile chek 
heir Ho 


3 
Wur xallthis freſh feleſhip were come toCantirbur, hat was 
As ye have herde to fore, with Talys glad and merry, WDrdeyned 
| f uch vitai 
The Prologue] This Prologue and the Tale (Hiſtory of Beryt | 
which follows it were never before printed, and are taken f: 
of a mſ. borrowed from the Honourable Lady Thinn's, and nd he Pard, 
to be met with in any of the other mil, which Mr. Urry had et U 
uſed ; ſo that if the ſenſe and meaſure of the verie are not ſopt L I 
ſect here as in the other Tales it muſt be attributed to the vat pecennyn 
of mil. upon the authority of which all the other correctv he hoſtel, 
are chiefly grounded. 'The verſe in all probability Is of the a oke dz. 
kind with that of Gamelyn, and were it to be found in asm tokc his 
mil. miglit no doubt be as eaſily compleated, but having! br 
other beſides the ſorementioned, the reader muſt be conte® nod f 
; ; ; 8 8 * „ 
with only a faithfy!l tranſcript of it out of that mf, . ndþ 
dne, as 
pi d hirl 
oughe 
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Som of ſotill ſentence of vertue and of lore, 
Y 1nd ſom of othir mirthis, for them that hold no tore 
Of wiſdom, ne of holynes, ne of chivalry, 5 
Nethir of vertuouſe matere, but to foly 
Leyd wit and luſtis all to ſuch japis 
As hurlewaynes meyne in every hegg that rapes 
EThorough unſtabill mynde, ryght as the levis grenc 
Stonde wn ageyn the wedir, ryght fo by them | mene: 
; But no more hereof nowe at this ilche tyme, 11 
In ſaving of my ſentence, my Prolog, and my ryme. 
WI hey coke their in, and loggit them at mydmorowe 
: | trowe, 
Alle cheker of the hope that many a man doth knowe z 
heir Hooſt of Southworke, that with them went, as 
ye have herde to fore, M4 
4 That was rewler of them al, of las and eke of more, 
Prdeyned their dyner wiſely or they to chirch went, 
Wuch vitaillis as he fonde in town, and for noon othir 
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ered 


bury, 
jerry, 


Bery! 

and he Pardonere bche!de the beſynes, how ſtatis wer 
ad fe iſervid, 

t io pet 


hiſcennyng hym al prively, and a ſyde ſwervid : 

he hoſtelere was ſo halowid fro o plaſe to another 
*tokehis ſlaſfe tothe Tapſtere: Welcom myne own 
brother, 

ved fie, with a ſrendly loke, al redy ſor to kye; 

nd he, as a man i lerned cf tuch kyndnes, 24 
Fc hir by the myddyll, andmade hir gladly chere, 
bonghe e he had iknowcn hir al the rathir yeer: 
Vue JI. 1. 
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She halid hymintothetapſtrythere hir bed was mabid 
Jo, here lligg, (quod ſhe) myſelf al nyght al nakid, 
Without manny's company ſyn my love was dede, 

Jenkyn Harpour, yf ye hym knewe: from fete to the 


| ; And ſa 
o kyn 


Vas not a luſtier perſone todaunce ne to lepe ſhe: or be 
Then he was, thoughe l it ſey: and ther with to wet ud ſh: 
She made, and with hir napron feir and white ywal No w 
She wypid ſoft hir eyen for teris that ſhe out laſh durſtſy 
As grete as any mylſtone : upward gon they ſtert Mor het 
For love of her ſwetyng, that fat ſo nighe hir hen: re made 
She weptand waylid, and wrong her hondis, andnay WW raunt x 
much to done, ee be a 

For they that loven fo paſſyngly ſuch trowes the it down 
have echon : am faſt) 

She ſnyſſith, ſighith, and ſhoke hire hede, and mu allyng 1 
rouful cher: | Mie ſlert! 
Benedicite quod the Pardonere, and toke hir by tt nd let to 
ſwere, "WS that you 

Yee make ſorowe inowgh, quod he, your life tho was 1 « 
ye ſhuld leſe. nd what 

It is no wondir, quod ſhe than; and ther with ſhe gt ad Godd 
to ſneſe. | i th 

Aha! al hole, quod the Pardoner ; your pennaunc nd privyl 
ſomewhat paſſid. (laſh . nd lokid | 

God forbede ir els! quod ſhe, but it were ſomvi ad lighed 
| myght nat lyve cls, thowe wotiſt, and it ſhuld m. 
endure: agen to 

Now bleſſid be God of mendemente of hele and & aw, 


of cure! 
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uod the Pardoner tho anoon, and toke hir by the 
5 chynne, 

And ſayd to hir theſe wordis tho; Alas that love is ſyn! 
so kynd a lover as yee be oon, and ſo tre of herte, 
or be my trewe conſcience yit for yewe I ſmerte, 0 


ad ſhall this month hereafter, for your ſoden diſeſe; 
wal No ele wer hym ye lovid fo he coud you pleſe; 
adurſtſwere upon abookthat trewe heſhuld yewefynd, 


or he that is ſo yore dede is grene in yeur mynd. « 4 
Ne made me a ſory man; I dred ye wold have ſtervid. 
Praunt mercy, gentil Sir,quodſhe, that yee unaſer vid: 
Nee be a nobile man, ibleſſid mut yee be: 

Pit down; ye ſhul drynk. Nay I wis (quod he) 

am faſtyng yit, myne own hert'is rote. 

aſtyng yit, alaſs! quod ſhe; therof I can gode bote. 
he ſtert into the town and and fet a py al hote, 6r 
nd ſet to fore the Pardonere; Jenken, I ween 1 rote 
that your name I yow prey. lwis, myne own ſuſtir, 
vas | enformyd of them that did me foftir. 

nd what is yowrs? Kitt, iwis; ſoclepedme my dame. 
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ſc nd Godd'is bleſſing have thow, Kitt; now broke wel 
7 thy name; 

aunct { nd privylich unlaſid his both eyen liddes, 
[laſh . nd Jokid hir in the viſage paramour amyddis, 
20nd ſighed there with a litil time that ſhe it here 
ald le myghte, 

gen to rown and feyn this ſong, Now, lo we, ther: 
and d do me rigbte. 70 
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Etc and be merry, quod ſhe; why breke ye nowt your 
To wait more ſelcſhip it were but work in waſte. [fall 
Whi make ye ſo dull chere? for your love at home! 
Nay, for ſooth, myne own hert, it is for you aloon. 7 
For me ? alaſs! what ſey ye? that wer a ſimple prey, 
Trewlich yit, quod the Pardonere, it is as | yewe {ey, 
Ye, etith and beth mery; we wel ſpeke thereof fone; 
Brennyd cat dredith feir : it is mery to be aloon; 

For by our Lady Mary, that bare Jeſus on hir arm, 
I coud nevir love yit but it did me harm, 90 


For evir my manere hath be to love ovirmuch. {ſuch; 


Now Criſt'is bleſſing, quod the Pat donere, go witha 
Lo! how the clowdis worchyn ech man to mete li 
For trewly, gentil Criſtian, I uſe the ſame tach, ſ mach 
And have ydo many a yer: I may it nat forbere, 6; 
For A'ynd well have bis cours though men the contrar 
{were : 
And therewith he ſtert up ſmertly and caſt down? 
grote. 
What ſhal this do, gentil Sir? Nay, Sir, for my cot 
I n'old ye payd a-peny her and ſo lone pas. 
The Pardoner ſworehisgrett othe he wold pay no la 
I wis, Sir, it is ovir do, but ſith it is yowr will 91 
I woll putt it in my purſe leſt yee it take in ill 
To refuſe your curteſy : and therwith ſhe gan to hom 
Now trewly, quod the Pardoner, yeur mancrs bect 
to lowe, 
For had ye countid ſtreytly, and nothing left behind 
might have wele ydemed that ye be unkind, F 
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And eke untrewe of hert, and ſooner me forgete, 
W But ye liſt be my treſorer, for we ſhall offter mete. 
Now certen, quod the Tapſter, ye have a rede ſul even, 
As wold to God ye couth as wele undo my ſweven 
That 1 my ſelf did mete this nyght that is ypaſſid, 
| How I was in a chirch when it was all ymaſſid, 102 
And was in my devoctoune tyl ſervice was al doon, 
yl the preeſt and the clerk boyſtly bad me goon, 
And put me out of the chirch with an egir mode, 
Now Seynt Daniel, quod the Pardonere, your ſwevyn 
5 turn to gode, 106 
And ſ woll halſow it to the beſt, have it in yeur mynd, 
te u For comynly of theſe ſwevyngs the contrary men ſul 
nach ve have be a lover glad, and litil joy yhad; {fynd, 
. 8; WY Plick up a luſty hert, and be mery and glad, 110 
tra For ye ſhul have an huſbond that ſhall yewe wed to 
MET That ſhal love yewe as hertlyas hisown lyve. [wyve, 
wn. AT The preeſt that put yew out of chirch ſhall lede you 
3 in ageyne, 
eat And helpe toyeur mariage with al his might and main. 
: This is the ſweven al and ſom Kit; how likith the? 
nol Be my trowith wondir wele, bleſſid mut thowe be! 
ben toke he leve at that tyme, tyll he com efftſone, 
And went to his feleſhip (as it was to doon) ſtere, 
Thoughe it be no grete holynes to prech this ilk ma- 
| ? And that ſom liſt to her it, yit, Sirs, ner the latter 120 
Endurith for a while and ſuffrith them that woll, [pull 
vein, And ve ſhull her how the Tapſter made the Pardoner 
1 L ij 
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Garlik all the long nyghte til it was ner end day; 
For the more chere ſhe made of love the falſer wa 
her lay: 124 
But litil charge gaff ſhe therol, tho ſhe acquit his while, 
For ethir is thought and rent was othir to begile, 
As ye ſhul here hereaftir, when tyme comith and ſpaſ: 
To meve ſuch matere.—But now a litil ſpaſe 
wol return me ageyn to the company, 1:9 
The Knyghte and al the feleſhip, and nothing for to lj. 
Whan they wer al yloggit, as ſkil wold and reſon, 
Everich aſtir his degre, to chirch then was ſeſon 
To pas and to wend to make their oftringis, 
Righte as their devocicune was, of ſilver broch and 
Then at chirch dorr the curteſy gan to ryſe [ryngis; 
Ty! the Knyght, of gentilues that knewe right yele 
the guyſe, 136 
Put forth the prelatis, the Parſon, and his ſere, 
A Monk that took the ſpryngill with a mauly chere, 
And did as the mancre is, moilid al their patis 
Lverich aftir othir, righte as they were of ſtatis: 142 
The Frer feynyd fetouſly the ſpryngill for to hold 
To ſpryng oppon the remnaunt, that for his cope he 
n'old 
Have laft that occupacioune in that holy plaſe, 
So longid his holy conſcience to ſe the Nonn'is ſaſe. 
The Knyght went with his compers toward the holy 
ſhryne 145 
To do that they wer com ſor, and aftir for to dye: 


rhe P. 
Vought 
Pyrid f 
Countet 


iſkyne 


Anda re 
le berit 


W how fa 


x t 18aſpe1 
0 puſh: 
cle, quoc 

1 0 
, zoith up 
7 a 
Wh ye be 
A Forchith 
as tor a t 
Dr wo de 
hen paſſid 
elidadoz 


V 3 


1 

4 id ſith 
lid, as 4g 
5 
3 
N 


a (ith to 
id wer int 


Ulith my 


TRE PARDONERE AND TAPSTERE. 127 


The Pardoner and the Miller, and othir lewde ſotes, 


sought hem ſelf in the chirch right as lewd gotes, 

4 EP yrid faſt and pourid high upon the glaſe, 

„ cCounterfetyng gentilmen the armys for to blaſe, r50 
iſkynering faſt the peyntur, and for the ſtory moure 


And a red al ſo right as rammys hornyd. [nid, 
e berith a balſta4, quod the toon, andelsarakiderd; 
how faileſt, quod the Miller, thow haſt nat wel thy 
| mynd; 14 
7 isa ſpere. yf thow canſt ſe, with a prik tofore, (boxe: 
Jo puſh a down his enmy, and through the thoulder 
ele, quod the Hoult of Southwork ; let ſtond the wyn- 


and We dow glalid ; 

015; 4 zoith up and doith your oſſerynge; ye ſemith half 
ce if amaſid: 

1a ye be in company of honeſt men and good 159 


W orchith ſomwhat aftir them, and let the kynd of 
Wa: tor a tyme; | hold it for the beſt, brode 
pr vio doith aſtir company may live the bet in reſt. 


: 142 en paſid they forth boyfily goglingwiththeir hedis, 

1d elidadown to fore the ſhrine, andhertlich theirbedis 

pe he cy preyd to Seint Thomas in ſuch wyle as they 

couth; 165 

4 id ſith the holy relikes ech man with his mowith 

(aſc. id. as a goodly monk the names told and taught, 
e holy 4 1fith to othir places of halynes they raught, 

145 d wer in their devocioune tyl ſervice wer al doon, 


lyne: dan they drowgh to dyuerward as it drew to noon, 
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Then, as manere and cuſtom is, ſignes there they ad u 

bought, 171 and th 
For men of contre ſhuld know whome they had ſougi. WK n9w; 
Eche man ſet his ſilver in ſuch thing as they likid, WT hc ſp 
And in the meen while the Millcr had ypikid WC auſcn 
His boſom ful of ſignys of Caunterbury brochis, 17; Aud ek 


Though the Pardoner and he pry vely in hir pouch WW very n 
They put them afterwards, that noon of them it vit elling 


Save the Sompner ſeid ſomwhat, and ſeyd to he lit And of « 
Halff part, quod he, prively rownyng on their ere; Ws cuſto 
Huſht ! pees, quod the Miller, ſeiſt thou nat the Freu Mrhe Hoc 
How he lowrith undir his hood with a doggiſh eye! Mund the 


Hit ſhuld he a privy thing that he coud nat aſpy; I wele ; 
Of every craft he can ſomwhat, our Lady give bu 


ſorowe! Hat eve 
Amen, tho quod the Sompner, on eve and eke on ll the w 
. nd al i; 
So curſid a Tale he told of me the devill of hell H bat we! 
ſpede, 1: us we \ 


And me, but yf I pay him wele and quyte wele Fs [ct yey 
Yf it hap homward that ech man tell his Tale, merely 14 
As we did hiderward, though we ſhuld ſet at ſal: ith a lit. 
All the ſhrewdnes that I can, | well hym nothing ſpit ee graun! 


That | n'ol touch his takerd ſomwhat of his care. ll the hol 


They ſet their ſignys upon their hedes, and ſon us | tro, 

pon their capp, ſhal nat n 
And ſith to the dynerward they gan for to ſtapp. ur recor, 
Every man in his degre wisſh and toke his ſete, prey ye 


As they wer wont to doon at ſoper and at mctf, 2 Je wo 
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ad wer in ſilence for a tyme tyl good ale gan ariſe, 
And then, as nature axith, as theſe old wiſe 196 
WKnowen wele, when veynys been lomwhat replete, 
he ſpirits wol ſtere, and alſo metis [wete 
auſen oft myrthis for to be ymevid, 
nd eke it was no tyme tho for to be ygrevid: 2co 
very man in his wyſe made hertly chere, 
WT clling his ſelowe of ſportys and of chere, 
Md of othir mirthis that fellyn by the wey, 
As cuſtom is of pylgryms, and hath been many a dey. 
he Hooſſ leid to his ere, of Southworke as ye knowe, 
And thenkid al the company both high and lowe, 206 
wele kepeing the covenaunt in Southwork that 
was made, 
hat every man ſhuld by the wey with a Tale glade 
Wl the whole company in ſhorting of the wey; 209 
Ind al 13 wele performed: but than now thus I ſey, 
hat we muſt ſo homeward ech man tel anothir. 
us we wer accordit, and I ſhuld be a rathir 
ſet yewe in governaunce by right ful jugèment. 
Wrewly Hooſt, quod the Frer, that was all our aſſent, 
With a litil more that I ſhall ſey therto: 215 
ee graunted of yeur curteſy that we ſhuld alſo 
che hole company ſope with yewe at nyght : 
vs | trow that it was; what ſey you, Sir Kayght ? 
ſhal nat nede, quod the Hooſt, to axe no witnes; 
Pur record is good I nowe; and of yeur gentilnes 
prey yew efft ageyn; for by Seynt Thomas ſhryne 
pd ye woll hold covenaunt I woll hold myne. 222 
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Now trewly Hooſt, quod the Knyght, ye have right 
wel yſeyd; 
And as towching my perſone l hold me payde; 
And ſo 1 trowe that al doith : Sirs, what ſey yee! 225 
The Monk and cke the Marchaunte and al ſeid Ye, 
Then al this aftir-mete, I hold it for the beſt, 
To ſport and pley us, quod the Hooſt, eche man as hym 
And go by tyme to ſoper and to bed allo, (leſt, 
So mowe we <rly ryſen our jorney for to do. 230 
The Knight aroſe therwithal, and caſt on a freſher 
And his ſone anothir, to walk in the town, [gown, 
And ſo did all the remnaunt that wer of that aray, 
That had their chaungis with them, they made them 
freſh and gay, 
Sortid them togidir, right as their luſtis lay, 235 
As they were more uſid travelling by the way. 
The Knyght with his meyne went to ſe the walle 
And the wards of the town, as to a knyght befall, 
Deviſing ententiflich the ſtrengthis al about, 
And apointid to his ſone the perell and the dout 240 
For ſhot of arblaſt and of bowe, and cke for ſhot ct 
gonne, 
Unto the wardis of the town, and how it might be 
And al defence ther ageyn aftir his intent (one; 
He declarid compendiouſly, and al that evir he ment 
He ſone perſeyvid every poynt, as he was full abil. 
To armes and to travaile and perſone covenabill 246 
He was of all faQtur aftir fourm of kynd, [mynd 
And for to deme his governaunce it ſemed that bus 
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Was much in his lady that he lovid beſt, [reſt. 
That made hym offt to wake when he ſhuld have his 
The Clerk that was of Oxenforth onto the Sompnore 
ſeyd, 251 
Me ſemeth of grete clerge that thow art amayde, 
For thou putteſt on the Frer in maner of repreff, 
That he knoweth falſhede, vice, and cke a theff; 
And | it hold vertuouſe and right commendabill 255 
To have very knowlech of things reprovabill; 
For who ſo may eſchew it, and let it pas by, 
And els he myght fall theron unward and ſodenly. 
And thoughe the Frer told a 'Tale of a Sompnour, 
Thow oughtiſt for to take it for no diſhonour, 260 
For of al craftis and of eche degre 
They be not al perfite, but ſom nyce be. 
Lo! what is worthy, ſeyd the Knight, for to he a clerk; 
To ſommon among us them this mocioune was ful 
I comend his wittis and eke his clerge, [derke; 
For of ether parte he ſaveth honeſte. 266 
The Monk toke the Parſone then and the grey Frer, 
And preyd them for curteſy for to go in fere : 
have ther acquaintaunce that al this yeris thre 
Hath preyd hym by his lettris that | hym wold ſe; 
And ye my brothir in habit and in poſſeſſioune, 271 
And now I am here methinketh it is to doon, 
To preve it in dede what chere he wold me make, 
Aud to yew my frende alſo for my ſake, 
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"They went forth togidir talking of holy matere, 27 4 Sta! 
But woot ye wele in certeyn they had no mind on To. 
watere 8 Het 
To drynk at that tyme, when they wer met in fere, 
For of the beſt that myght be founde, and therewith 
mery chere, 

They had, it is no doubte; for ſpycys and eke wine 
Went round abont the gaſtoyn and ełe the ruyne. 2805 
The Wyfeof Bath was fo wery ſhe had no wyl to wall, i 
She toke the Priores by the honde; Madam, woly: i But th 
Pryvely into the garden to ſe the herbis growe, a May} 
And aftir with our hoſt'is wife in hir parlour rowe! He ſta; 
wol gyve yewe the wyne and ye ſhul me alſo, 20 And for 
For tyl we go to ſoper we have naughs ellis to do. Fourid 
The Priores, as woman taught of gentil blood a And lay 
hend, > fl 
Aſſentid to hir counſel, and forth gon they wend, He put! 
paſſyng forth ſofftly into the herbery, e 
For many a herb grewe for fewe and ſurgery, 2 
And all the aleys feir, and parid, and raylid, andyms 
The ſavige and the iſope yfrethid and yſtakid, [k 
And othir beddis by and by freth ydight, 
For comers tothe hoofterighteaſportful fight. [Ren 
The Marchaunt and the Mancipill,the Miller andti 
And the Clerk of Oxenforth, to townward gan thf 
meve, 20 

And al the othir meyne, and lafft noon at home [god 
Save the Pardoner, that pryvelich when al they r 


Dut! 
Was, 
W For h 
W Then 
N For ſu 


; Priſoner 
Had ther 
Pio ſith 
1 muſt ne 
nd cke! 
And alſo 
oat muy 
nd eke. . 
e ſhuld h 
curte 

* trew! 


F:! PP 


TUE PARDONERE AND TAPSTER®» 133 


Stalkid into the tapſtry; for nothing wold he leve 
To make his covenaunte in certeyn that ſame eve; 
He wold be loggit with hir, that was his hole enten- 
tioune. 301 
But hap and eke Fortune, and all the conſtellacioune, 
Was clere hym ageyns, as ye ſhul aft ir here; 
For hym had better be yloggit al nyght in a myere 
Then he was the ſame nyght or the ſun was up; 3c 5 


130 n f 

k : For ſuch was his fortune he drank without the cupp; 
V1 4 . % 

| Zur thereof wiſt he no delay; ne N man of us alle 
ul 8 May bave that bigh connyng to know what fhal befall, 

ſtale NR .. © : 
L 


He ſtappid into the tapſtry wondir pryvely, 

And fond hir ligging lirylong with half flopy eye, 3 to 

bpourid fellich undir hir hood, and ſawe al his comyng, 

W And lay ay till, as naught ſhe kne we, but feynid hir 

: flepyng. 

He put his hond to hir breſt; Awake, quod he, awake. 

WA, Lon-dicite / Sir, who wilt yew her? out tho] myght 

riſoner, quod the Tapſtere, being al aloon; ſbe take 
; i therwith breyd up in afrite, and began to groon. 

dm No ſith ye be my priſoner yeld yew now, quod he. 

1, 4% 

* WW mult nedis, quod ſhe, | may nothyng fle; 

nd cke I have no ſtrengith, and am but yong of age, 


A 
, 205 


2 Rec 
1 and tb 
gan th 

10 
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they 3 


And alſo It is no maſiry to cach a ma»ſe ina cage 320 

oat muy no where feert out, but cloft.! wwondir Feast; 

ind eke, Sir, I tell yew though | had grete haſt 

e ſhuld have coughed when ye com. Wher leru you 

curteſy ? 

ow trewlich I muſt chide, for of right pryvety 
Filme FL, NM 
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Women ben ſom tyme of day when they be aloon. 


Wher coud | yew prey when ye com efitſone ? 316 D 
Nowe mercy, dere iwetyng! I wol do ſo no more; 1 75 
I thank you an hundrit ſithis; and alfo by your lore Cor 
I wol do kereaſtir in what plaſe that I com: The 


But lovers, Kitt, ben evil avyſid full oft, and to lom; WE Þ 
Eut 
Wherfor | prey you hertlich hold me excuſed, 331 


f ; 4 » 
And | behote yew trewly it ſhall no more be uſid. Care 


Shall! 
But now to our purpoſe: how have ye fare Anne 
Sith I was wyth you laſt ? that is my moſt care; 
For y( yee eylid eny thing othir wife then good 335 $ As it | 
Trewly it wold chaunge my chere and my blood, And a 
I have farid the wers for yewe, quod Kitt: do je 
God that is above? and eke ye had no nede {Crek Wi As tho 
For to congir me, God woot, wyth your nygromancy, Erne pa: 
That have no more to vaunte me but oonly my bo ade 
And yf it were diſteynid then wer | ondo: 34! WT, orde 
I wis | trowe, Jenkyn, ye be nat to truſt to; | cawde 
For evir more ye clerkis con fo much in book Wor treu 
Yee wol wynn a woman at firſt look Wo longit 
Thought the Pardonere, this goth wele, and made ſen 


beter chere, 11 Ietoke | 
And axid of hir ſoftly, Love! who ſhall ligg here 


This nyght that is to comyng ? | prey yewe tell me oh 
- - - 0 0 
3 4 : Z * WTR : 
Iwis it is grete nede to tel] yewe, quod ſhe : Bic fake 


Make it nat overauevnt though you be a clerk; 
Ye knowe wele invugh iwis by loke, by word, 


Ws he that 
| nd thoug 
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Shal I com than, Chriſtian, and feſe awey the cat? 
Shal ye com ? per benedicite / what queſtion is that ? 
Wherfor | prey you hertly to be my counſail ; 
Comych ſomwhat late, and for nothing faill; 
BS The dorr ſhall ſtond thar up; put it from yew ſoſt, 
hut be wele avyſid ye wake nat them on lofft. 356 
W Care ye nat, quod Jcnkin, I can theron at beſt; 
hal no man for my ſtepyng be wakid of his ret, 
Anoon they dronk the beverage, and wer of oon ac- 
ö cord, 
As it ſemed by their chere and alſo by their word: 
And al a ſtaunce ſhe lovid hym wele, ſhe toke hym 
D by the ſwere, 301 
As though he had lernyd cury favel of ſom old frere. 
he Pardoner plukkid out ofhis puroſtrow thedowry, 
And toke it Kitt in hir hond, and bad her pryvely 
Vo orden a rere ſopor for them both to, 365 
FA cawdell ymade with ſwete wyne and with ſugir alſo, 
Hor trewly 1 have no talent to ete in yeur abſence, 
0 longith my hert toward yew to be in yewr pre- 
l lence. [wer, 
le toke his le ve, and went his wey as though nothing 
ad met wyth al the felſhip; but in what plaſe ne 
= wher 370 
Fe ſpake no word therof, but held hym cloſe and ſtyll, 


nadel 
WW 

here 

N tell me. 


erk; 


Ws he that hopid ſikirlich to have had al his wy!l, 
* or, "= nd thought many a mery thought by hymſelſaloon: 


© an a loggit, thought he beſt, how ſo evir it goon; 
\ M ij 
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And thoughe it have coſtid me, yit wol I domypeyn 
Tor to pikehir purs to nyghte and win my colt ageyn, 
Now leve | the Pardonerc tyll that it be eve, 377 
And wol returne me ayeyn righte ther as [ did leve, 
Vhan al wer com togider in their herbergage 
The Hoolt of Southwork, as ye knowe, that had no 
ſpice of rage, 380 
But al thing wrought prudenciall, as ſobir man and 
wile; 
Now wol we tc the ſoup, Sir Kayght. ſeith yeur avyſe, 
Q1i:0d the Hoott fu! curte y ly, and in the ſame wile. 
he Knyght anſwer'd him ageyn, Sir as ye devyſe 
I muſt obey, ye woot wele; but yt I faill wytt 38; 
Then takith theſe prelatis to yewe, and wasſhith and 
go lit; | 
Forl woll be yewr Marchal] and ſerve yewe, ech one, 
And then the oflicers and I to ſoper ſhall we gone, 
They wisſh, and ſett right as he bad, eche man wyth 
his fere, 
And begonne to talk of ſportis and of chere 390 
That they had the uitir-mete whiles they wer out, 
For othir occupacioune tyll they wer ſervid about 
"They had nat at that ryme, but every man kitt a lf; 
But the Pardonct kept hym cloſe, and told nothing of 
The myrth and hope that he had, but kept it for 
hymſelf; [ſolve 
And thoughe he did it is no fors, for he had neve to 
Long or it wer mydnypht, as ye ſhul her fone, 597 
Tor he met with his love in crokeing of the mco2. 
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They wer vſcrvyd honeſtly, and eche man held hym 
payde, 
For of o manere of ſervice their ſoper was araide, 400 
As {kill wold and reſon, fith the leſt of all 
Payid ylike much, for growing of the gall : [ſtreight, 
But yit as curteſy axith, though it wer ſom dele 
The ſtatis that wer above had of the feyreſt endreyte; 
Wherfor they did their gentilnes ageyn to all the rout, 
They dronken wyne at their coſt onys round about. 
Now paſs | lightly ovir. When they ſoupid had 407 
Tho that were of governaunce, as wyſe men and ſad, 
Went to their reſt, and made no more to doon, 
But Miller and the Coke dronken by the moon 410 
Twyes to eche othir in the repenyng ; 
And when the Pardoner them eſpy'd anoon he gan to 
Doubil! me this bourden, chokelyng in his throte, [ſing 
For the Tapſter ſhuld here of his mery note: 
Heclepid to hym the Sompnour, that was his own diſ- 
The Yeman and the Reve, and the Mancipill, [cipill, 
And ſtoden fo holowyng ; for nothing wold they leve 
Tyl the tyme that it was wel! within eve. 
The Hooſt of Southwork herd them wele, and the 
iarchaunt both, 419 
Asthey wer at a countis, and wexen ſomewhat wroth, 
but yet they preyd them curteyſly to reſt for towend, 


And fo they did all the rout ; they dronk and made 
an end, 


M iij 
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And eche man droughe to cy to ſlepe and take his 3 Whe 

re ſt : Kith 
Save the Pardoner, that drew apart, and weytid bya The 
For to hide hy mſelf tyl the candill wer out: |cheſte | Aud! 
And in the meen while, have ye no doute, 426 Fut t. 
The Tapſter and hier paramour, and the hoſteler of ; And i. 

the houſe, 8 Togid 
Sitt togidir pryvelich, and of the beſt gouſe And yt 
That was yfornd in town and yſet at ſale 413 I 


res, D. 
This is 
2 Now tre 
He ſhall 
3 And he! 


They had there of ſufficiaurt, and dronk but litill ale; 
And lit and ete the cawdell for the Pardoner that wai 

made, ſbade: 
Wich ſugir and with ſwete wyne, right as hymſell 
So he that payd for all in fer had not a twynt, 


For offt is more better ymerkid then ymynt: 81 make a 
And ſo farid he ful right as ve have yherd, 435 5 And arof 
Put 1 is that a woman cond not male bis berd, a lt was a f 
And ſhe wer therabout, and ſet hir wytt therto! x oon 
Ve woot wele | ly nat, and her I do or no With ſuch 
I wo] nat here termyn it, leſt ladies ſtond in plaſe Ne no ma 
Or els gentil women, for leſing of my grace 4% Juod Kitt 
Of daliaunce and of ſportis and of goodly chere; For trewj, 
Therſor auenſt their eſtatis | wol in no manere The Pardo 
Denie ne determyn, but of lewd kitts, But loke ye 
As tapſters, and cthir ſuch that hath wyly wytts, And ther fo 

To pike mennys purſis, and cke to bler their eye; Mo, lor G0 

Se wele they make ſeme ſoth when they falſeſt N. hen Kitt 


Now of Kitt Tapiter, and of hir paramour, 11 by tha 
And the hoſteler of the houſe, that fit in Kittis b 
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When they had ete and dronk right in the ſame plaſe, 
Kit began to rendir out all thing as it was; 450 
The wowing of rhe Pardoner, and his coſt alſo, 

Aud how he hopid for to lygg alnyght wyth hir alſo; 


Put therof he ſhall be ſikir as of God'is cope; [ſclope 
And ſodeynly kiſſid her paramour, and ſeyd, We ſhul 
E '"Togidir hul by hul, as we have many a nyght, 455 
And yf he com and make noyſe, I prey yewe dub hym 


Knyght. 


Ves, Dame, quod hir paramour, be thou not agaſt; 


5 This is his own ſtaff thou ſeyſt, therof he ſhall ataſt. 


by Now trewly, quod the hoſteler, and he com by my lot 
He ſhall drink for Kittis love wythout cup or pot; 


* And he be ſo hardy to wake eny gilt [miſt ; 


© | make a vowe to the pecock there ſhal wake a ſoul 


Y And aroſe up there withal and toke kisleve anoon: 
+ Wt was a ſhrewid company; they had fervid ſo many 


oon. 464 


i With ſuch manere of feleſhipne kepe | never todele, 


Ne no man that lovith his worſhip and his hele. 
Juod Kitt to hir paramour, Ye muſt wake a whyle, 
For trewlich | am ſikir that within this myle 


Bal he Pardoner wol be comyng, his hete to aſwage, 


Put loke ye pay hym redelich to kele his corage; 470 
Pudtherfor, love, diſchance yewe not tyll this chek 
| lo, for God, Kitt, that wol Ino. | be do, 
hen Kitt went to bed, and blewe out all the light, 
ad by that tyme it was ner hond quarter nyght. 
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Whan all was ftill the Pardoner gan to walk, | 2 
As glad as eny goldlynch that he herd no man ta af 
And drowghe to Kittis dorward to herken and to f | 
And went to have fond the dor up; __ haſp 7 
Held hym out a whit, and the lok alſo; eke the ” 
Y it trowid he no gile, but went ner to, hs 0 
And ſcrapid the dorr welplich, and wynyd wyt 54 
Aſtir a doggis lyden, as nere as he couith. rr 
Awey, dog, withevill deth! quod he that was within, 
And made hym all redy the dorr to unpin. Ws 
Al thoughtthe Pardoner, tho [trow my berd be . vs 
The Tapiter hath a pardmour, and hath made t = 
glade 88 
With the cawdell that T ordeyned for me, as guels; 
Now the devil! hir ſpede, ſuch oon as ſhe is. [rowe; 
She ſeid | had ycongerid hit; our Lady gyve in 
Now wold to God ſhe wer in ſtokis tyl I fhuld hir 
borowe, 490 
For ſhe is the falſeſt that evir yit | knewe; t b. 
To pik the mony out of my purs. Lord! ſhe _— l 
And therewyth he caught a cardiakill and a cold fot, 
For who have love longing, and is of corage "ay | 
He hath ful many a myry thought tofore his - 0. 
And right ſo had the Pardoner, and was in evil plight; 
For fayling of his purpoſe he was nothing in ele, 4y7 
Wherfor he fill ſodenlich into a wood reſe, 
Entryng wondir faſt into a frenſy 2 
For pur very angir and for jelouſy; . 
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For when he herd a man within he was almoſt wood, 
And becauſe the coſt was his no marvel tho the moud 
Wer turned into vengavnce, yf it myght be: 

But this was the myſchief; all ſo ſtrong as he 

Was he that was within, and lighter man alſo, 505 
As provid wele the bataile betwene them both to. 
The Pardonere ſcrapid efft ageyn; for nothyng wold 


he blyn, 
60 feyn he wold have herd more of hym that was 
within. ſere ? 


What dug is that? quod the paramour; Kit, weſt thou 

Have God my trowith, quod ſhe, it is the Pardonere. 

The Pardoner, with myſcheff! God gyve hym evil 

bir, ſhe ſeid, by my trowith he is the ſame theff.ſpreff! 

Thcrof thou lieſt, quod the Pardoner, and might nat 
long ſorbere. 

A thy fals body] quod he; the devil of hell the tere! 

For by my trowith a falsſher ſawe I nevir noon, $15 

And nempnid hir namys many mo then oon, 

Though to rech hir wer noon honeſte 

Among men of good worſhip and degre. 

But, ihortly to conclude; when he had chid inowe 

He axid his laſt ſpitouſlich, with wordis ſharp and 
rowe. 520 

Goto bed, quod he within; no more noyſe thow make; 

Thy ſtaff ſhal be redy to morowe | undertake. 

In ſoth, quod he, 1 wol nat fro the dorr wend 

1yl! have my ſtaff. Thow bribour, then have the 
todir end, | 
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Quod he that was within; and leyd it on his bak, An. 
Right in the ſame plaſe as chapmen berith their pet; Na) 
And ſo he did to mo, as he coud a rede, $27 E Seid 


Graſpyng aftir with the ſtaff in lengith and ehe in Alt 
And fond hym othir whyle redlich inoughe | brede; 3 Nay, 
With the ſtaſſys end high upon the browe. % WT Tour 
Thehoſteler ley oppon his bed and herd of thisaffra, $ Sithcr 
And ſtert hym up lightlich, and thought be woldatay; 8 Meth 


He toke a ſtaff in his hond, and highed wondir bye For hy 
T'yl he wer with the feleſhipthat ſhuld nevir thryve, And lig 
What he yee ? quod the hoſteler; and knew them be en w 

wele. $25 (Who th 
Hyuſt! peſe, quod the paramonr : Jak, thow muſt le Wormet} 
Ther is a thell, | tell the, within this hall dorr. |fele; *% the 
A theff! quod Jak: this is is a nobill chere 2 nd if hc 


ho ind we t 
haha! t! 


Ind droy 


That thou hym haſt yfound, yf weehym myght caci, 
Vis, yis, care the nought; with hym we ſhul mach 
Wele inowe or he be go, yf ſo we had lighte, «4 
For we to be ſtrong inowe with o man ſor to fighic. Wh 
The devil of hell, quod Jak, breke this thev'is bonis 
The key of the kitchen, as it wer for the nonys, 

I; above with our dame: and ſhe hath ſuch uſage, 4 
And ſhe be wake of her flepe, ſhe fallith in ſucharap 
That al the weke aftir there may no man hir ple 
So ſhe ſterithi aboute this houſe in a wood rele, 
Eut now I 2m aviſid bet how we ſhul have lyte; 
I have too giſtis within that this ſame nyght #/ 
Sopid in the halle, and had a litill feir: 

Go up, quod Jak, and loke, and in the asſhis pit, 
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And I wol kepe the dorr ; he ſnall not ſtert out. 

Nay, for God that wol I nat, leſt | cach a clout, 554 
Seid the todir to Jak, for thou know iſt bettir then l 
All the eſtris of this houſe ; go up thyſelſ and ſpy. 

| Nay, for ſoth, quod Jak, that were grete unrighte 
To aventuroppon amanthat with kym did not fighte: 
Y Sithens thou haſt hym bete and with thy Nall ypilt, . 


A Y Me thinkith it wer no reſon that | ſhuld bere the gilt; 
7 * Loch) the blyſyng of the cole he myght ſe myue hede, 
*. } And lightly lene me ſuch a ſtroke my hond to be dede. 
oe * hen wol we do by common aſſent ſech hym al about; 
on XN ho that metith hym firſt pay him on the ſnout; « 64 
le | Forme thought lherd hym here laſt among the pannys. 
re I pe thou the toder ſide, but ware the watir cannys, 
Aud if he be herein ryght fone we ſaull hym fynde, 

wr And we to be ſtrong inowghe o theſſe ſor to bynde, 


Aha ha! thought the Pardoner, beth the pannysaryn? 
þ 1 oy - 44 4 1 | 

a nd drovghe oppon that ſide, and thought oppon a 

a Lynne; 37 

at laſt he fond oon, and ſet ir on his hede, 

r as the caſe was fall ther' to he had grete nede: 


iche. 


00S: 


* 1 t yit he graſpit ferthirmore to have ſomwhat in 
Le; þ ou a grete ladill right as he was gonde, ſhonde, 
A > hought for to erte ou: betwene them both to 

f d maytid wele the paramour that had doon hym 
| b: ſet him ik. ladillonthe gruſcill onthe nole, 


at all the weck aſter he had ſuch a poſe, 
6 
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Thar both his eyin waterid erlich by the morowe, 
But ſhe that was the cauſe of it had ther'of noforowe, 
But now to the Pardoner. As he wold ſtert awey 581 
The hoſteler met with hym, but nothyng to his pay: 
The Pardoner ran fo {with the pan fill him fro, 
And Jak hoſteler aftir hym as bly ve as he myght go, 
And Rapid oppon a brondeal unware, 585 
That kym had bin beter to have goon more aſware, 
For the egg of the pann met with his ſhynne, 
And karft atco a veyn and the next ſyn: 
But whils that it was grene he thought liti] on, 5% 
But when the grenenels was apaſt the gref? ſat ner the 
Vit Jak leyd to his hond to grope wher it ſete, bone; 
And when he ſond he was yhurt the Pardoner he 
gan to threte, 
And ſwore by Seynt Amyas that he ſhuld abigg 
With ſtroks hard and fore even oppon the rigg; £94 
Vf he hym myght fynd he nothyng wold hym pare, 
That herd the Pardoner wele, and held hyn bettir a 
And thought that he had firokisryght inovgh. ! {quaie, 
Wytnes on his armys, his bak, and his browe. 
Jak then; quod the paramour, where is the theſr ago! 
In'ote. quod tho Jak ; right now he lept me fro, 6c0 
That Criſt'is curs go with hym, for 1 have harm and 
ſpite; 
Be my trowith and I alſo and he go'th nat al guyte: 
But and we myght hym ſynd we wold aray hym f 
That he ſhuld have legg ue foot to morowe en 192) 
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But how ſhull we hym fynd! the moon is adown, 685 
(As grace was for the Pardoner) and eke when they 


did rout 
He herd them evir wele inowe, and went the more 
alyde, 


And drew him evir bakward, and let the ſtroki>glide, 
Tak, quod the paramour, | hold it for the beſt, 
Sith the moon is down, for to go to reſt, 610 
And make the gatis faſt ; he may not then aſtert, 
And eke of his own ſtaff he berith a redy mark, 
herby thou mayeſt himknoweamong allthe route, 
And thou ber a redy ey, and weyt wele aboute 
To morowe when theyſhul wend; this is the beſt rede: 
Tak, what ſeyſt thou therto ? is this wele yſeyd? 616 
Thy wit is clere, quod Jak; thy wit mut nedis ſtond. 
Ne made the gatis iaſt; ther is no more to doon. 
The Pardoner ſtode aſide, his chekis ron and bled, 
And was ryglit evil at eſe al uyght in his hede: 620 
He muſt of force lige lyke a colyn ſwerd, 
Vit it mevid him wondir fore for making of his berd; 
le payd at full ther fore through a womans art 
For wyne and cke for cawdill, and had ther of no part: 
He ther*for preyd Seynt Juliane, as ye mowe onder- 
ſtonde, 625 


| That the devill her ſnulde ſpede on watir and oa 


londe, 
So to diſccive a travellyng man of his herbergage, 
And coud not els {ave curs his ang ir to al wage; 
rum: VI. N 
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And was diſtract of his wit, and in grete deſpayr, 
Forattir his hete he caught a cold through the nyght; 
eyr, 030 
That he was ner afoundit, and cond none othir hey; 
But as he fought his loggyng he happid oppon 
That ley undir a fteyir, a grete Waleſh dog, [ whelp 
That bare about his neck a grete huge clog; 
Becauſe that he was ſpetouſe, and woid ſons bite, 
The clog was thongit about his nek, for men ſhuid 


nat wite 656 
Nothyng the dogg'is maiſter yt he did eny harm,“ 


So for to excule them both it was a wyly charn,, 

ihe Pardoner wold have loggit hym ther, and ia 
ſomwhat nigh, 

Thewarrok wasawakid andcaught hym by thethigh, 

And bote hym wondir ſpetoully, cetending wele hi 
couch, 641 

That the Pardoner myght nat ne hym nether touch, 

But held hym a ſquare by that othir ſide, 

As holſom was at that tyme for tereing of his hyde; 

He coud noon othir help, but leyd adown his hede 

lu the dogg'is littir, and wisſhid aftir brede 04 

Many a time and ofit, the dog for to pleſe, 

Jo have yle ymore nere tor his own ele: 

Lut with what he wold his fortune ſeyd Ney; 

So trewly for the Pardoner it was a diſmal dey. 6 

1 he dog ley evir grownyng, redy for to ſnache. 

Victor the Pardoner durſt nat with hyn mache, 
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Bat ley as ſtill as eny ſtone, remembryng his ſoly, 

th rat he wold truſt a Vapiter of a common hoſtry; 
ror commonly for the molt part they ben wyly echon. 

1: |. t now to alle the company a morrow whan they 
; ſhuld gon 646 
| Was noon of all the feleſnip half ſo ſone ydight 

As was the gentil Pardon er: for al tymeofthe nyght 

e, le was are dy in his aray, and nad nothing to doon 

uid aste ſhake alite his eris, and trus and be goone. 660 
by, t or he cam in company he wisſh away the blood, 

n, and bond the {ot ys to lis hede with the typet of his 
nd niade lightſom chere for men ſhuld nat ilpy; hood, 
; yg of his turment ne of his luxury; 

A! hoſteler ofthe houſe, for nothyng he coud pry, 

hieh, Pic chud nat kno we the Pardoner among the company 


cle bt morowe when they Muld wend, for ought that they 
641 coud pour, 067 
touch, o vryſely went the Pardoner out of the dogg'is bour, 
adblynched fromtheholtckr, and turned ofit about, 
hyde: ad evirmore beheld hymamydwardof the rout, 679 
hede ind wasevir ſyugyng to make al thyng good; 
j ut yit his uotis wer ſfomwhat low for aking of lis 
Fo it that tyme he had no more grame, ſhede : 
Put held hym to his hapyues to ſcape ſhame. 674 
; he Knyght and al the ſeleſhip forward gon they 
ey. G al'yng forth merely to the town'ys end; (wend, 
he, nd by that tyme they wertherthe day began ta rype, 
mache, ind the l. 


on merely upward gan he pike, 


N ij 
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Pleying undir the egge of the firmamecnt, 679 
Now. quod the Hooſt of Southwork, and to the ſclc- 
Who ſawe cvir ſo icyr or ſo glad a day, {ſhip bent, 
And how ſcte this ſeſon is entring into May? [nyng, 
The thruſtehis and the thrusſhis, in this glad mor— 
Theruddok and the goldfynch ; but the nyghtyngale 
lis amerous netis lo how he twynyth ſmall! [thing 
io how the trees grenyth that nakid wer, and no— 
Pare this month afore but their ſommer clothing 
o how Nature makith for them evirichone ! 
and as many as ther be he forgettith noone ! 
o how the ſeſon of the yere and Averell ſhouris 699 
Doith the busſhis burgyn out bloſſoms and flouris 
Jo the pryme roſis how freſh they ben to ſene ! 
And many othir flouris among the graſis grene 
Lo how they ſpryng, and ſprede, and of divers hue 
Yeholdith, and ſeith both rede, white, and blue 695 
Ihat luſty bin and comfortabill for mann'ys ſight 
For 1 fey for my ſelf it makith my hert to light. 
Now ſith Almighty Soveryn hath ſent fo feir a dey 
I et ſe now, as covcnant is, in ſhorting of the wey, 
W ho ſhall be the firſt that ſhall unlace his male 702 
In comfort of us al, and gyn ſome mery Tale; 
For and we ſhuld now begyn to draw lot 
Peraventure it myght fal ther it ought not, 
On ſem unluſty perſone that wer not wele 2wakid, 
Or ſemybouly ovyr eve, and had yſorg and crakid 
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gomwyhat ovir much : how ſhuld he than do? 7606 
For Who ſbald tell a Tate he muſt bave gned wwyll therto, | | 
And eke ſom men faſtyng beth glewid and ybound 1 
In their tongis ; and ſome faſlyng beth nothyng jo- 1 
cound; þ | 
And ſom in the morning their mouthis beth adoun; | 
Tyll that they be charmyd their wordis woll not ſoun. i 
do thys is my concluſioune and my laũ knot, Fol 


E 
t wer grete gentiines to tell without lat. | ! 
Bythe rood of Bromholm, quod the Marchant tho, * 
As fer as I have failed, riden and ygo, 715 > 
Fe S5awe | nevir man yet totore this ilk day 
So wele coud rule a company as our Hoſt, in tay ; 
His wordis ben fo comfortabill, and comyth fo in ſe- 
| That my wit is ovircome to make eny reſon {ſon, 
” Uontrary to his counſaill at myn ymagynacioune, 7 20 94 
95 Wher'for | woll tell a Tale to your conſolaciounc, | 
ju enſampill to yowe that when that 1 have do | 
Anothir be right redy then for to tell, ryght lo f | 
„ Toſulſyli our Hoott'ts wyll and liis ordinaunce. 724 | f | 
4 here ſhallnofawte be found in me: gode wyl ſaal be | 
0 WH Viththis 1 be excuſid of my rudines, fmy chavnce ; | 
Altho' I cannot peynt my Tale, but tell it as it is, 1 
| | cpyng ovir no ſentence, as ferforth as 1 may, 4 
, | ut tell yewe the yolke and put the white away. 729 
7 N 21 
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THE MERCH. SECOND TALE; 


OR, THE HISTORY OF BERYN., 


Wuirom yeris paſſid in the old dawis 
When rightfullich by reſon governyd wer the laws 
And pryncipally in the cete of Rome, that was ſo rich, 
And worthieſt in his dayes, and noon to hy ilich 
Of worſhip ne of wele, ne of governaunce, F 
For alle londis chriſtened ther'of had dotaunce, 
And all othir natiouns, of what feith they were, - 
Whils the Emperour was hole, and in his paleys there 
I mainteyned in honour; and in Pop'is fe 
Rome was then obeied of all Criſtiante, 10 
But it farith ther'by as it doith by othir thingis; 
For though nethir ccte, regioune, ne kyngis. 
Eeth nat nowe ſo worthy as wer by old tyme, 
As we fynd in romaunces, in geſtis, and in ryme, 
For All things doith wwaſl, and ele mann'ys ly I! 
Ys more foorter then it <vas ; and our wittis tyve 
Mowe nat comprehende now in our dietes 
As ſom tyme myght theſe old wiſe poetes. 

zut ſith that terrcne things ben nat perdurabill, 
No mervaile is though Rome be ſomwhat variabill:? 
Fro honour and fro wele ſith his frendis paſſid; 
As many anothir town is payrid and ylaſſid 
Within theſe few yeris, as we mowe fe at cye; 
Lo! Sirs, here faſt by Wynchelſe and Ry. 
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1 But yit the name is cvir oon of Rome as it was 
* groundit 25 
| Aſter Remus & Romulus, that firſt that cete foundir, 
That brethren weren both to, as old bokis writen ; 
Bat oftherlefand governaunce | wol natnowenditen, 
hut of othir mater that fallith to my mynd; 

| Wher'for, gentill Sirs, ye that beth behind 30 


- 


8 Drawith ſomwhat nere thikker to arout, 
That my wordis may ſoune to ech man about. 
Altir theſe 2 brethren Romulus and Remus 


Z Julius Cæſar was Emperour, that rightful was of 


This cete he governed nobilich wele, [ Domus. 
And conquered many a regioune, as cronicull doth 
: us telle; 36 


Fer, ſhortly to conclude, al tho wer adverſaryes 

lo Rome in his dayis he made them tributaries; 

* had he in ſubjectioune both frend and foon, 

BO! which I tell yew trewly Englond was oon. 40 

| Pit aſtir Julius Cæſar, and ſith that Criſt was bore, 

Rome was governed as wele as it was before, 

And namelich in that tyme and in the ſame yeris 
hen it was governed by the Doſeperis; 

ſemeth wele by reſon, who ſo can entend, 45 

bat O mann'ys woyt ne ⁊vyll may nut comprebend 

| 2 bouchef and the myſcheff,, as may many hedis ; 
whe ther operaciouns, ther domes, and ther dedes, 
Mere ſo egallich ydoon; for in all Criſten londis 

Mis noon that they ſparid for to mend wrongis, 5 
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Then Conſtantyne the Fhird, aftir theſe Doſiperis, 
Was Emperour of Rome, and regnyd many yeris, 
So, ſhortly to pas ovir, aſter Conſtantyn's day:s 
Phas Auguſtinus, as ſungen is in Jayes, 

That Conſtantyn'ys ſon, and of plener age, 55 
Was Emperour ychoſe, as fill by heritage, 

In whoſe tyme f#kerlich, the 5 Sages were 

In Rome dwellyng deccntly ; and yf yee luſt to lere 
How they were yclepid, or i ſerther goon 

woll tell you the names of them everichone, . 69 
And declare yeu the cauſe why they ther namys bere. 
The firſt was ycleped 5other Legifcer, 

This is thus much for to ſcy, as man bering the la toe: 
And ſo he did trewly; ſor levir he had be ſclawe 
Then do or ſey eny thing that ſownyd out of reſon, 65 
So cleen was his conſcience yſet in trowith and reſon. 
Marcus Stoycus the ſecond, ſo pepill hym highte, 
That is to mene in our conſtert, a Acer of the right: 
And ſo he did ſull trewe; for the record and the plces 
He wrote them evir trewly, and took noon othir ſecs 
But ſuch as was ordynid to take by the yere: 71 


Now, Lord God! in Criſtendom I wold it were ſo clecre. 


The third Craſſus Aſulus among men clepid was, 
ln bovſe of reſt , and eſe, and conſul „in evory cafe : 
For to onderſtond that was his name fnll right, 75 
Forevirmorethecounfailshchelpidwythalhismvght. 
Antonius Judeus the ſerth was yclepid, pid, 
That was as much to meen, as wele memyght havech 
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As any ppoſid of all the long yere, chere, 
That myght have made hym ſory or chongit onys 
But evirmore rejoycing, what that evir betid, 81 
For his hert was evir mery, right as the ſomer bridd. 
Summus Philopater was the fifft'is name. 

That thoughe men wold flee hym, or do hym al the 


Angir, or diſeſe, as evil as men couthe, [ſhame, 
Yet wold he love them nevir the wers in hert ne in 
mowith. 86 


His will was cleen undir his foot, and nothing hym 
Ther'for he was clepid Fathir perſite Iove. [above, 
The 6 and the 7 of theſe Sevin Sages 
Was Stypio and Sithero, as thes word Aſtrolages 90 
Was ſirname to them both aftir their ſciences ; 
For of aſtronomy ſikerlich the cours and all the fences 
Bothe they knowhit wele inoughe, and wer right ſotil 
Hut now to othir purpoſe, for her Iwoll depart [of art. 
As lightly as 1 can, and draw to my materc. 95 
In that ſame tyme that theſe Sages were 
Dwellyng thus in Room, a litill without the walles, 
In the ſubarbis of the toven, of chambris and of hallis, 
Aud all other howſcing that to a lord belongit, 
Was noon wythyn the cete, ne noon ſo wele behongit 
With docers of highe pryſe, ne wallid fo aboute, 101 
s was a Senatours hous wythyn and eke wythoute. 
Favinus was his name, a worthe man and rich; 
And, ſor to ſeyſhortlych, in Room was noon hym lyche. 
His portis and his eſtris were full evenaunte 105 
A irefour and of lord ſnyp; alſo the moſt vailant 
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He was, and cke ycom of high lynage : 

And at laſt he toke a wyff like to his pecrage; 

For Noriture and connyng, bezote and parentync, 

Wer tho countid mare worth than gold or ue fyn2. II 
But now it is al othir in many mann'ys thought, 
For Muk ys noze ymarricd and vertu ſet at nought, 
Fawnus and his worthy wyll wer to gidir aloon 
Fyvetcene wyn tir fulliche, and iſſu had they noon, 
Wher'for ther joyis wer nat half perſite, int 


For uttirlich to have a child was al ther delite, nut, 
That myght enjoy ther heritage and weld their hv 


And eke when they were feb1i} to their trew focoure, 
Their faſtyng and their preyir, and all thatevir thy 
wrought, 
As pilgrimage and almſded, ever they beſonght 1:2 
That God would of his goodnes ſom fruyte betwene 
them ſend: 
Fro gynningoſtheir ſpouſaill, the myddil, * theend, 
This was their moſt beſynes, and all othir delitcs, 
And eke this world'is rychis, they ſet at litil price. 
So at laſt, as God wold, it fill oppon a dey, 12 
As this lady fro chirchward went in the wey, 
A child gan ſtere in her womb, as Godd'is wy] w% 
Wher'of ſhe gan to mervill, and made ſhortir pas, 
Wyth colour pale and eke wanne, and full in hevyns 
For ſhe had nevir tofore that day ſuch mancre ſekcu 
The wymmen that with her were gon to behold 14] 
The lady and her chere, but nothing they told, 
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put leir and ſoft wyth eſe homward they her led: 
For her ſoden ſekenes full ſore they were adred, 

For ſhe was inlich gentil, kynd and amyabill, 135 
And eke trewe of hert, and nothyng variabill. 


” She lovidGod above all thing, and dred ſyn and ſhame, 
| And Agea ſikerly was her rightfull name. 

do aſtir, in breff tyme, when it was purſeyvyd 
* That ſhe had done a womans dede, and had a child 


.. conſeyvyd, 140 


nent. be joy that ſhe made ther may no tung tell; 


« hy. And al ſo much, or more, yf I ne ly ſhell, 
oe, WE Favinus made in his behalf for this glad tyding, 


mY That | trowe I leve the emperour ne the kyng 
ue no bettir cher to wyff, ne no more myrth, 145 
tun ben Fawnus to Agea. And when the tyme of birth 
wee Nuyghid ner and ner, aftir cours of kynd, 
M'etith wele in certen that all the wyt and mynd 
een) Ot Fawnus was continuell of feir delyveraunce 


od Wcrwene Agea and his child, and made grete orde- 

os, naunce 150 
in geyn the tyme it ſhuld be bore, as it was for to door, 

God wold whan tyme cam Agea had a fon; 

v1 wh ut joy that Fawnus made was dobil tho to fore 

pas P hen that he knew in certen ſhe had a ſon ybore, 

vn nd ſent anoon for nurſis four, and no leſs, 155 

kene o reule this child. Afterward as yeris did pas 

„dau e child was kept ſo tenderly that it throff wel the 


14, er what the noriſhes axit anoon it was yfett. [bet, 
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Inhischambirit noriſhed was; to town it mat nat go: 
Fawnus lovid it ſo cherely hit myghtnat part hym fro, 
It was fo feyr a creature as myght be on lyve 161 
Of lymys and of fetours, and growe wondir blyvc, 
This child that Hof tell, Berinus was his name, 
Was ovir much cherisſhed, which turned hym inte 
grame, 174 
As ye: ſhull here aftir, when time comyth and ſpaſc; 
For Afiir ſwete the ſoure comyth fall oft in many a ploſe, 
For as ſone as he coud go and alſo ſpeke 
All that he ſet his ey on, or aftir liſt to beke, 
Anoon he ſhuld it have, for no man hym wernyd. 
But it had be well bettir he had be wele ylernyd 170 
Noriture and gentilnes, and had yhad ſome hey; 
For it fill fo aftir wyth what child he did pley 
Yi the pley ne likid hym he wold breke his hede, 
Orwyth aknyſſhym hurt ryght nygh hond to be dede: 
For ther nas knyght ne ſquyer in his ſadirs houſe, 175 
That thought his owne perſone moſte corajoule, 
That did or ſeyd eny thing Berinus to diſpleſe 
That he n'old ſpetouſtly anoon oppon him rele ; 
Wher'of his fadir had joy and his modir alſo: 
vit it ſemeth to many a man it was nat wiſely do. 199 
When Beryn pamd was) yere, and grew in more age, 
He wrought ful many an evil chek ; for ſuch was his 
That there he wiſt or might do eny evilldede ¶corage 
He wold nevir ſeſe for ought that men him ſeid, 
Wher'ſor many a pore man ful oft was agrevid; 185 
But Fawnus ard Agea ful light theron belevid ; 
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Andthoughe men wold pleyne ful ſhortyt ſnuld availe, 
. For Fawnus was ſo myghty, and chef of ali counſaill 
l With Auguſtvn the Emperour, that allmenhym drad, 
And lete pas ovir miſchefe and harmys that they had. 
Berinus ferthermore lovid wel the diſe, 191 | 
0 And ſor to ple y at hazard, and held ther of grete pryſe, 
'4 And all othir gamys that lofery was in, 
b; And evirmore he loſt, and nevir myght wyn. 
Bcrynus at hazard many @ nyght he wakid, 195 
And oft tyme it fill fo that he cam hom al nakid : 
And that was all his joy, for right wele he knew | 
That Agea his modir wold cluth hym newe. 1 
70 | Thus Berynus lyvid, as I have told to fore, 
Tyl! he was of the age of 18 yere or more. 2co 
Put othir whyls amongis for pleyntis that were grete 
| Fawnus made amendis, and put them in quiete ; 
le: do was the fadir cauſc the ſone was fo wyld; | N 
75 | And ſo have many mo ſuch of his own child | | | 
be cauſe of his undoyng, al we mowe ſc al day; 205 [1 
For Thing ytake is bard do put awvey, 5 N | 
As bors that evir trottid, trewlich | yew telle, 5 


— 


1t were bard to male þ ym aftir to ambill wwelle : 


90 Ryght fo by Beryn; when he kad his luſt and wyll 1 
ge, when he was lite | 
his t ſhuld be hevy afterward to reve his old delite, 210 k 
age dave the whele of Fortune, that no man may with- 

For every man on lyve ther'on he is gond; [ltonde, 
186 O ſpoke ſhe turnyd bak ward, righte at high noone, 


All ageyn Beriuus, as ye mull here ſone. 
- * 
Ll 
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Agea his modir fell in grete ſckenes, 21 Your 
And ſent aftir huſbond wyth wordis hire to lis, : 

And for ſhe wold tell hym hir hole hert'is wyll N Ther 
Er ſhe out of the world partid, as it was right and {kill VN Whe 
When Fawnus was ycome, and ſaw fo rodyleſe + i 
Hys wyff that was ſo dere, that for love he cheſe, 212 4 Had 
No mervell though his hert wer in grete mournyng, iat 
For he purſeyvyd fullich ſhe drewe to hir endyng: 5 * 
Yit made he othir chere then in his hert was | | 11 by 
To put awey diſcomfort, diſſimilyng wyth his fal Erhat! 
The hevynes of his hert : wyth chere he did it clole, WH Let h 
For ſuch a manner craſt ther is wyth them can gloſe; Wi "WS 
Savethartournythalltocautele: but Fawnusd1d nat WA "ny 
For wetith wele in certeyn his hert was ſull of vo Per 
For his wyff Agea; and yit for craft he couth = 
The teris fro his eyin ran doun by his mowith: 25 FS 
When ke ſaw the pangis of deth comyng fo faſt Non, , 
Oppon his wyff Agea almoſt his hert to braſt. = 
Agea Ivſft up hir eyen, and bcheld the chere think 
Of hir huſbond Fawnus, that was ſo trew a fere, © he pr 
And ſcyd, Sir, why do ye thus? this is an elying lr i 
In comtort of us both, yt yec might ſpare aj ir kyr 
And put awey thys hevynes whyle that yee andl. 220 
Myght ſpeke of othir thyngis, for Deth me yl ou 
For to body ne to ſoule this vailyth nat a karſe. 00g Hud ww, 
Now tellyth on, quod Fawnus, and I wol lete ts leying 
For the time of talkyng as wele as | may, jy 8 36 


ng du 
But out of my remembraunce onto my endyng 
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Veur deth woll nevir, I woot it wele, but evir be in 
; my mynd. 
teen, good Sir, quod Agea, beth to my ſoulekynd 


c l. | When niy body is out ol fight, for therto have I nede, 


C 


| For truer make then yee be in word ne in dede 246 
e, 229 


Had nevir woman, ne more kyndnes 

0% nach ſhewed unto his make, Il know right wele iwis : 
Jn" Now wold ye ſo her aſter in hert be as trewe, 

Io lyve wythout make, and on yeur ſone rewe, 250 
That litill hath ylernid ſithens he was bore : 

Vet hym have no ſtepmodir, for children have tofore 
Comelich they lovith nat: wherfor wyth hert I prey 
4 Have chere onto yeur ſone aftir my endyng day; 
For ſo God me help and I lafft yew behynd 255 
Phuld nevir man on lyve bryng it in my mynd 

Vo be no more yweddit, but lyve ſoule aloon. 

Wow yee know all my wyll, good Sir, think ther'on. 
A crtis, quod Fawnus, whils J have wyttis ſyve 

WJ think nevir aftir yew to have another wyff. 260 
Nhe preeſt was com therwythall for to do hir rightis; 
Wawaous toke his leve, and all the othir knyghtis, 

ir kyndrid and frendis kiſſed hir echone: 

eis no nede te axe wher ther was dole or noon. 
Wea calt her ey up, and lokid all aboute, 265 
Hud wold have kiſſid Beryn, but then was he wyth- 
Pleying to the hazard, as he was wont to doon, (oute, 
Wor as lone as he had etc he wold ren out anoon ; 
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And when ſhe ſaw be was not ther that ſhe thought 
moſt on 
Hire ſekenes and hire mournyng berſt her hert anoun, 
A damſell toſore that was ron into the toune 271 
For to ſeche Beryn, that pleyed for his gowne, 
And had almoſt loſt it, right as che damſell cam, 
And ſwore and ſtarid as he was wood, as longit to 
the game. 
The damſell ſeyd to Beryn, Sir, ye muſt com home, 
For but ye hygh blyve that yee wer ycome 270 
Yeur mothir woll be dede ; the is yit on lyve : 
Yt ye wol ſpeke wyth her yee mult hygh bly ve. 
Who bad ſo, lewd Kitt? Your fadir, Sir, quod ſhe, 
Got ome. lewd viſenag, that evil mut thow the! 26 
Qne,dBeryne tothe damſell, and gan her fray and cer, 
And bad the devill of hell hir ſhould to tere. 
Hai! thow ought els to do but let me of my game! 
Now by God in hevin, by Peter, and by Jame, 
Quoth Beryn in grete angir, and ſwore be book and 
bell, 283 
Rcherſyng many namys mo than me lyſt to tell, 
N'er thow my fadirs meſſenger wer thou ſhuldi 
nevir ete brede : 
I had levir my modir and alſo thou wer dede 
Then 1 ſhuld leſe the game that | am nowgh in; 
And ſmote the damſcll uudir the ere, the wert g0! 
upward-ſpyn : 25 
The death of Agea he ſet at litill pryſe ; 
Zo in that wrath frolick Beryn threw the dyſe, 
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And loſt wyth that ſame call al was leyde adown, 


£ And ſtert up in a wood rage, and ballid on his crown, 
” And ſo he did the remnaunt, as many as wold abyde z 


But for drede of Fawnus his felawisgan to hyde, 296 


. And nevir had wyll, ne liſt, wyth Beryn for to fyght, 


But evir redy to pley and wyn what they myght. 
The deth of Agea ſprang about the towne, 
And every man that herd the bell for her ſowne 300 


& Bemony'd her full ſore ; ſaff Beryn toke none hede, 


But ſonghtanothirfeleſhip, and quyklichtothemyede, 
Jo ſuch manner company as ſhuld nevir thryve, 
For ſuch he lovid bettir then his modir's lyve; drawe, 


| For of his fadir in certeyn he had no manner awe; 
For evir in his yowith he had al his wyll, 307 
And was ypaſſid chaſtiſing but men wold hym kyll. 
raw nus for Agea, as it was well fitting, | 
Made grete ordenaunce for hir burying, 310 
Of prelatis and of preeſtis, and of al othir thyng, 


As thonghe ſhe had be a wyff of a worthy king 


t myght nat have be meadit; ſuch was his gentilnes, 


Por at hir enteryng was many a worthy meſſe. 


For four weeks full, or he did her intere, 315 
She ley in lede wythyn his houſe; but Beryn cam not 
Namelich into the place where his modir ley, [there, 
Ne onys wold he a Pater noſter for hir ſcule ſey: 

His thought was all in unthryft, , and dyſe, 
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| And evirmore it ſhuld be nyght or he wold home 
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But ther it is refreyned aud hath ſom manere eye : 

And ther fore methinkith that | may weie fey 

A may ypaſſid yowith, and is wythout lore, 

May be wele ylikened to a tre wythout more, Waſt: 

'Fhat may nat bowe ne bere fruyte, but root and ever 

Ryzht ſo by yowith farith that no man liſt to chaſt. 

This mowe we know verely by experience, 327 

That Terd malitb vcrtu and bencwolence 

In childbode for tu growe, as provith ymagynacioune: 

A plant whilsit is grene, or it have dominaciouue. 3 30 

A man may wyth his fyngers ply it wher hym lyſt, 

And make ther'of a ſhakill, a with, or a twiſt; 

But let the plant ftond, and yeris ovirgrowe, 

Men ſhull not wyth both his hondis unnethis make it 
bowe : 

No more myght Fawnus mzke his ſone Beryn, 335 

When he grew in age, to his lore enclyne; 

For every day when Beryn roſe unwaſh he wold dyne, 

And draw hym to his ſeleſhip as even as a lyne, 

And then com home and ete, and ſoop, and ſelepe at 
nyght: 

This was al his beſynes but yf that he did fight; 340 

Wher'ſor his fadir's hett Fawnus gan for to blede, 

That of his modir that ley at home he toke no more 
hede: 

And ſo did all the pepill that dwellid in the town 

Of Beryn's wildnes gon ſpcke and eke roun. 

Fawnus oppon a dey, when Peryn cam at eve, 345 

Was ſet oppon a purpoſe to make his ſone leve 
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All his farewd taichis wyth goodnes if he myght, 

And taught hym feir and ſoit; but Beryn toke it light, 

And countid at litiil pryſe al his fadir's tale. 349 

Fawnus ſaw it wold nat; with colour wan and pale 

He partid from his ſone, and wyth a ſorow ſull hert. 

Ine can write halfyndele how ſore ke did ſmert 

The diſobeying of his ſone and his wyf is deth, 

That, as the book tellith, he wisſhed that his breth 

Had ybeen above the ſerkill celeſtyne, 383 

So fer vent was his forowe, his angir, and his pyne. 

30, ſhortly to conclude, Agea was interid, 

And Fawnus livid wyfles 3 yere wer ywerid, 

Wher'of ther was grets {p2che for his high honour; 

Tyll at laſt word cam onto the Emperour 369 

That Faunus was without wyfe, and ſeld was jo- 
counde, 

But mournyug for Agea that he was to ybound, 

And lyvid as an hermyte, ſoule and deſtitute, 

Wythout conſelacioune, penſyff oft and mute: 

Wher'for Auguſtinus, of Rome the Emperour, 365 

Was inwardlich ſory, and in grete dolour. 

Wyth that the 7 Sagis and Senatouris all 

Were aſtemblid, to diſcryve what ſhuld ther'ol fall; 

The wych ſeyd ſhortly, For a moleſtatioune 

Ther was noon ethir remedy but a conſolacioune; 370 

tor Whoſe wer in eny thing diſhlc/id or agrevid 

Ae by a like thing egall be remevid. 

And when the Emperour knew all their determina- 

Qucklich in his mynd he had imaginacioune | cioune, 
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That Fawnus for Agea was in high diſtres, 37; 

And muſt ycurid be wyth paſſyng gentilnes 

Of ſom luſty lady, that of pulchritude 

Were excellent al othir : fo, ſhortly to conclude, 

he Emperour had a love tofore he had a wyf 

That he lovid as hertlich as his own lyf, 369 

As was as ſeir a creature as ſone myght beſhyne; 

30 excellent of bewte that ſhe myght be ſhryne 

To all othir wymmen that wer tho lyvand : 

But for the Emperour had a wyf ye ſhul wele onder- 

He cam nat in hir company to have his delite; {{tond 

For Criſtendome and conſcience was tho more perfite 

Ihen it is now adayis, yt I durit tell: 387 

But I wol leve at this tyme. Than Fawnus al ſo ſwe! 

Was aftir ſent in haſt, of ſeknes to be curyd; 

So what for drede and ellis they wer both enſuryd 39! 

In preſence of the Emperour, ſo Fawnus myzht t 
flee; 

It was the Emperours wyll, it myght noon othir be 

So wythin a tyme Agea was forgete, 

For Fawnus thought litill on that he hir behight: 


For as the) Sagis had afore declarid. „ 


it cam all to purpos; for Fawnus litil earid 

For ceny thing at all ſave his wyft to pleſe, 

That Rame was yclepid; for reſt nethir eſe 
Fawnus nevir had but of her preſence: 

So was his hert on her yſet that he coud no defence, 
Save evirmore be wyth hir, and ſtare on hir viſagt, 
that the moſt part of Room held it ſor dotage, 
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Was allagcyn Berynus, for many a ſotill wrench 410 
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165 


And had much marvell of his variaunce: 

put bat i« that Fortune cannat put in chance ? 404 
For ther n'as man on lyve on woman more bedotid 
Then Fawnus was in Rame, ne half ſo much yſotid. 
Wuyth that Kame had knowlech that Fawnus was 
yſmyt 

Wyth the dart of Love: yee mowe ryght wele it wyt 
I hat all that evir ſhe coud caſt or ythynck 


r 58 e 


he thought and wrought day by day, as meny we- 419 
men doon, 
yl] they have of their deſire the full concluſioune: 
For the mort that Fawnus of Rame did made 
He more dargerons was Rame and of chere ſade, 
nd kept wele hir purpoſe undir covirture: 415 
She was the las to blame; it grew of nature. [alle 
But though that Rame wrought ſo, God fcrbede that 
Nier of that condicioune. Yet touch no man the gall, 1 
is my plein counſell, but doith as othir doith: 
Take yeur part as it comith of roughe and eke of 


{moothe. 420 
it noritur, wit and gentilnes, reſon and perſite | 
mynde, hk 
othall theſe worthy women to worch agenys kynde, h 
h2t thoughe they be agrevid they ſuſhr and endure, | 
ud pallith ovir for the beſt, and folowith nothing 


nature, 
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But now to Rame's purpoſe, and what was hir deſire, 

Shortly to conclude, to make debate and irc 426 

Betwene the fadir and the ſone, as it was likely tho; 

What for his condicioune, and what for love alſo 

That Fawnus owt to his wyff, the rathir he muſt hir 
leve, 

And grant for to mend, yf ought hir did greve. 439 

bcrinus evir wrought right as he did before, 

And Rame made hym chere of love, ther myght no 
woman more, 

And gaff hym gold and clothing evir as he did leſc, 

t the beſt that he coud ought wher in town cheſe, 

And ſpeke full feir wyth hym, to make al thyng dede; 

Vit wold ſhe have yete his hert wythout ſalt or brede; 

She hid ſo hir felony, and ſpak ſo in covert, 

That Beryn myght nat ſpy it but lite of Ram'ys hert, 

So, ſhortly to pas ovir, it fill oppon a nyghte, 439 

When Fawnus and his freſh wyf wer to bed ydight, 

He toke hir in his armys and made hir hertly chere, 

Ther myght no man betir make to his fere, 

And ſcyd, Myn ertly joy, myn hertis full pleſaunce, 


My wele, my woo, my paradiſe, my lyv'is ſuſtenaunce 


Why ne be ye mery, why be ye lo dull, 445 
Sith ye know I am yeur own right as yeur hert woll! 
Now tell on love, myn own hert! yf ye eylith ought, 
For and it be in my power anoon it ſhall be wrought, 
Rame wyth that gan ſighe, and wyth a wepeing chere 
Undid the bagg of trechery, and ſeide in this manett 
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No mervell though myn hert be ſore and full of dele, 

For when I to yew weddit was wrong went my whele, 

But who may be ageyns hap and aventure ? 

Therfor as wele as I may myne I mut endure. 

Wyth many ſharp wordis ſhe ſet his hert on feir 45 5 

To purchaſe with hir practik that ſhe did deſire: 

But hoolich all hir wordis I cannot wele reherſe, 

Ne write ne endite how ſhe did perce 

Through Fawny's hert and his (cull alſo; 

For more petouſe compleynt of ſorowe and of woo 

Made nevir woman, ne more petouſly, 46r 

Then Rame made to Fawnys : ſhe ſmote full bitterly 

Into the veyn, and through his hert blood; 

She bloderit ſo and wept, and was ſo high on mode, 

That unneth ſhe myght ſpeke but othir while among 

Wordis of diſcomtort, and hir hond.s wrong; 466 

For alas and woo the tyme that ſhe weddit was! 

Wasevir more the frefreit when ſhe myght have ſpaſe. 

lam yweddit; ye, God woot beſt in what maner and 
how ! 

For yſ it wer ſo fall I had a child by you, 470 

Lord! how ſhuld he lyve, how ſhuld he com awey ? 

Sith Beryn is yeur firſt ſone, and heir aſtir yeur day ? 

But yf that he had grace to ſcoole for to gov, 

To have ſom maner conning that he myght truſt to, 

For as it now ſtondeth it were the beit rede, 475 

For, ſo God me help, | had levir he wer dede 

Than wer of ſuch condiciovne or of ſuch lore 

As Beryn yeur ſone is; it wer bett he wer unbore, 
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For he doith nat ellis ſave at hazard pley, = 
And comyth home al nakid ech othir dey; ad W An 
For within this month that I have wyth yeu be BY 
Fiftene ſithis, for verry grete pite WW Rev 
have yclothid hym al new when he was to tore, Man 
For evirmore he {:yde the old were ylore. vg 
Now and he wer my fone | had levir he were yſoc And. 
For and he pley ſo long half our lyvelode Mit u 
Wold ſcarſly ſufſiſe hymſelf oon, N 

And n'ere yee wold be grevid, I ſwere be Seynt di To ue 
He ſhuld aitir this dey be clothid no more for me, her 
Put he wold kepe them bettir and draw fro nycete, NM 
Now 8gentill wyff, gramcy of yeur wiſe tale, s tal 
I thynk wel the more that I ſcy no fale; And 
For towchyng my grevaunce, that Beryn goith als len 
Treulich that grevaunce is ſomwhat aſclakid: and © 
Let hym aloon, I prey yew, and | woll con yew than, how 
For in ſuch loſery he hath loſt many a frank. 4% or ly 
The devil hym ſpede that rech yf he be to tore, Lo clo 
And he uſe it hercaſtir as he hath doon to fore, JW! tho! 
Beryn aroſe a morowe, and cried wondir faſt, lch 
And axid aftir clothis, but it was all in waſt; «©: It 71 
Ther was no man tendant for hym in all the hout; nic 4 
The whele was ychaungit into ancthir cours. Wc! yl 
Fawnus herd his ſone wele how he began to cry, | 

And roſe up anoon and to hym did high, 1 tir m 
And had ſorgete nothyng that Rame had yſeyde, π e 
For he boillid fo his hert he was nat well apzyce, ere 
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He went into the chambir ther his lone ley, 

And ſet hym down in a chair, and thus he gan to fey : 
My gentil fone beryn, now feir I wol ve teche; 
Rew oppon thy ſelf, and be thync own leche. 
Mankode is ycom now, myne own Ger 


510 
e lone, 
It is tyme thow be aweynyd of thyn old wone: 


And thow art 2 wynters, and naught haſt oi doctryne; 
Vit woldiſt thow draw to perſite the worſtip wold be 


thyne, 


To noritur and goodſhip, and al honeſt thing, 515 


Ther myght com to myn hert no more glad tyding. 


Leve now al thy foly aud thy rebau dry, 


Ns tublis and mervellis, and the hazardry, 


And draw the to the company of honeſt men and yours 
Els leve thow me as wele as Cr:itc died on the rode 
P.nd for al menkynd his ghoſt pas letc, 521 

how ſhalt for me heraftir ſtond on thyn own fete, 
or | woll no longir ſufſſir this aray 
o clothe the al new eche othir dev. [draw 
| thow wolt draw the to wit, and rebawdry wich- 
H ch good as God have ſent yn part have ſhalt tiow: 
d tho wolt nat, my tone, do as l the tell, 
me ſnalt thow naught have, truſl me righe well. 
Wcnyfi chow wyth thy diſc-pleying hold myn ho- 
noure 
tir my deth dey? Then Beryn gan to loure, 30 
Na ſeide, Is this a ſermon or a prechcement ? 
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Sendith for ſome clothing that 1 wer ago; 
Aly felawis lokith aftir me, I woot well they do ſo: 
woll nat leve my ſeleſhip ne my rekelagis, «<1 
Ne my diſe-pleying, for all yeur heretages; 
Doith yeur beſt wyth them by yeur lyf day, 
For when they fall to me | wo] do as | may, 
Henedicite | fadir, who hath enformyd you, 
And ſet you into ire, to make me chere rowe ? $40 
But | know welc inough whens this counſaill cam; 
Frewlich of yeur own wyfe, that evil dame: 
Com oppon hir body that fals putaigne, [ſeyne. 
Yor trewlich, fadir, yee dote on hir, and fo all men 
las that cvir a man foul, that is of high counſaile, 545 
Set all his wyſuom on his ⁊t ai taile! 
Vee lovith hir ſo much ſhe hath benome yeur wyt, 
And I may curs the tyme that evir ye wer ykuyt, 
Yor now | am in certen | have a ſtepmodir : 
They been ſhrewis, ſom ther been, but few, othir. 50 
Vel Fikil Flaptail, ſuch oon as ſhe ys, 
For all my pleying at diſe yit do yee more amys: 
Yee have yloſt yeur name, yeur worſhip, and yeur 
So dote ye on hir, and levith all ſhe ſayith. [ ſcith, 
Fawnus wyth the ſame word gaff the chayir a but, 
And lepe out of the chambir, as who ſeyd Cut, 546 
And ſwore in verrey woodnes be God omnipotent 
That Beryn of his wordis ſnuld lore repent. 
Beryn ſet nought ther'of, with a proude hert 
Anſwerd his ſadir, and axid a new ſhert. LY 
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He gropid al about to have found oon, 

As he was wont tofore, but ther was noon, 

Then toke he ſuch willokis as he fond ther, 

And beheld hymſelf what man he wer; 

For when he was arayde then gan he firlt be wrothe, 
For his womb lokid out and his rigg both. 560 
He ſtert afrir his fadir, and he began to cry, 
For ſeth inyn aray, for the villany 

Ys as wele yeurs as it is myne. 

Fawnus let him clatir and cry wel and fyne, 
And paſlid forth fill and ſpak nat a word. 
Then Beryn gan to think it was nat al bord 
That his fadir ſeyde when he wyth hym was, 
And gan to think all about, and therwyth ſeid Alaf: ! 
Now know | wele forſoth that my modir is dede; 
For tho gat he to glow firſt a ſory mann'ys hede. 576 
Now kepe thy cut, Beryn, for thou ſhalt have a fit, 
Somvrhat of the world to lern betir wit; 

For and thow wiſt ſikerly what ys tor to com 

Thow woldiſt wisſh aftir thy deth full oft and ylome; 
For Ther n'ys betying half ſo ſore wyth fla f nethir fe 
As man to be bete ⁊vith bis ot yerd. 882 
The pyry is yblowe, hop, Beryn, hop, 

That ripe wol heraftir and on thyn hede drop : 

Thou tokiſt noon hede whils it ſhoou hoot, 585 
Ther'for wynter the nyghith aſay by thy cote. 

Beryn for ſhame to town durſt he nat go, (his foo. 
le toke his wey to churchward; his frend was made 
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For angir, ſorowe, and ſhame, and hevynes, that ſe Wl % 
Unneth he might ſpcke, but ſtode half as mad. had, . 
O alas! quod Beryn, what wyt had I 991 FP 
That coud nat totore this dey know ſikerly = 1 
That my modir dede was? but now | know to fore, : An 
And drede more that eche dey hereaftir more and mor: An 
I ſnall know and fele that my modir is dede. «$9; : Toi 
Alas! 1 ſmote the meſſangere, and toke of hir noo 8 Ane 
Alas! Jam right pore; alas! that I am nakid: ſhede: And 
Alas! I ſciept to faſt, tyl forowe now hath me wakid: N And 
Alas! Thungir lore; alas! for dole and peyn, Non 
For eche man me ſeith hath me in diſdeyn. 1 
This was all his mirth to the churchward EF Of ye 
That of his modir Agea he toke fo litill reward, orm 


When Beryn was within the chirch then gan he wen 
As fone as he ſaw the tomb where his medir Jay ' fray: 
Nis colour gan to chaunge into a dedely hew: boy 
Alas, gentil modir ! fo kynd you wer and trew, 
t is no merve}] for thy deth though I fore ſmert. 
But therewythal the ſorowe ſo fervent ſmote his het | 
That ſodenly he fil down ſtan dede in fwowe: by 
"That he had part of forowe methinkith that myght! 
Beryn lay fo long or he myght awake, avoue. 
For al his fyve wittis had clene hym forſake, 

Wel myght he by hymſelf, when reſon ycom were, 
Undit ſtond that Fortune had a ſharp ſpere, 

And eke grete power among high and lowe, | 61; 
vom to avaunce and ſom to ovirthrowe, 
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go at laſt when Beryn a litill wakid were 

He trampelid faſt with his fete, and al to tare his ere 

| And his viſage both, right as a wodeman, 

Vith many a bitir tere that from his cyen ran, 620 
Aud ſighid many a ſore ſigh, and had much hevvnes, 

; And evirmore he curſid his grete unkyndues 

To foreyit his modir whils the was alyve, 


. ; And lenyd to hir tombe opon his tore ſclyve, 


And wisſhid a thowland ſithis he had ybe hir by, 625 
And beheld hir tombe witha petouſe eye. [of aought, 
Now, glorious God! quod Beryn, that althing mad). 
Hevenanderth, man and beſte, fith | am my{wrough: 
Ol yewe | axe mercy, ſocour, and help, and grace, 


POS Oy Or WI 
n 


For my myſdede and foly, unthryffe and treſpaſe: 630 


Pet my ſorowe and peyn ſomwhat in meſure 

ro diſpeir and myſcheff as I may endure. 

ord of all lordis! though Fortune be my ſoo 

it is thy myght above to turn hym to and ſro. 

rt my modirs ly fe Fortune hath me berevid, 635 
nd ſith my fadirs love, and nakid alſo me levid. 
hat may he do more? Vis, take awey my lyfe; 

ut for that wer myn eſe, and end of al ſtryſe, 

ner for he doith me lyve for my wers | fey, 

! ſhuld evirmore lyve and nevir for to dey, 640 
ow :eve l Beryn with his modir tyl I com aye, 

ad wol return me to Rame, that of hir ſotilte 
cthoughte hir al aboute. when Bervn was agoon 
Bet it ſuuld be wittid hir, er for ſe enoon 644 
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In this wiſe ſeyd to Fawnus : Sir, what have ye do, | Fri 
Althoughe I ſpcke a mery word, to ſuffir your ſone ga Aft 
Nakid into the town: it was nat my counſail. | Sec 
What wol be ſeyd ther'of? ſikir without faile, Wit 
ror | am his ſtepmodir, that I am cauſe of alle | 
Ihe violence, the wrath, the angir, and the gall, 60 | And 
That is betwene yew both, it wol be wit me; And 
Wher'tor I prey you hertly doith hym com hom aye, 

Nav. by trowith, quod Fawnus, for me comyth he nat The) 
Sithe he of my wordis ſo litil priſe ſet ſyits * Fawr 
As litil ſhall I charge his eſtate alſo: 655 | Bat a 
Sorowe have that rechith though he nakid go, His t. 
For every man knowith that he is nat wiſe; ow 
Wher*for may be ſuppoſid his pleying at diſe Alas, 
Is cauſe of his aray, and nothyng yee, my wuyff. For in 
Ves, iwis, quod Rame, the tale woll be ryff 669 I had 1 
Of me and of noon othir, 1 know right wel afyne; Remer 
\Wher'for I prey you, gentil Sir, and for love myn, The go 
"That he wer yſet hom, and that in grete haſt, And dr 
And let afay oft ageyn with feirnes hym to chaſte; But as! 
And ſend Beryn clothis and a new ſhert ; 665 That it 
and made al wele in eche ſide, and kept cloſe her hert, But ano 
Now fith it is yeur wyll, quod Fawnus tho anoon, And Fay 
That Pervn {hull home com, for yeur ſake aloon Throug. 
woll be the meſſager to put your hert in eſe; 

And cs, ſo Cod me help, wer it nat yew to pleſe 67: Though 
he gras ſhuld grow on pament or I hym home bryng. | 

\ et ncthirlesforth he went, wyth too or thre riding, For thyn, 
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From o {trete to anothir, enqueryng to and fro 
Aftir Beryn in every plate wher he was wont to go, 


Seching eviry halk howris too or thre, 675 
With hazardours, and othir ſuch, ther as he was wont 
| to be, 


And fond hym nat ther; but to chirch went echone, 
And at dorr they ſtode a while and herd Beryn made 
his mone: 

They herd all his compleynt, that petouſe wastohere. 

Fawnus into the chirch pryvelych gan pure, 680 

But al fo fone as he beheid wher Agea lay 

His teris ran down be his chekis, and thus he gan to 
A, Agea! myn old love, and my new allo! [ſey: 

Alas, that evir our hertis ſhuld depart atoo 

For in your graciouſe dayis of hert'is trobilnes 685 

had nevir knowlech, but of all gladnes; 

Remembryng in his hert, and evir gan renewe 


| The goodnes hetwene them hoth, and hir hert trewe, 


And drew hym ner to Bervn with an hevy mode. 


hut as ſone as Beryn knew and ondirſtode 690 


That it was his fadir he wold no longir abide, 

But angon he voidit by the todir ſide, [ſought 
And Fawnus hym encountrid, and ſeyd, We have the 
Through the town, my gentil ſone, and ther'for void 


the nought. 
Though I ſeyd a word or two, as me thought for the 
the beſt 695 


lor thyne erudicioune, to draw the onto lyfe honelt, 
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Thou ſhuldiſt nat ſo fervently have take it to thyn hen: MATT 
But ſith | know my wordis doith the fo ſore ſmert : 50 
Shall no more hereaftir; and eche dey our dicte | UW 
3bail be mery and tolaſe, and this ſhall be forgete; ch A 
For wele | woot for thy modir that thou art to tore, Phe 
Alſo thou haſt grete ſorowe, but onys nedith, and 10 ; 
more: | win 
Andther'for, ſone, on mybleffing to put foroweawar, 
Drawe the nowe heraftir to honeſt myrth and ply, 50 
Lo ther is clothing for yewe, and yeur hors ydight Md 
Wyth harneys all freſhe new; and if yee lift be knyelt ul 
I ſhall yit or eve that bergeyn undirtake, make; Ard. 
That the Emperour ſor my love a knyght flall yu Ben 
And what that evirye nede anoon it ſhall be bought, ut vi 
For whilsthat l haveenything ye ſhall lak naught. 7 er. 
Graunt mercy ! quod Beryn with an hevy chere, Wii |; 


Of yeur worſhiptull profir that ye have proſerid nud ri 
Butordirotknyghthodetotakeis nat my liking: | here om. 


And ſith yeur will is for to do ſomwhat my pleſing, nd as 
Ye have a wyfe ye love wele, and fo tendirlich, 71} dhię 
That and ſhe have childrin I know right ſikerlich ad toll 


did] 


All that ſhe can devyſe both be nyght and dey 


Shall be to make her childryn heirs of that ſhe may, hulli 
And eke ſowe ſedis of infelicite, ( 

Wher'of wold grow e de vyſioune betwene yewe wen 
For yf ye ſpend on mie yeur good, and thus riallich dſeyd 
Levith wele, in certen yeur wyfe woll ſikerlich ey, 


F.che dey for angir her tuſkis whet, 
And to imyte with her tunge, yeur hert in wean, 
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hert: Wl Toward me from dey to dey, but ye wold aply 725 
$5omwhat to hir purpoſe and altir hir yew guy; 
a he wold wex ſo ovirt wart and of fo lither tach, 
1 700 : And evir lour undir her hood a redy for to ſuache; 
ence, she wold be ſhortyng of yeur lyfe, and that deſire 1 
and no naught : 

her'ſor to pleſe all about, my purpoſe and my 


eaWay, ; thought 730 
lev; s for to be a Marchaunte, and leve myne heritage, 
dicht Hud releſe it for evir, for ſhyppis fyve of itage 
knyelt H of marchaundiſe the beſt of all this londe: 
rraake; Pn! yf ye wol fo, fadir, quyk let make the konde. 
hall you Ra nus was right well apayd that ilk word outſtert, 
bought at vit he ſeyd to Beryn, | mervell in myn hert 736 
aght.710 her haddiſt thou thiscounſatle toleve thyne honour, 
here; ud lyve in grete aventure and in grete labour; 
ofcrid n Nd rid ſo forth talkyng a ſoft eſy paſe 
ng: hen omward to his plaſe ther that Rame was. 740 
; pleſing nd as ſone as Fawnus was ylight adown, 
lich, 71 d highid faſt to his wyſe, and with hir gan torown, 
kerlich ad told hir all the purpoſe, and made Fawnus chere, 
| dey did hym nat half ſo much the tyme ſhe was hisfere. 
+ the m3 hullid hym, and mollid h ym, and toke hym about 
[ra the nekk, 745 
e yowe el went low for the kite, and made many a bekk ; 


d ſeyd, Sir, by ycur ſpech now right well I here 
Wt y! ye lift ye mowe do thing that I molt deſire; 
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And that is this, yeur heritage there yeu beſt likid 
That ye myght gyve: and evir among the brusſh a- 
wey ſhe pikid 740 
From hir clothis here and there, and ſighid ther with. 
Fawnus of his gentilnes by hir myddil ſmale all. 
Hertlich hir bracyd, and ſeyd; 1 woll nat leve, 
ſuyr yew my trowith that onys or it be eve 
That | ſhall do my de voir without feintiſe "55 
For to pleſe your hert fullich in all wyſe. [mekely, 


Greunt mercy ! myn own ſoverene, quod Rame tho" 


And made proteſtatioune that ſhe ſhuld fikerly 

All the dayis of hir lyſe be to hym as hende 

As evir woman was to man, as ferforth as hir mynd 
And wit hir wold ſerve, and made grete othe. 761 
Fawnus hood no longir, but forth therwith he goith. 
A |! precious God in heven, Kyng of majeſte 

So plentivouſe this world is of iniquite ! 

Why is to yſuffrid that trewith is brought adown 763 
Wyth trechery and falſhede in feld and ele in town ? | met 
But now to Fawnus and his entent. When he his ſone 
Hetoke hym ſoft by the hond;histung he gan tow het, 
Sotilly to engyne him. Firſt he gan to preche, 169 
Leve thy foly, my dere ſone, and do as I the teche: 
Sith thou haſt wit and reſon, and art of mann'ys age, 
What nedith the be Marchaunt and ſhall have her: 

tage ! 

For and thy good wer yloſt the ſorowe wold be myrt, 
To tell the ſoth, right nigh peregall to thyne; 
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And yf that I were dede whils thow wer oute 775 
Londand rent, and all my good, have thou no doute, 


It wold be plukkid from the; thy part wold be left ; 


: And alſo ferthermore, I make oon beheeſt, 

That | trowe my moblis wol nat ſuſſiſe 

ö Jo charge fyve ſhippis ful of marchandiſe 780 
| But yf 1 leyd in mortgage my lond aud eke my rent, 


And that I leve be nat thy wyll ne thyn entent: 


vit nethirles yf thy hert be ſo inly ſet 

Fer to be a Marchaunt, for nothing woll 1 let 

That I n'yl do thy pleſaunce as ferforth as l mey 785 
To go ryght nygh myn own eſtate, but levir [had nay, 
Their wordis ne their dedis, ne matters them het wene, 


| wel nat tary now ther'on my perchemen to ſpene: 


But fynallich, to the end of their accordement, 


Fawnus had ſo goon about, yturned and ywent, 790 
That he had brought his ſone tofore the Emperour, 


| Torcleſe his heritage and al his honour, 


| That he ſhuld have aftir his dey, for ſhippis fyve, and 


Yled of marchaundile of lynnyn and of wool, full 
An of othir thingis that wer yuſid tho. 795 


Engroſid was the covenaunt betwene them to 


Yn preſence of the Emperour, in opyn and no rown, 
Tolore the gretiſt Cenators and eldeſt of the town, 
So when the releſe ſelid was with a ſyde bonde 

They wer yleyd both in a meen honde 800 
into the tyme that Ber yn ſullich ſeſid were 


In the ly ve hippie chat ! yew told ere. 
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But who was glad but Fawnus ? and to his wyff went 
And ſeyd, Now, my hert'is ſwete! allthynkole entent 
Ys uttirlich perfourmyd; us lakkith now no more 
But marchaundiſe and ſhippis, as | told tofore. 8c 6 
That ſhall not faill, quod Rame, and began to daunce, 
And aſtirward they ſpeken of the purveaunce, 

Alas ! this ali world, fo ful of trechbery ! 

In whom fbuld the fone have truft and feith lily 810 
Ibis fadir faylid bym ? whether myght be go 

For to ſynd a ſtir frend that be mygbt truft to © 

So when thele 5 ſhippis wer ray id and dight 
Fawnus and his ſone to the Emperour ful right 24 
They went, and many a grete man for the ſame calc, 
To ſee both in poſſeſſioune, as their covenaunte was, 
Beryn firſt was ſeſid in the ſnippis fy ve, 

And Fawnus had the relefe, and bare it to his wyff; 
And eche held them pay de, and Reme beſt of ail, 
For ſhe had conquerd thing that cauſid moſt Rir gall, 
NowlevelFawnysandhiswyff,and of the governaunce 
Of Beryn l wol ſpeke, and alſo of his chaunce. 822 
When lodiſmen and maryneris in al thing redy was 
This Beryn into Aliſaunder, yf God wold feud hym 

grace 

Thet wynde hym wold ſerve, he wold : ſo on a day 
The wynd wes good, and they ſcylid on their wey 
Too doyis fullich, and a nyght therwythal, 827 
And had wedir at wyll, tyll at laſt gan fall 

Such a myſt among them that nonian myght ſe othur; 
That wcle was hym that had ther the blefling o. lie 

modir. © 
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For thre dayis inceſſantly the derknes among them 
was, 

That no ſhipp myght ſe othir: wherfor full oft Alas! 

They ſeyd, and to the high God they made their 
preycre, 

That he wold of his grace them govern and ſtere 

So that their lyvis myght yſavid be, 835 

Tor they were elcen ia diſpeyt, becauſe they myght 
nat ſe 

The loder, wherby theſe ſhipmen ther cours take ech- 

So at laſt, the ferth dey, making thus hir mone, (one. 

The dey gan clere; and then fuch wynd aroſe 

That blew their ſhippis eiſwhcre then was their firſt 
purpoſe. 840 

The tempeſt was ſo huge and ſo ſtrong alſo, 

That wele was hym that coude bynde or ondo 

Any rope within the ſhipp that longit to the craft; 

Every man ſhewid his connyng to fore the ſhipp and 
bafft. ſort, 

The wynd a wook the ſee to braſt, it blew ſo greſly 

That Zeryn and all his company of ſynnyslas and more 

che man round about ſhireff hynieif toothir, {rhar ; 

And put in Godd'is yowernaunce lyt, ſhipp, and ro- 

Vor ther was ſhippis meyne, for owght they coud hale, 

That myght abate of the ſhipp the thiknes of a ſcale: 

The wedir was ſo fer vent of wynd and eke of thundir 

That every ſhipp from othi: was biowe of fight a- 

ſondir, 
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And durid fo al day and nyght, tyll on the morowe 
I trow it was no queſtioune wher they had joy or ſo- 
rowc. 854 
Soaftirward, as God wold, the wynd was ſomwhat folt, 
Beryne clepid a maryner, and bad hym ſty on loft, 
And weyte aftir our ſour ſhippis aftir us doith dryve, 
For it is but grace of God yf they he alyve. 
A maryner anoon wyth that, right as Beryn bad, 
Styed into the top caitell, and brought hym tyding; 
glad: 860 
Sir, he ſeith, beth mery; yeur ſhippis comith echone 
Saff and ſound ſailing, as ye ſhul ſe anoon 
And eke, Sir, ſerthermore, lond alſo I ſigh, 
Let draw our cors eſt ward, thys tyde woll bryng usny, 
Bleſſed be God quod Bervn, then wer our ſhippis com, 
We have no nede to dout werr ne moleſtatioune, 
Yor there n'ys wythin our ſhippis no thyng of ſpolia- 
tioune, 867 
But al trew marchaundiſe; wherefor for lodiſman 
Stere onys into the coſtis as well as thou can; 
When our ſhippis be ycom, that we mowe pas in fere, 
Lace on a bonnet or tweyn, that we mowe ſaile nere. 
And when they wer the coſtis nygh was noon of them 
alle 
That wiſt what lond it was: then Beryn gan to calle 
Out of every ſhip anoon a maryner cr tweyne 
For to take counſell, and thus he gan to ſcyne: 575 
The fronntis of this ilk town been wondir feir wythal!, 
Methinkith it is the beſt rede, what that evir befal! 
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That I my ſelf aloon walk into the towne, 878 
And here and fe both her and there, upward and 
And enquere fullich of their governaunce. {downe, 
What ſey ye Sirs? woll ye ſent to this ordenaunce ? 
All they accordit well therto and held it for the beſt, 
For thus yf it be profitabill we mowe abide and reſt, 
And yt it be othirwiſe the rathir ſhall we go, 
For aſtir that the ſpede we woll work and do. 885 
But nowe mowe ye her right a wondir thing: 
In all the world wyde fo fals of their lyvyng 
Was no pepill undir ſone, ne none ſo difteyvabill, 
As was the pepill of this town, ne more unſtabill, 
And had a curſed uſage of ſotill ymaginacioune, £95 
That yf ſo wer the ſhippis of any ſtraunge nacioune 
Were com into the port, anoon they wold them hide 
Within their own howſts, and no man go ne ryde 
In no ſtrete of alle the town; aſcaunce that they wer 
lewde, (ſhrewde, 
And coud no ſkill of marchandiſe, a {kill it was a 
As ye ſhull here aftir of their wrong and falſhede ; 
But yit it fill, as worthy was, oppon their own hede. 
Beryn arayd hym fresiuly, as to a Marchand lougith, 
And ſet hym on a palfrey wel be fey and hongit, 
And a page rennyng by his hors fete: 900 
He rode endlong the town, but no man coud he meet ; 
The dorrys wer ycloſid in both too ſidis, 
Wherof he had mervell: yet ferthermore he ridis, 
Qy 
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And waytid on his right hond a mancipil'is plaſe 
All freth and new, and thidir gan he pafe : 905 
The gatis wer wyde up, and thidir gan he go, 
For throughout the long town he found fo no mo, 
Therin dwellid a burgeyſe the moſt fcliper man 
Of all the town throughout, and what ſo he wan 
With trechery and gile, as doith ſom freris, 910 
Right ſo muſt he part with his comperis. 
Beryn light down on his hors, and inward gan he dres, 
And foncł the good man of the houſe pleying at cheſs 
Weich his neyghbour, as trewe as he, that dwellid hym 
faſt by. 
Put as fone as this burgeyſe on Beryn caſt his eye 913 
Sodenly he ſtert up, and put the cheſs hym fro, 
And toke Beryn by the hond, and ſeyd theſe wordis 
tho; (here? 
Benedicite ! what manere wynd hath ybrought you 
Now wold to God | had wherof, or coud make yew 
chere! 919 
But ye ſhull lowe my good wyll, and take ſuch as ther 
And of yeur gentil paciens fufhr that is amys. is, 
For well he wift by his aray and by his countenaunce 
That of the ſhippis that wer ycom he had ſom go- 
vernauuce, | 
Wherfor he made hym chere ſemeyng amaybill, 
Icolerid all with cautelis, and wondir diſſcyvabill: 
He bracyd hym by the myddil, and preyd hym ſit a- 
doun, 926 
And lowly with much worſhipp dreſſid his cosſhon. 
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Tord God!] ſeyd this burgeyſe, I thank this ilk dey 


z05 That | ſhuld ſee yew hole and found here in my con» 


] tray; | 
k And yf ye liſt to tell the cauſe of yewr comyng, 930 | {1 
And yf he have nede to any manere thing, 5 1 
And it be in my power, and thoughe | ſhuld it ſech, 1 
510 i ſhuld go right wonder ſtreyte, | fey yew ſikerlich, j | 
hut yee it had in haſte, ther with yew pleſe, 934 $i 
res, For now I fee yew in my houſe my hert is ingrete eſe. 7 
hefs The todir burgeyſe rofe hym up for to make rouſe, 
vm | And axid of his felaw, that lord was of the houſe, 
| Whens is this worſhipfull man? with wordis hend 
9153 ö and low, | 
For it ſemith by the manere that ye hym ſhuld knowe, 
rdis And have ſey hym tofore this tyme. I have ſcene, quod 
rc? the todir, 940 
you Ve ywis an 1co fithis, and right as to my brodir | 
yew I wol do hym pleſaunce in al that evir I can, | 
919 Por trewlich in his contray he is a worſhiptul man: | 
ther Forſoth, Sir, and for yeur love, athouſand in this town: | \ | 
(is, Wold do hym worſhip, aud be right ſeyne and bown 
unce Lo pleſe hym, and avail to have thonk of you: 946 0 
g- I woot wele, God them yeld, ſo have they oft er nowe. 0 
And aroſe up therwitha!l, and with his felaw ſpak x 
L Ol ſuch manere mater that faylid nevir of lakk. 
: W when their counicl: was ydo this burgeyſe preyd 
ſit a- his ſere 950 


926 To fit a down be Beryn, and do hym ſport and cher» 


— 
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And 


And in the while I wol ſe to his hors, 

For every gentil hert, aſore his own cors when 

Deſirith that his riding beſt be ſer vid and ydight So en 

Rathir than hymſelt; wherfor wyth all my myghtgs5 Alm 

woll have an eye therto; and ſich parte wyyn Myne 

Wich tonne or pipe is beſt and moſt fyne. 8 Now 
Had l 


Beryn was all abaſhid of his foden chere, 
But nethirles the burgeyſe fat hym ſomwhat nere, G Bened: 
And preyd hym of his gentilnes his name for to tel, N Who | 
His contrey and his lynnage: and he anſwer's incl, 


Berinus | am ynamid, and in Rome ybore, 8 Now | 
And have fyve ſhippis of myn own, las and more, © I wax: 
Full of marchaundiſe, ligging tofore the town; ve mo 
But much marvaile have | the good man is fo boun ¶ Yee m 
To ſerve me and pleſe, and how it might be. 9 Ther i 
Sir, ſeyd the burgeyſe, no mervelle it is to me, That b 
For many a tyme and oft, I cannot ſey how lome, The w 
He hath be in yeur marchis; and as | trow in Room 

Alſo he was ybore, yf 1 ne ly ſhall. 9:0 We we 
Yf it be ſo, quod Beryn, no mervelle it is at all And ha 


Thoughe he me have yſey, and cke his gentill cher: N They |; 
Pre vith it all opynly; but be hym that bought me des 


I have ther'of no knowlech, as I am now avyſid. : The bu 
With that cam in the good man with countcnaun So whe 
diſgiſid, 9 Acheſe 


And had enqueryd of the child that with Beryn cal 
he che 


Fro gynnyng to the endyng, and told his maſtris nan 
I pul; 


| 
S 

a 
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And of Agea his modir, and all thing as it was, (cas; 
Ver- through he was ful perfite to anſwere to every 


t So entryng into the hall the burgeys ſpak anoon, 980 
953 A! my gentill Beryn, alas! that under tonne 
| Myne own hert Agea, thy modir leff and dere! 
Now God aſſoyl hir ſoule, for nevir bettir chere 
Had I of frend woman, ne ne vir half ſo good, 
ere, f Benedicite / a Marchaunt comyng ovir flood! g8g 
o tell, | Who brought yew in this purpos, and beth your ſa- 
ſnell, dir's heir? 
Now by my trew conſcience ryght nygh in diſpeyr 
re, is I wax for yeur ſake, for now frendleſe 
; ve mowe wele [cy that ye been; but yit for nethirles 
boun vec mut endure fortune, and hevynes put awey; 990 
9% WM Ther is noon othir wiſdom, Alfo yeur ſhippis gey, 
That beenycom in ſavete, ought toamend yeur mode, 
me, The wich when we have dyned, I ſwere for by the 
Room rood, 
ewe wol ſe them trewly within and eke without, 
1 And have wyne wyth us and drynk al about. ggg 
| cher: They ſet and wisſh, and fed them, and had wherof 
me den plente; [deynte. 
ſid. The burgeyſe was a ſtuffid man, ther lakkid noon 
naue So when they had ydined the cloth was up ytake, 
A cheſe ther was ybrought forth, but tho gan ſorowe 
ryn ca to wake. 999 
is ane The ches was all of ivory, the meyne fresſh and new, 


8! pulzſhid aud ypikid of white, aſure, and blew, 
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Beryn beheld the cheker, it ſemed paſſyng feir ; 
Sir, quod the burgeyſe, ye ſhul fynd her a payr 
That woll mate yew trewly in las than halt a myle, 
And was yſeyd of ſotilte Beryn to begile. Iccg 
Now in foth, quod Beryn, it myght wel hap nay, 
And n'er I muſt my ſhippis ſe els I wold aſſay. 
What nedith that, quod the burgeyſe? trewlich I wel 
nat gloſe, 
They been nat yit yſetelid ne fixid in the woſe; 
For [ have ſent thries fith ye hithir cam 1c 10 
To wait oppon their governaunce; wher'for let ſet o 
And I ſhall be the firſt that ſhall yew ataſt. [game, 
The meyne wer yſet up, and gon to pley ſaſt. 
Beryn wan the firſt, the ſecond, and the third, 
And at fourth game” in the ches amyd 10 15 
The burgeyſe was ymatid; but that luſt him wele; 


And all was doon to bryng hym yn, as ye ſhul her ſucl, 


Sir, then, ſeyd Beryn, ye woot well how it is, 

Me liſt no more to pley, for yee know this, 

Wher is noon compariſoun, of what thing ſo it be, 
Luft and liking fallith ther: as it ſemeth me 1c21 
Ne myrth is nat commendabill that ay is by o ſide, 

But it rebound to the tethir ; wherfor tyme is to ryde; 
And as many thonkis as | can or may 


Of my ſport and chere, and alſo of yeur pley. 16325 


Nay iwis, gentill Beryn, 1 woot ye wol nat go, 
For noritur wol it nat for to part ſo, 
And eke my condicioune; but I ley ſomthing 


Is no more to pley then who ſo ſhoke a ryng 1029 
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Ther no man is wythyn the ryngyng to anſwere; 
| To ſhete a fethirles bolt almoſt as good me were: 


le, But and ye wold this next game ſom manir wagerlegg, 
And let the trowith on both ſidis be morgage and 
N That whoſo be ymatid graunt and aſſent [ yplegg, 


To do the todirs bidiling, and whoſo do repent 1035 
wel Dryck all the watir that ſalt is of the ſce. 

Beryn belevid that he coud pley betir than he, 

: And ſodinly aſſentid, with hond in hond aſſurid. 

©12% WW Men that ſtode beſides, ycappid and yhurid. 
ſeto ¶ Wiſt wele that Bet yn ſhuld have the wers mes, 1040 
anc, For the burgeyſe was the belt pleyer at ches 
Of all the wyde marchis, or many a myle about; 
But that ne wyſt Beryn of, ne caſt ther'of no duute ; 
He ſet the meyne efft ageyn, and toke betir hede 
hen he did tofore; and fo he had nede. 1045 
[he burgeyſe toke aviſement long on every draught, 
80 wyth an hour or too Reryn he had ycaught 
Bom» hat oppon the hipp, that Beryn had the wers. 
nd albeit his mynd and wyll was for to curs, 
Vit guſt he dure his fortune when he was ſo fer ygo; 
or ho is that that Fortune may alway undo? ICT 
And namelich ſtout even in eche ſide 
yi fro and contra: but God help down woll he glide, 
ut g a word of philoſophy that fallith to my mynd; 
I tale bede of the begynnyng what ful fball of the end 
He leyth a buyſb trfore the gap ther Fortune eld in ryde: 


ut comvn lich yowith forgetith that throughout the 
10270 world wyde. 1057 
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He ſhi 
rakid, . ſnakid, And p 


Right ſo be Beryn I may wele ſey that conſaillis in 
Likly to leſe his marchaundiſe, and go hymlſelf a He cut 
Beryn ſtudied in the ches, although it nought availid; 
The burgeyſe in the mene while with othir men con- 

ſaillid 100 He bu 


For we 
de gal 


To fech the ſergauntis in the town for thing he had | low h 
So when they com were they walkid to and fro | ado, He dro! 
Upanddown inthehall,as ſkauncethey knew nought; Ph 

and EL 


And yit of allthe purpoſe, wit, and mynd, and thought, 
Of the untrew burgeyſe, by his meſſengeris 1006 
They wer ful enformyd : wherfor with eye, and eri; 
They lay await full doggidly Beryn to areſt, and hell, 
For ther ſo tthey wer aſtir ſent, and was their charge 
Lord how ſhuld o ſely lomb among wolvis weld, 107 


uod B. 
Jr what 
rewlicl 
Vyth us 


And ſcape unyharmyd ? it hath been ſeyn ſeld. oloreth 
Kepe thy cut now, Beryn, for thow art in the caſe, jad the! 
The hall was full of pepill, the ſerjauntis ſhewid ther 3 
Beryn kaſt uphis hede, and was ſul fore amayid, mut 2 th 
For then he was in certen the burgeyſe had hym bt * larit 
trayde. F © forth, 
Draw on, ſeyd the burgeyſe; Beryn, ye have the ve * Sirs, 
And every man to othir the covenaunt gan reherl: TO 
The burgeys, whils that Beryn was in hevy thoug: 1 e 
The next draught aftir he toke a rock for nought. Punt 
. 5 : F ie þ oſt 
Beryn ſwat for angir, and was in hevy plight, 1 eats 
And drede full fore in hert ; for wele he wiſt al q ps * 
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He ſhuld nat eſcape, and was in high diſtreſs; 


ow And pryvelich in his hert that evir he faw the ches 

elbe card the day and tyme: but what avaylid that ? 

lid: For wele he wiſt then that he ſhuld be mate: 1085 

_ le gan to chaunge his colour both pale and wan. 

The burgeyſe ſcith; Comyth nere, ye ſhul ſe this man 

1061 N f 

be het How he fhull be matid with what man me liſt. 

i He droughe and feyd, Chek mate. The ſerjauntiswer 

8 | full preſt, 

novel \nd ſeſid Beryn by the ſcleve, and ſeyd, Sirs, what 
ic66 think ye for to do, 1090 


uod Beryn to the ſerjauntis, that ye me hondith ſo ? 
Jr what have 1 offengit ? or what have I ſeide ? 
rewlich.quodthe ſerjauntis, it vaylith nat to breyde 
Vyth us ye muſt a while wher ye wol or no 


ind er, 
und hell, 
charge. 


8 oloretheſteward of this town; aryſe, and trus and go; 
Ng and ther it ſhal be openyd how wiſely thow haſt 
wid tha... . RY 2096 
4, nt his is the end of our tale, make it nevir ſo tought, 
hys ' rs, farith feir, ye have no nede to hale. 

- a lorth,quod the ferjauntis, we wol nat her thy tale. 
che wen Sirs, of yeur curteſy | prey yew oſo word: 11c0 
reherl⸗ though my gentill hooſt hath pleyed with me in 

1 nd ywon a wager, ye have naught to doon: [borde, 
1 | hatisbetween hymand me; ye havenothyng todoon, 
he, ul pe 0 oft made an hidouſe cry, in geſolreut the haut, 
10 1 id let his hand in kenebowe, he lakkid nevir a faute. 


eynſt thow, ſeid he to Beryn, for to ſcorne me 721106 
[tat evir thow ſpeke, or ſtroute, certis it woll nat be. 


192 THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, Cc. 


Of meſhalt thowhaveno wrong: pasſorth a betirpaſe; 
In preſence of our ſteward | woll tell my caſe. 
Why, hooſt, ſey yee this in erneſt or in game? 1110 
Ye know my contray, and my modir, my lynnage, 
and my name; 

And thus ye have yſeyd me & ſith on this dey, 
Ve, what though I ſeyd ſo? I know wele it is nay! 
Ther lyth no more ther'to. But anothir tyme 1114 
Leve me fo much the les when thow comeſt by me; 
For all that evir | ſeyd was to bryng the in care, 
And now l have my purpoſe | woll nothyng the ſpare, 
Thus janglyng to ech othir, endenting every pale, 
They entrid both into the hall ther the ſteward was: 
Evandir was his name, that ſotill was, and ſo ſell, 
He muſt be well aviſed tofore hym ſhuld tell. 1121 
Anothir burgeyſe wyth hym was, provoſt of theccte, 
That Hanybald was yclepid, but of ſotilte 
He paſiid many anothir, as ye ſhul here ſone. 
Berynus hooſt gan totell al thyng as it was doon 1125 
Frogynnyng to the endyng, the word:s wyththe dece, 
And how they made their covenaunt, and wager how 

they leyd. tale, 
Now Beryn, quod the ſteward, thow haſt yherd this 
How and in what manere thou art ybrought in bale; 
Thow muſt do his byddyng, thow maiſt yn no wy 
Or drynk all the watir that ſalt is in the ſce: (lee, 
Of theſe too thingis thow muſt cheſe the toon; 
Now be well avy ſid, and ſey thy will anoon, 
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To do yee both law l may no betir fey, 1134 
For thow ſhalt have no wrong, as ferforth as I mey: 
1110 WW Cheſethe ſelſ right as the liſt, and wit thow nothing me 
nage, Though thow cheſe the wers and let the betir be. 
Beryn ſlode aſtonyd, and no mer vaill was, 

And preyd the ſteward of a dey to anſwere to the caſe; 


ay: For I might lightlich in ſom word be ycaught, £40 

1114 MW And eke it is right herd to cheſe of to that beth right 
me; naught : [morowe 
bh But and it wer yeur likyng to graunt me day tyl to 


ſpare, WF 1 wold anſwer through Godd'is help. Ihen muſt thow 
fynd a borowe, 

deyd the ſteward to Beryn, and yit it is of grace. 
Now herith me, quod Hanybald, I preya litil ſpaſe: 
He hath 5 ſhippis ondir the town, lyggyng on the 
The wich been ſufficiant yieſid in our hond; ¶ſtrond, 
By me that am yeur provoſt to execute the law. ſſaw, 
He muſt aſſent. Quod Evander, Let us onys here his 


1 1125 BE lgraunt wele, quod Beryn, ſith it may be noon othir. 

e dece, WF Then Hanybald aroſe hym up to ſeſe both ſliip and 

er how ſtrothir, 1151 
tale, And toke Beryn wyth hym : ſo talkyng on the wey, 

rd th Beryn, quod Hanybald, I ſuyr the be my fey 

n bale; That thow art much ybound to me this ilk dey, 

o eso is thy ple amend.t by me; and cke of ſuch a wey 


lee Lam avyſid in thy cauſe, yf thow wolt do by rede, 
That lite ornought bymycounſaill ought the to drede. 
| Yee know wele to morowe the dey of ple is ſet 

That ye mut nedis anſwere, or cls wythout lett 1159 


Fulume . R 
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I muſt yeld them yeur ſhippis ; I may in no wyſe blyn; 
So have I undirtake : but the merchaundiſe wythin 
Is nat in my charge, ye knowe as wele as I, 
To make ther'of no lyvery: wher'for now wyſely 
Worch, and do aftir rede: let all yeur marchaundiſe 
Be voidit of yeur ſhippis, and at hieſt prife 1163 
wol have it every dele in covenaunt; yf ye liſt 
To ſemyne houſe here onys tofore, Ihold it for the beſt, 
Wher ye ſhull ſe of divers londis, houſis to or thre 
Full of marchaundiſe, that through this grete cete 
Is no ſuch in preve, | may right well avowe. 1179 
So when ye have all ſeyn, and I have yeur alſo, 
Let ſom bargen be ymade betwene us both too. 
Graunt mercy ! Sir, quod Beryn, yeur profir is feirand 
Feyn wold I do ther'aſtir yt | ondirſtood good; 
I myght wythout blame of breking of areſt. 1175 
Yis, quod Hanybald, at my perell me truſt. 
So to Hanybald's houſe togidir both they rode, 
And fond, as Hanybald had yſeyd, an houge houſe, 
long and brode, 
Full of marchaundiſe as rich as it may be, 1179 
Paſſyng all the marchantis that dwellid in that cete. 
Thus when all was ſhewid they dronk and toke their 
To ſe Beryn's ſhippis in haſt they gon to meve : {leve, 
And when that Hanybald was avyſid what charge the 
ſhippis bere | 1103 
He gan to ſpeke, in his wyſe aſcaunce, he rought nere 
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Whethir he bargeynyd or no, and ſeyd thus: Beryn, 


frend, ſan end 


vour marchaundiſe is feir and good, now let us make 
| If yee liſt : | can no more: yee knowith how it is. [mys, 


Com, of ſhort let tuk them yn, methinkith I ſey nat 


Aud then yeur meyne and ye, and l, to my houſe4hall 


we go, 


And of the marchaundiſe | ſaw | wol nat part therfro; 


Cheſc of the beſt of that ye find there 1191 
Throughout the long houſe, ther ſnall no man yeudere, 
And therwith ſhall yeur ſhippis be fillid all fy ve: 
can ſey no betir: yf ye liſt to dryve 

This bargeyn to the end counſellith with yeur men; 
| may nat long tary, | muſt nedis hen. 1196 


| Eeryn clepid his meyne counlell for to take; 


But his firſt mocioune was of the woo and wrake, 


And all the tribulacioune, for pleying at ches, 


That he had; every dele his ſhame and his dures 12c0 
Fro poynt to poynt, and how it ſtode, he told how it 
was, 


And then he axid counſaill what beſt was in the caſe, 
| To chaunge with the burgeyſe or els for to leve ? 


Eche man ſeyd his aviſe ; but al that they did meve 

It wer to long a tale for to tell it here: 1205 

But fynally, at end, they cordit al in fere 

That the chaunge ſhuld ſtond, for as the caſe was fall 

They held it clerely for the beſt, and went forth wyth- 
all 


Rij 


+ 
ik 
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The next wey that they couth to Hanybald'is plaſe. 
But now ſhull ye here the molt ſotill fallice 1210 
Thatevirmamwrought tillothir, andhigheſt trechery, 
Wich Hanybald had wrought hyniſelf to this com- 
pany. 
Goin, quod Hanybald, and cheſe, as thy covenaunt is, 
In goon theſe Romeyas ech oon, and fond amys; 
For there was nothing that eny man might ſe 1215 
Suff the wall and tyle ſtonys, and tymbir made of tre; 
For Hanybaidhaddovoidit of all thing that was there; 
Whils he was at the ſhippis his men away it bere. 
When Beryn ſaw the houſe ler that ful was ther'tofore 
Of riche marchaundiſe, alas! thought he, I am lore, 
I am in this world; and wittith well his hert 1241 
Was nat al in likeing; and outward gan he ſtert 
Like half a wodeman, and bete both his lippis, 
And gan to haſt faſt towards his own ſhippis, 
To kepe his good within wyth al that evir he myght, 
That it were nat diſchargit, as hym thought verrey 
But al for naught was his haſt, for zoc men, [right. 
Asfaſt as they myght, they bare the good then, ¶ tofore 
Through ordenaunce of Hannybald, that pryvelich 
Had purpoſid and ycaſt ſnuld be out ybore. 1230 
Beryn made a ſwyff paſe; ther myght no man hym let; 
But Hanybald was ware inough, and with Beryn met: 
All for nought: Beryn, thou knowiſt well and ſyne 
The ſhippis ben areiſtid, and the good is myne. 1234 
What woldeſt chow do ther? thow haf ther now gh! 
I wol hold thy covenaunt and thow myne alſo, [to do. 


For 1 
Som. 
Now 


Now 
Saw | 
Sith! 
Me v 
Nay. 


Quod 


Aspri 
Andt 
Take 
So W. 
And i 
But v 
Ye ſet 


| Now | 


Mew 


4 That 7 
| Ther | 


Or wh 
F rend 
Cold, £ 
Lond, 
What 1 


| 1 wi r 


yght, 
ertey 
right, 
totore 
velich 
1230 
m let , 
1 met; 
{yne 
, 1234 
owbt 
to do: 


| That Litill vailith 201 doi or els gowernauuce 


TAL MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, fc, 197 


For yit ſaw | nevir man that was of thy manere 
Sometyme thou wolt avaunte, and ſome tyme arere ; 
Now thow wolt, and now thow n'olt. Wher ſhul men 
the fynd ? 
Now ſey oon, and ſith anothir. $6 variant of mynd 
Saw | ne vir tofore this dey man fo variabill, 1241 
Sith the fynd in ſuch plyte, our bargen ſor to ſtabill, 
We woll tofore the ſteward, ther we both ſhull have 
Nay. forſoth, quod Beryn. Vis treulich the tite, [right. 
Quod Hanybald, wher thou wolt or no; and fo | the 
charge 1245 
Asprovoſt : know that yf me liſt my warant isſolarge, 
And thow make any diffence, to bynym thy lyſſe. 
Take thyn hors; it gaynyth nat for to make ſtryffe. 
So wyth ſorowfull hert Peryn toke his hors, 1249 
And ſoftly ſeyd to his men, Of nie, quod he, nofors, 


{| But wend to yeur ſhippis; wol com when | may; 


Ve ſeth well everichone 1 may no bet awey. 


| Now here by this fame Tale both fre and bond 
| Mow fele in their wittis; and eke ondirſtonde 


1245 
Ther Fortune evir wwerrith, and ele Hap and Chaunce: 
Ur what availeth bounte, bexute, or riches, 

Frendſbip, or ſotilte, or eis bardines, 

Cold. gud, or catell, wyt, or hy Hagge, 

1260 


Lond, or lordis ſervice, or els high peerage ? 
What may all this avayle ther Fortune is a fos ? 


| 1 wis r1ght litill, or nevir a dele : full oft it faliith fe, 


R ii) 
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So, ſhortly to pas ovir, they fill to ſuch an end 
That Beryn ſhuld have day ageyn a morowe, and ſo to 
He ſet hym in ful purpoſe to his ſhippis ward: wend 
But yit or he cam ther he fond the paſſage hard; 
For how he was begiled throughout ali the towne 
Ther and ther a coupill gan to ſpeke and to roune; 
And every man his purpoſe was to have parte art. 
With falſnes, and with ſotiltees ; they coudnoon othir 
Beryn rode forth in his wey, his page ran hym by, 
Full ſore adred in hert, and caſt about his eye 1272 
Up and down, even long theſtrete, and forangir ſwet, 
And er he had riden a itone's caſt a blynd man with 
him met, 
And ſpak no word, but ſeſid hym faſt by the lap, 
And cried out and harowe, and nerehym gan to tap, 
All for nought, quod this blynd ; what ! wenyſt thow 
for to ſkape ? [be jape, 
Beryn had thought to prik forth, and thought it had 
The blynd man caſt awey his ftaff, and ſet on both 
his hondis; [londis, 
Nay, thow ſhalt nat void, quod he, for all thy rich 
Tyll I of the have reſon, lawe, and eke righte, 1251 
For trewlich Lmaywit it the that have loſt my ſight, 
So for ought that Beryn coud othir ſpeke or prey 
He myght in no wyſe pas; ful ſore he gan to may, 
And namelich for the pepill throng hym ſo about, 
Andeche man gan hym hond, and ſeyd, Without doutt 
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Ye muſt nedis ſtond, and reſt, and bide the lawe, 

Be ye ne vir ſo grete a man. So wold | wondir ſawe, 

Quod Beryn, yt yee had cauſe, but | know noon. 

No, thow ſhalt know or thow go thow haſt nat al 
ydoon, 1290 

The blynd man ſeyd to Beryn. Tell on then, quod he. 

Here is no place to plete, the blynd man ſeyd age, 

Alſo we have no juge here of autorite; 

But Evandir the ſteward ſhall deme both the and me. 

When I my tale have told, and thow haſt made an- 
ſwere, 1295 

By that tyme men ſhull know how thow canſt the 


| Now, foveren God! I thanktheof this ilk dey; [clere. 


Then I may preve the, be my lyve, of word and eke 
of fay 

Fals, and eke untrewe of covenaunt thow haſt ymakid. 
But litill is thy charge now though that I go nakid 
That ſometyme wer partinere, andrekenydſt nevir yit; 
But thou ſhalt bere or we depart ther'of a litill witt, 
For, aftir comyn ſeyng, Evir atte ende 1303 
The trowith woll be previd how ſo men evir trend. 
Thus they talkid to eche othir tyl they com into the 


| And wer yentrid in the halltherthe ſteward was. plaſe, 
The blynd man firſt gan to ſpake: Sir Steward, for 


Godd'is ſake 
Herith me a litill while, for her I have ytake 


Nie that hath do me wrong moſt of man of mold; 
Be my help, as law woll, for hym that Judas ſold. 13 10 


1 
| 
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Ye know wele that oft tyme l have to yew ypleynid 
How I was betrayed, and how I was ypeynid, 
And how a man ſome tyme and [ our yen did chaunge; 
This is the ſame perſone, though that he make it 
ſtraunge : 1314 
I toke them hym but for a tyme, and wenyd trewly 
Myne to have yhad ageyn; and ſo both he and 1 
Were enſurid uttirlich, and was our both will; 
But for myne the bettir were wrongfullich and ille 
He hath them kept hidirto, wyth much ſorowe and 
pyne 1319 
To me, as ye wele knowith; becauſe | have nat myne 
I may nat fe with his; wher' for me is ful woo : 
And evirmore ye ſeyd that ye myght nothing do 
Without preſence of the man that wrought me this 


unquert: 
Now ſith he is tofore you now let hym nat aſtert; 
For many tyme and oſt yee behete me 137 


And he myght be take he ſhuld do me gre. 

Sith ye of hym be ſeſid, howevir ſo yee tave, 

Let hym nevir pas tyl | myn yen have. 

Beryn, quod Evandir, heriſt thow nat thy ſelve 
How ſotilly he pletith, and ware by eche halve ! 1330 
Beryn ſtode all muët, and no word he ſpake ; 

And that was tho hisgrace; ſul ſone he had be take 
And he had my ſſæyd onys, or els yſeyd nay ; 

For then he had been negatyff, and undo for ay: 
For they were grete Seviliouns, and uſid probat law, 
Where evirmore allirmatyf ſhuld preve his own law: 
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Wher'for they wer ſo querelouſe of all myght com in 
mynd, | ſwold fynd 
Though it wer nevir in dede ydo; ſuch matere they 
To benym a man his good through ſom manir gile; 
For the blynd man wiſt right wele he ſhuld have loſt 
his whyle 1340 
To make his pleynt on Beryn, and ſuyd oppon hisgood, 
For ſhippis and eke marchaundiſe in a balaunce ſtode; 
Ther' for he made his chalenge his yen for to have, 
Or els he ſhuld for them fyne yf he wold them have, 
And ligg for them in hoſtage tyll the fynaunce cam: 
This was all the ſotilte of the blynd man. 1346 
Beryn ſtode all muèt, and no word he fpak. 
Beryn, quod Evander, leſt thow be ytake 
In defaute of anſwere thou myghtiſt be condempnyd, 
Be right wele avyſid, ſith thou art examenyd. 1350 


Sir, ſeyd Beryn, it wold litill availe 


To anſwere thus aloon without good counſaill; 

And alſo ferthermore, full litill 1 ſhuld be levid, 
Whatevir I anſwerd, thus ſtonyd and reprevid; 

And eke my wit doith faille; and no wondir is; 1355 
Wher'for I wold prey yew, of yewr gentilnes, 

To graunt me dey tyll to morowe I might be avyſid 
To anſwere forth, wyth othir that on me been ſurmy- 


| Deperdeux! quod the ſteward, | grauntwelit beſo.[ſid. 
| Beryn toke his leve, and hopid to pas and go: 1560 
But as ſone as Beryn was on his hors ryding 

| He met a woman and achild wyth ſad chere comyng, 
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That tokehym by ther andneld hym wondirfaſt, 
And ſeid, Sir, voidiitn vat vit, vailith nat to haſte; 
Ye mow in no wyle ſrine ; ye muſt nedis abyde; 
For though ye liſtto know me nat, yit lien by yeur ſide 
I have ful many a tyme, ! can nat tell yew lome. 
Come tofore the ſteward, ther ſhall ye hereyeurdome 
Of thing that I ſhal] put on yew, and no wordtortol]y; 
To leve me thus aloon it is yeur villany. 1370 
Alas the day and tyme that evir | was yeur make! 
Much have | endurid this too yere for yeur ſake; 
But now it ſhall be know who is in the wronge. 
Beryn was all zbaſhid, the pepill ſo thik thronge 
About him in eche ſide: for ought that he couth peyn 
He muſt to the ſteward of ſyne fors ageyn. 1376 
Now ſhull ye here how ſotillich this woman gan hir tale 
In preſenceof the ſteward, With colour wan and pale 
Petouſly ſhe gan to tell; and ſeid, Sir, to yew 

Full oft I have compleynyd in what manere and how 
My child'is fadir left me, by myſeif aloon, 1381 
Wythout help or comforte, as grete as | myght goon 
Wyth my ſon here and his, that ſhame it is to tell 
The penury that I have yhad, that afors ſell 

I muſt nedis myne aray, wher me liſt or lothe, 1335 
Or els muſt have beggit for to fynd us both; 

For there was nevir woman | leve, as I ges, 

For lak of hede of ly velode that lyvid in more diſtres 
Then I my ſelſ for oft tyme for lak of mete and drink; 
Ard yit I trow no creature was feyner for to {winks 
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My lyf to ſuſtene: but as | mut nede 1391 

Above all othir thingis to his child take hede, 

That wondir is and mervaile that | am alyve; 

For the ſokyng of his right as it were a knyve 

It ran into my hert; ſo low I was of mode 1395 

That well | woot in certen with percell of my blode 

His child | have ynoriſhid; and that is by me ſeen ; 

For my rede colour 1s turnid into grene : 

And he that cauſe is of all here he ſtondith by me; 

To pay for the foſteryng methinkith it is tyme. 1400 

And ſith he is my huſbond, and hath on me no rowith, 

Let hym make amendis in ſaving of his trowith. 

And yt he to any word onys can ſay nay 

Lo! here my gage, al redy to preve all that I ſey. 

The ſtewarde toke the gage, and ſpak in ſoft wyſe ; 

Of this petouſe compleynt a mann'ys hert may griſe, 

For | know in percell hir tale is nat all leſe, 1407 

For many a time and oft this woman that here is 

Hath ybe tofore me, and pleynid of hir gteffe, 

But wythout a party hir cauſe myght nat preffe. 1410 

Now thou art here preſent that ſhe plenyth on 

Make thy defence now, Beryn, as wele as thow con. 

Peryn ſtode all muct, and no word he ſpak. 

Beryn, quod the ſteward, doiſt thow ſclepe or wake? 

dey onys oon or othir: is it ſoth or nay I415 

As ſhe hath declarid ? tell on ſaunce delay. 

Lord God ! quod Beryn, what ſhuld it me availe 
Among ſo many wile, without right good counſaill, 
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To tell eny tale? full litil as I ges: 

Wher*for | wold prey you of your gentilnes 1426 
Graunt me day tyl to morowe to anſwer forth with 

othir. 

I graunt wele, quod the ſteward, but for fadir and mo- 
The getiſt no lenger tyme pleynly I the tell. dir, 
Beryn toke his leve; his hett gan to ſwell 1424 
For pure verrey anguysſh ; and no mervaill was ; 
And who is that that n'old and he wer in ſuch caſe! 
For al histriſt and hope in eny worldlich thing [kyug; 
Was cleen from hym paſſid, ſave forowe and myſiy- 
For body, good, and catell, and lyff, he ſet at nought, 
So was his hert ywoundit for angir and for thought, 
Beryn pallyd ſoftly, and to his hors gan go; 1431 
And when he waswithoutthegatis he lokid to and fro, 
And coud noon othir countenaunce ; but to his page 


he ſeyd, 
Preciouſe God in heven ! how falſly am betrayd! 
[ trow no man alyve ſtont in wers plight, 1435 


And all is for my ſynne, and for my yong delite; 
And pryncipally above all thyng for grete unkyndnes 
That I did to my modir; for littil hede iwis 

I toke of hir, this know I wele, whils ſhe was alyve, 
Therfor al this turment is ſent to me fo ryve: 1440 
For ther was nevir woman kynder to hir child 
Then ſhe was; and ther ageyns nevir thing ſo wyld 
Ne ſo evil thewid as | was my ſelf, 

Ther or ſorowe and happs environ me by eche helvt 
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That I n'ote whider ryde nethir up ne down, 1445 
Ther been ſo many devillis dwellyng in this town, 
And ſo ful of gile and trechery alſo, 

That well I woot in certeyn they woll me ondo. 
Now wold to God in hevyn what is my beſt rede! 
He toke his hors to his page, and thus tohym he ſayd, 
Lede my hors to ſhipward, and take it to ſome man, 
And | woll go on foot as pryvely as I can, 1452 
And aſſay yt I may in eny manere wiſe 


Elcape unarreſted more in ſuch manner wiſe. 


The child toke his maiſtir's hors, and laft hym there 


| Walking forth on foot, making oft his moon; [aloon, 


And in his moſt muſing, I can nat ſey how lome, 


He wosſhid nakid as he was borehe had be in Room. 


And no mervaill waz it as the caſe ſtode, 


For he drad more to leſe his cyen than he did his ſnip- 


pis or his good. 1469 


Now yee that liſtith to dwell and here of aventure, 

f How petouſly Dame Fortune, Beryn to inure, 
Turnyth hir whele about in the wers fide; ride. 
With hap of ſorowe and anguysſh ſhe gynyth ſor to 
Beryn paſſid toward the ſtrond ther his ſhippis were, 
But yee mow ondirſtond his hert was ful of fere; 1466 
et nethirles he ſat hym down ſoftly on a ſtall, 

| Semy'*ryfe for forowe, and lenyd to the wall 

For turment that he had, ſo wery he was and feynt, 
And to God above thus he made his pleynt; 1470 


Felume VI. 8 
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Glorious God in heven! that althing madiſt cl nought, 
Why tutferitt thow theſe curſid men to ſtroy me for 
nought, 1472 
And knoweſt well myn innocent, that I have no gilt 
Of al that they purſu me or on me is pilt ? 
And in the meen whils that Beryn thus gan pleyn 
A cachepoll ſtode befidis, his name was Machaign, 
Ani herd allthe wordis, and knew alſo toſore 
How Beryn was turmented both with las and more: 
It was yſprong through the town; ſo was he full eu- 
ſenſid 1479 
How he hym would engyne as he had propenſid, 
And had araid hym ſotillich as man of contempla- 
cioune, 
In a mantell wyth the liſt, with fals diſſimulacioune, 
And a flaff in his honde. as thoughe he febill were, 
And drow hym toward Beryn, and ſcid in this ma- 
nere: 1484 
The high God of heven, that al thing made of nought, 
Bles yew. gentil Sir, for many an hevy thought 
Me thinkith that ye have, and no wondir is: 
But, good Sir, diſmay vew nat, but levith yewr hevi- 
And yfſ ye liſt to tell me ſomwhat of yeur diſtres ſnes 
I hope to God Almighty in party it redres 1490 
"Phrough my pore counſaill, and ſo | have many con, 
For | have pete on yew be God and by Seint Jon: 
And cke pryvy hevines doith eche man apeir 
dodenly or he be ware, and fall in diſpeir; 1494 


Ar 
Fo 
An 


Gra 
But 
For 
481 
Gen 
Of n 
For t 
And 
And 


But y 


Speke 
For t! 
Male, 
The ſt 


A kn) 


Sha!l | 
Shall g 
The kt 


| Mygh! 


The W 


And be 
And yt 


For bet. 


ore: 
len- 
1479 
, 

npla- 


oune, 
vere, 
5 ma- 
1484 
zught, 


it 


1 he vi- 
25 nes, 
1490 
ny Con, 
jon : 


1494 


THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALF, tee. 207 


And who be in that plage that man is incurabill, 

For conſequent comyth aftir ſekenes abon inabill; 

And ther'for, Sir, diſkeverith yewe, and be nothing 
adrad, 1497 

Graunt mercy !5ir, quod Beryn, ye ſeme trew and a; 

But o thing lyith in myn hert. | u' ote to whom to truſt, 


For tho that dyned me to dey ordeyned me to areſt. 


A Sir! be yew that man? of yew | have yherd. 450 
Gentill Sir, doutith nat, ne be nothing aferd 

Of me, for | ſhall counſell yew as welt as | can, 

For trewlich in the cete dwellith many a fals man, 
And uſyn litil els but falſhode, wrong, and wyle 10g 
And how they might ſtraungers with trechery b-y1!c; 
But ye ſhul do right wiſely ſomewhat be my couniail, 
Spcke with the iteward; that may you moſt availl; 
For ther is a comyn byword, yf ye it herd havitn, 
Welc ſetith he his peny that the hound ſuvith. 1:19 
The ſteward is a covetouſe man, that long hath diſirid 
A knyff | have in keping, wherwith his hert | wirid; 
Sha!l be yew to help, in covenaunte that yee 

Shall give me five mark yeur treu frend to be. 1:14 
The knyff is feir, I tell yew; yit nevir totore this day 


| Myght the ſteward have it for avght he coud prey, 
| The wich yer ſhuld gyve hym, the betir for to ſpede, 


And behothe hym 2c 4 to help yew in yeur nedc; 


| And yt he grauntith, truſtich wele ye ſtond in good 


plight; 


For betir is then leſe all the las the more quyt. 1520 
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And I woll go wyth yew ſtraight to his plaſe, 
And knele down and ſpeke firſt to amend yewr caſe, 
And ſey yee he my colin; the betir ſhul ye ſpede ; 
And when that I have all ytold the knyff to hym yee 
| bede. 1524 

Beryn thankid hym hertlich, and on hym gan truſt, 
With hond in hond enſurid, and all tor the beſt; 
Beryn thought noon othir, al that it othir was. 
Machaign hym comfortid, talkyng of their caſe, 
And paſſid forth ſtylly toward the ſteward blyve 

Zerynand Machaigu; but Beryn bare the knyft, 15 30 
Aud traſt much in his felawe to have ſom help: 
But or they departed were they had no cauſe to yeip 
Of no manir comfort, as ye ihull here anoon ; 

For as ſone as Machaigne tofore the ſteward com 
He :ill plat to the erth : a grevous pleynt and an huge 
He made; and ſeyd. Sir Steward, now be atrew joge 
Age yns this fals treytour that ſtondith me belyde; 
Let take of hym good hede, cls he woll nat abide. 
Now mercy gode Steward, for yce have herd me yore 
For my fadir Melan pleyn to you ful fore, 1549 
That with 7 dromedarys, as | have told yew lome, 
With marchandiſe chargit went toward Rome, 
And it is 7 yere ago and a litill more 

Of hym or of his gooddis that I herd les or more; 
And yit | have enquerid as byſely as | couthe, 1545 
And met nevir man yit that me coud tell with mow!l 
Any tyding of hym onto this ſame day ; 

But now I know too much, alas! I may wel fey, 
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When Beryn herd theſe wordis he kiſt down his hede; 
Allas! he thought in hert, alas what is my rede? 186 
And would fayn have voidit, andout ward gan to ſtapp, 
But Machaigne aroſe and ſeſid by the lapp: 
Nay, thow ſhalt nat void, he ſeid; my tale is nat ydo; 
For be trowith of my body yſ thou ſcapidiſt ſo 
ſhuld nevir have mery whils | wer on lyve, 1545 
And ſet hond faſt on Beryn's othir ſcleve, 
And ſeid, Good Sir Steward, my tale to the end 
I prey ye wold here, for wend how men wend 
There may no man hele murdir, but it will out at laſt; 
The ſame kny# wy fadir bere when he cf contre paſt 
Let ſerch wele this felon, ther ye ſhul hym find; 
I know the knyſf wele inough, it is nat out of my 

mynd : knyff, 
The cotelere dwellith in this toun that made the ſame 
And for to preve the trowith he ſhall be here as blyve. 
Beryn ſwat for angir, his hert was full of fere; 1965 
He toke the kvyii to the ſteward or he ſerchid were, 
The ſteward onto Beryn, My frend, lo! quod he, 
And thow think the well about this is foule plce : 
| can know noon othir but thow mutt or thow go 
Veld the body of Melan and his good alfo. 1570 
Now be well avyſid ageyn to morowe day, ſto ſay, 
Then ſhale thou have thy jugement; ther is no more 
When Beryn fro the ſteward thus departid was, 
And was without the gate, he lokid oppon the plaſe, 
And curſid it wondir bitterly in a fervent :re, 1575 
And wizthid many tymes it had been a fire; 
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For I trowe that man of lyve was nevir wors betrayid 
Ihen lam; and therwithall my hert is cleen diſmayid, 
For here | have no ſrendſhip, but am all counſelles, 
And they been talsſher then Judas, and eke mcrcyics, 
A, Lord God in hevyn that my hertis woo; 5381 
And yit ſuyrly 1 mervel nat though that it be fo, 
For yit in all my lyve ſithe I ought undiritode 
Had 1 nevir wyl for to lern good: 
Foly i hauntid it evir, ther myght no man me let, 
And new he hath ypaid me, he is cleen out of my 
dett ; 15 86 
For whils I had tyme wyſdom I myght have lernyd, 
But I drow me to foly and wold nat be governed, 
But had al myne own wyll, and of no man aferd, 
For I was nevir chaſtiſid; but now myne own yerd 
Betith me to ſore; the ſtrokis been to hard; 1491 
For theſe devillis of this town takith but liti] reward 
To ſclee my body to have my good. The day is {ct to 
morowe; [ſorowe, 
Now wold to GodI wer in grave, for it wer end of 
I was iwi* to much a fole; for hate I had to Rame 
I wold forſake myn heritage, ther for ſorowe and 
Is oppon me fall, and right wele deſervid, I ſhame 
For I toke none maner hede when my modir ſtervid, 
And diſobeyid my fadir, and ſet hym at naught allo; 
What wondir is it than though that | have woo! 
Fortune and eke Wiſdom have werrid with meev!;, 
And I with them in all my lyf, for Fortune was me 
levir 1601 
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1 Then eny wit or governaunce, for them too l did hate; 
uy And though I wold be at oon now it is to late. 
1 O niyghtfull God in heven! wher was evir man 
les. That wrought hymſelf more foly than I my ſelf did 
581 than? 1606 


A curſid be the tyme that I out of Rome went! 
That was my fadir'sright heir of lyvelode and of rent, 
And al the riall lordſhip that he hath in the town, 


et, Had | had wit and grace, and hold me low and boun, 
of my It wer my kynd now among my baronage 16cr 
1536 To hauk and to hunt, and eke to pley and rage 
rnyd, With ſeir freſne ladies, and daunce when me liſt; 
ed, But now it is to late to ſpeke of Had 1 wiſt. 
rd, But I fare like the man that for to ſwele his flyes 
 yerd He ſtert into the bern, and aftir ſtre he hies, 1616 
1:91 And goith about the wallis with a brennyng waſe, 
reward Tyil it was at laſt that the leem and blaſe 
is ſet to Entrid into the chynys where the wheate was, 
ſorowe. And kiſſid ſo the eveſe that brent was all the plaſe; 
r end ol But fir in the begynnyng, tyll ſeer ſmots in the 
ame raftris, 1621 
we and He toke no manere kepe, and thought of nothing aftir 
[ſhame What perell there myght fall; ne more did I ywis, 
r tervid, BB That wold forſake myn honour for the unkyndnes 
ght allo; OfRame, that was my ſtepmodir; for yf | ſhall nat ly 
„00 | They beth ſoure; wherfor the more wiſely 1626 
me evi!, fuld have wrought, had ] had wit, and ſuffrid for 
c was me a tyme, 


160188 And aſtir com to purpoſe wel inowghe of myne ; 
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But evil avengit he is deol that for a litil mode 1629 
And angir to his neybour ſellith awey his good, 
And goith hymſelf a beggyng : aſtir in breff tyme 
He mut be countid a lewd man in all manere ryme, 
So have | wrought and wers, for | dout of my lyve, 
How that it ſhal ſtond, for plukking of my ſcleve 
The knyfi that was me take, as ye have herd tofore; 
And yit it grevith mine hert alſo much more 1636 
Of myn own pepill, that no diſeſe aſervid. ſvyd 
I wote wele aſtir pleding ryght nought woll be reſcr- 
To ſuſtene their ly vis: I trow ryght nought or lite, 
And peraventur lightly ſtond in wors plight. 1640 
Of me it is no fors though | be thus arayed, 
But it is dole and pete that they ſhull be betrayid 
That hath nought aſcrvid but for my gilt aloon. 
And when that Beryn in this wiſe had y made hismone 
A crepill he ſaw comyng with grete fpede and haſte 
Oppon a ſtilt ondir his kne bound wondir faſt, 1646 
And a crouch undir his armys, with hondis al for- 
ſkramyd; 
Alas! quod this Beryn, ſhall | be more examenyd! 
And gan to turn aſide onto the ſee ſtronde, 10649 
And the crippill aftir, and wan oppon hym londe. 
Tho began Beryn to drede inwardlich ſore, [more! 
And thought thus in his hert. ſhall | be comberid 
And it wer Gedd'is wyll my ſorowe for to ceſe 1653 
Methinkith J have inowghe. The cripill began ? 
preche, 
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And had yraught nere hond Beryn by the ſcleve : 
Beryn turnyd as an hare, and gan to ren bly ve; 
But the cripill knew betir the pathis ſmale and grete 
Then Beryn, ſo tofore hym he was, and gan hym mete. 
When Beryn ſaw it vaylid naught torenne ne to lepe, 
What for dole and and anguysh no word myght he 
ſpeke, 1660 
But ſtode fill amaſid, and ſtarid faſt about: 
The cripill began to ſpeke ; Sir, to drede or to dout 
Of me wold ye right light, and ye knew myne hert, 
So where ye like well or ill fro me ſhall ye nat part 
Tyl I have tretid with yew, and ye with me alfo, 
Of all yeur ſuden happis, veur myſcheff, and yeur Wo; 
For by the tyme that I have knowlech of yeur caſe, 
Yeur rennyng, and yeur trotting into an eſy pas, 
j ſhall turn or that we twyn, ſo ye aſtir my ſtole 
Woll do, and as I rede yew ; for ver wer a fole 1670 
When ye cam firft alonde, ye had met with me, 
For I wold have enſenſid yew all the iniquite 
Of thes fals marchauntes that dwellen in this town, 
And outid all your chaftare without gruch or groun; 
Tor had ye dwellid within yeur ſhippis, and nat go 
them among, wrong 
Then had ye been undaungerid, and quyt of all their 
On yew that been ſurmyſid through fals ſuggeſtioune. 
Beryn gan te ſigh, unneth he might ſoune 
daf o word or tweyn, and Mercy was the firſt, 1679 
Preying with all his hert that he myght have his reſt, 
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And be no more enpledit, but pas fro hym quyte, 
Good Sir, quod Beryn, doith me no more diſpite, 
And ſuffir me to pas, and have on me routhe, 
And | ſuyr yew feithfully, kave here my trowith, 
To morowe when { have pledit, and eny thing be laſt 
Of ſhip or marchaundiſe, afore the ſhip or batt, 1686 
I woll ſhew yew all ifere, and opyn every cheſt, 
And put it in yewr grace to do what ye leſt, 
And in the meen while that Beryn gan to clapp 
The crypill nyghid hym nere and nere, and hent hym 
by the lap; 1640 
And as ſone as Beryn knew that he was in honde 
He unlacyd his mantell for drede of ſome command, 
And pry velich ovir his ſhuldris let hym down glide, 
And had le vir leſe his n:antell then abide. 
The cripill all perceyvid, and hent hym by the ſcleve 
Of his rethir ſurcote Alas! now mut I ſtrive, 1646 
Thought Beryn by hymſelf. now l am yhent, 
There helpith navght ſave ſtrengith; therwith the 
ſcle ve to rent 
Beryn gan; to ſcappe he ſparid for no coſt. 
Alas thought this cripill, this man woll be loſt, 
And be ondo for evir, but he counſell have; 171 


Iwis thoughe he be lewde my contremen to ſave : 
Vit will | my beſines do and peyn that | may, 
Sith he is of Room, for that is my contray. 
This cripi]l was an hundrit yere full of age, 17 
With a long thik berd, and a trew vilage 
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He had; and manly and july was he, 
And Geffrey was his name yknow in that contre. 


" 
— 0 


p Alas! thought this Geffrey, this man hath gretedrede 

k Of me, that by my power wold help hym in his nede: 
Ty | wis though he be nyce, untaught and unwiſe, 171 
1 woll nat for his foly leve myne enpryſe; 


1686 


And lept aftir Beryn, and that in right good ſpede. 
Beryn was ſo fore agaſt he toke no maner hede 

To look onys bakward tyll he to the watir cam, 

7 Then lokid he behynd aud ſaw Sir Clekam 176 


th 1 
Am Commaund wondir faſt with ſtaff and with his ſtilt. 
16040 
Allas! thought Beryn, I now am yſpilt, 
ide oe 
1 For | may no ferthir without | wold me droune, 
n, WW wote wich were the betir, or go ageyn to toune. 
glide, : 
Geffrey was ſo nigh com that Beryn myght nat fle: 
Good Sir, quod this Geffrey, why do yee void me ? 
- (cleve MF. „ 
1600 For by he ven quene, that bare Criſt in hir barme, 
9 70." But right as to my ſelf | woll yew no more harme. 
ich the Sittith down here by me oppon this ſce ſtronde, 


And yt ye drede any thing clepe yewr men to londe, 
And let them be here with us all our ſ peche tyme, 
6 or woll nat {eyn oon word, as makers doon to ryme, 


* „ counſell yew as prudently as God woll ſend me 

N grace: 

# © , ake comfort to yew, and herk a litill ſpaſe. 1730 

9 nd when that Beryn had yherd his tale to the end, 
10 ud how goodly as Geſſtey ſpak, as he were his 


ſrende, 


— : 
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None obſtant his drede, yet part of ſapience 
Stremyd into his hert for his eloquence, 
And ſeyd; God me counſaill for his high merey! * 
For I have herd this ſame dey men as fotilly 1726 
Speke, and of yeur ſemblant, and in ſuch manere, 
And byhete me frendſhip outward by their chere, 
But inward it was contrary their intellectioune, 
Wherfor the blame is les, though I ſuſpectioune 1740 
Have of yewr wordis, leſt othir be yewr entent, 
For I n'ote whom to truſt by God omnipotent; [me 
Vit nethiries yf your will is to com into the ſhip with 
I woll ſomwhat do by yeur rede how fo it evir be, 
Then, quod Geffrey, if it be ſo that I in yewr powere 
Entir into your ſhippis, and yew help in yewr my- 
ſtere, ' ER ſyde, 
That yee ageyn yewr adverſaryes ſhall have the betir 
And gvveyow ſuch counſell to bate down their pride, 
And that yee wyune in every pleynt, al ſo much or 


more [ y bore, 
As they purpoſe to have of yew; yf they be down 
And ye have amendis ſor their iniquite, 1741 


And | yew bring to this end, what ſhall my guerden 
ln verrey ſoth, quod Beryn, yf | yew may truſt bel 
| woll quyte yew trewly, I make yew beheſt. 

in feith then, quod Geffray, | woll with yew werk 
What is yewr name, ſeid Beryn, though my ſrende! 
Gefferey, he ſeid; but in theſe marchis I was nat bot 
But I have dwellid in this cete yceris heretofore 
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Ful many, and turmented wers then wer yee, 

And endurid for my trowith much adverſite, 1700 

For | wold in no wiſe ſufhr their falſhedes, 

For in all the world ſo corrupt of their dedis 

Been noon men alyve, | myght ryght well avow, 

For they ſet all their wittis ia wrong all that they 
mowe; 1764 

Wher'for full many a tyme the grettiſt of them and 

Have ſtonden in altercatioune for their trechery; 

For | had in vale in trew marchaundiſe 

AM. I all have they take in ſuch maner wile: 

So terforth to ſave my blode no longer myght I dryve 
dure; 1769 

For drede of wors thus thought I my ſelf to disfigure, 

And have among them (2 yere go righe in this plighte, 

And evir have had in memory how I myght them 

And ſo l hope now, as ſotill as they be, [quyte; 

With my wit engine them and help yew and me. 

My lymes been both hole and ſound, me nedith {tilt 
ne crouch, 775 


He caſt aſyde them both, and lepe oppon an huche 

And adown agevnes, and walkid to and fro, 

Upand down, within the ſhip, and ſhewid his hondis 
tho, 

Stretching forth his fingris in fight and all about 

1780 


Without knot or k nor, or eny ſign of goute, 
And dyght them eſſt ageyns right disfetirly, 
dom to ride ech othir, and ſom aweward wry, 
Foeume II. & 
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Geſſrey was right myghty, and wele his age did bers, 


For natur was more ſubſtantiall when tho dayis wer 8 
Then now in our tyme; for all thing doith waſte N 
SaTT vile and curſid lyving, that growith all to faſtc. yu 
What ſhuld I tell more? But Geffrey ſat hym down, 5 
And Beryn hym belydis; the Romeyns gan to rown, 5 
And mervelled much in Geffrey of his diſgiſenes, | 
And Beryn had anothir thought, and ſpak of his di- 3 
ſtres. 1790 FP 
Now Gelfrey,ſeid this Beryn, and] durſt truſt in yewe He 
That and ye knewe eny man that is alyve anowe D 
That had of diſcrecioune ſo much inſiuence jg 
To make my party good to morowe in my defence, For 
And delivir me of ſorowe, as ye behote have, 1795 Hel 
| wold become his legeman, as God my ſoule fave. Wh 
That wer to much, quod Geſierey ; that woll I yew pite 


releſe; 

But I defire of othir thing to have yewr promes, 
That and I bryng yewr enmyes into ſuch a traunce 
To make for yewr wrong is to youright highfenaunce, 
And ſo declare for you that with you pas ſuch dome, 
That yce oppen your icith bryng me at Rome, 1802 
MH God wol lend yew wedir and grace to repaſe. 
Quod Beryn, But | grant yew | wer lewder then an 
But or l fullich truſt yew holdith me excuſid; (alle, 
I woll go counſell with my men left they it reſuſid. 
Beryn drew aſyde, and ſpak with his meyne, 1807 
And cxpretlid every word in what plight and Cegrc 
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That he ſtode from poynt to poynt, and of his fals 
areſtis: 
His meyne were aſtonyd, and ſtarid forth as beſtis. 
Spckith ſom word, quod Beryn, ſith | am betrayd; 
Yee have yherd what Geffrey to me hath ſayd. 1812 
Theſe Romeyns ſtode alle ſtill; o word ne cowd they 
meve; 
And eke it paſſid their wittis, Then Beryn gan rele ve, 
And to Gefirey ett ageyn, and mercy hym beſought. 
Help me, Sir, quod Beryn, for his love that us bought 
Dying on the rood, and wept full tendirly; 1817 
For but ye help quod Beryn, ther is no remedy, 
For comfort nethir counſaill of my men have | noon : 
Help me, as God yew help, and els | am undoon. 
When Gellrey ſaw this Beryn jo diſtract and wept, 
Pite into eche veyn of his hert crepr. 
Allas! quod Geffrey, I might nat do a more ſynſul 
dede, 
I leve by my trowith, then fayl yew in this nede; 
Faill me God in heven yf that | yew faill! 1825 
That 1 ſhall do my beſines, my peyn, and my travaile, 
To help yew be my power; | may no ferther goo. 
Vis, yee behete me more, ſcid Beryn, tho, 
That yee wold help me at all that I ſhuld ſtond cler. 
Ber vn gan to wepe and make wers chere. 1830 
Stillith yew, quod Geffrey, for how ſo cvir ye tire 
More than my power ye ought nat defire, 
T 1; 
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For thorough the grace of God ye ſhul be help wele; 
I have ther'of no dout ; but trewlich I you tele 
That ye woll hold me covenaunte and 1 woll yew alſo, 
To bryng me ut Rome when it is all ydo. 1836 
In ſigne of trowith cf both ſidis of our acordment 
Hh of us kys othir of our comyn aſſent; {[wyne; 
And all was do. And aftirward Beryn commaundit 
"They dronk, and then Gellrey ſeid; Sir Beryne, 1849 
Yee mut declare yeur maters to myne intelligence, 
That | may the het perſeyve all inconvenience, 
Dour, pro, contra, and ambiguite, 

"Thorough your declaratioune, and enſormyd be; 
And with the help of our Soveren Lord celeſtiale 
They ſhall be behynd, and we ſhull have the ball, 
For now the tyme approchith for their curſidnes 
To be ſomwhat rewardit; and cauſe of yewr diſtics 
Hath my hert yſetlid and fixid them a nye, 

As trowith woll and reſon, for their trechery: 1850 


For many a man tofore this day they have do out of 


Diſtroid and turmentid thoroughtheir fals law; [daw, 
For they think litill ellis, and all their wyttis fyve, 
dave to have a mann'ys geod, and to henym his lyve; 
And hath a curfid cuſtom, all ageyns reſon, 1855 
"That what man they enpeche they have noonencheſon 
Thovghe it be as fals a thing as God hymſelſ is trewe: 
And it touche a {traunger that is com of newe 

Atte fir{t mocioune that he begyancth to meve 


Ther ſtondith up an hundrit hym to repreve, 1805 


es 
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The lawes of the cete ſtont in probacy ; 
They uſen noon enqueſtis the wrongis for to try: 
And yt thow haddiſt eny wrong. and woldiſt pleyn the, 
And were as trewe a cauſe as eny myght be, 1864 
Thow ſhuldiſt nat find o man to bere the witnes, 
Though every man in the town knew it more or les; 
So burrith they togidir, and holdith with eche othir, 
That as to counterplede them, though ye wer my bro- 
thir, 1868 
wold gyve yew no counſaill, ne their empechement 
Inno word to deny, for that wer combirment; | anoon, 
For then wer they in the ainrmatyf, and wold prey 
And to yew that wer negatyff the law wold graunt 
Sofor to plede ageyn them it woll litill availl, anoon: 
And yit to every mann'ys wit it ought be grete mer - 
vaile, 1874 
Tor their lawes been ſo ſtreyt. and peynous ordinaunce 
Is ſtallid for their falſhede; for this is their fynaunce, 
Toleſe their lyff for lefing. and Hope it may knowe. 
That lord is riall ofthe town,and holdith them ſo lowe, 
Wherterthey have a cuſtom a ſhrewid for the nonys, 
Vfeny of them ſey a thing they cry all at onys, 1320 
And term it for a ſoth, and it bere any charge; large; 
Thus of the danger of Iſope they kepe them ever at 
And therfor wiſdom weer, whoſo might eſchewe, 
Nevir to dele with them; ſor wer it wrong or trewe 
it Muld litill availl ageyns their falſhedes, 1885 
vor they been acurſid, and fo been their dedes; 


I 11 


_—_ 


DIES 2 oo — 


THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, Er. 


Wherfor we muſt, with all our wit ſenſibill, 

Such anſwers us purvey that they been inſolibill, 

o morowe at our aparaunce, and ſhall be reſponſaill, 

For of wele and ellis it is thy day fynall. 890 

Now Soveren Lord ecleſtiale ! with many ſorow ful 

Seyd Beryn to Geffray, ymmemorat of lyes, [ſighis, 

Graunt me grace to morowe, ſo that God be plefid 

Make ſo myne anſwere, and I ſfornwhat y- eſid 

By the that art my counſaill, for othir help is noon, 

Reherce me then, quod Geftrey, the cauſis of thy toon 

Fro poynt to poynt, al in fere, on the is ſurmyſid, 

Wherthorough | myght to morowe the betir be aviſid. 

Now in ſoth, quod feryn, thoughe | ſhuld dy 

I cannat tell the tenyth part of their trechery, 19co 

What for ſorowe and angir that they to me have 
wrought ; 

So ſtond I clene deſperat but ye con help ought, 

Deperdeux! ſeid Geffrey. and | the woll nat faill, 

Sith | have enſurid the to be of thy counfaill; 

And ſo much the more that thou art nat wiſe, 1906 

And canſt nat me enform of no maner aviſe; 

Here ther'fore a while, and tend wel to my lore. 

The lord that dwellith in this town, whoſe name! 

Iſope. efft reherſid, is fo inly wife [told toforc, 

That no man alyve can his pas deviſe, 1910 

And is ſo grow in yeris that i x yeer ago 

He ſawe nat for age; and yit it ſtondith ſo 


Fot 
Ih. 
Ant 
Rip 
For 
80 h 
For 1 
That 
The 
The! 
Tor h 
Calde 
And a 
In poy 
Cevile 
deneca 
And th 
Lxperit 


* 
As ve |] 


Of his T 


For hei 


4" \ 
pry b 

ks 9 

winks 


TZ MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, fr, 223 


That thorough his wit, and wiſdom, and his gover- 
naunce, much or praunce, 

Who makith a fray ef, or ſtryvith aught, or mel to 

Within the ſame cete, that he n'ys take anoon, 1915 

And hath his pennaunce forthwith, for pardon uſith 
he noon : 

For ther n'ys pore ne riche, ne what ſtate he be, 

That he ny's undirfote for his iniquite; 

And it beprevid on hym ther ſliall no gold hym quyte, 

Right as the forfete axith moch or lite, 1920 

For geyns his commaundment is noou ſo hardy quek, 

S» hard ſetith he his ſote in every manu'ys flek; 

For undir ſky and ſterris this day is noon alyve 

That coud amend hym in o poynt, al thing to diſtryve. 

The 7 Sages of Rome, though al ageyn hym were, 

The ſhuld be inſufficient to make his anſwere, 1926 

For he can all langagis, Greek, Hebrew, and Latyne, 

Caldey, Frensſh, and Lombard, ye know well fyne, 

And all maner that men in bokis write; 

In poyſe and philoſophie alſo he can endite: 1930 

Ccvile and canoune, and al maner lawis, 

deneca and Sydrak, and Salamon'ys ſawys, 

And the 7 ſciences, and eke law of armys, 

Lyperimentis and pompery, and all maner charmys, 


As ve ul here aftir er that I depart, 1935 


Of his maginaciouns and of his ſotill art; 


Tor he is of age 3co yere and more, 


TY 


aurtor ef all ſciences he hath the more lore 
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In Denmark he was gotten and ybore alſo, 1939 
And in Grece ynoriſhed tyl he coud fpek and go; 
Ther was he put to ſcole, and lernyd wondir faſt, 
For ſuch was his grace that all othir he paſt: 
But firſt in his begynnyng litil good he had, 
But lernyd evir paſſyngly, and was wiſe and ſad: 
Ol ſtature and of feture ther was noon hym like 1945 
Thorough the lond of Grece though men wold hym 
ſeke. 
A kyng ther was in tho yeris that had noon heir male 
Saft a doughter, that he lovid as his own ſaal; 
ſope was his ſervaunt, and did hym ſuch pleſaunce 
That he made hym his heir, and did hym fo avaunce 
To wed his doughter, and aftir hym to bere crowne, 
Ihorough prowes and his port ſo low he was and boun; 
So as Fortune wold, that was Iſop'is frend, 193 
This worthy king that ſame yere made his carnel end. 
That 27 yere is paſſid that Iſope thus hath reigned, 
Andyit wasthernevir tor wrong on hym compleyacd 
Fornojugementthat he gaff; yit ſom ageynhym wylid 
A grete part of his pepil, and wold have hym exilid; 
Bur his grete wiſdom, and his manfulnes, 19:9 
His governaunce,with his bounte and his rightfuinc;, 
Hath cvir yit preſer ved hym unto this ilk day, 
And woll whyle that he lyvith for aught that men car. 
For who hath eny quarel or cauſe for to wonde [ay 
Within this ſame cete, quiklich woll he fond, 
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And it be ſotill mat ir, to lope for to fare, 1965 
Fro gynnyng to the end his quarrell to declare; [rowe; 
And eve afore, as cuſtom is, peple ſhall be on the mo- 
But whoſo ly he ſcapith nat wythout ſhame or ſorowe. 
Beryn, thow muſt go thidir, wher thyn enpechement 


39 


: Shull be ymevid, and therfor pas nat thens 1970 
1945 Tyll thou have herd them alle, and report them wele 
hym To me, that am thy counſell, and repetr ſnele. 
But ſo rial mancioune as Hope dwellith in 
male Ther is noon in the world, ne fo queynt of gyn, 
Wherfore be well aviſid how I enform the 1975 
unce Of the wondir wayis and of the pryvyte 
aunce That been wythyn his paltyſe that thou muſt pas by; 
oune, And when thow approchiſt, and art the caſtell nygh, 
boun; Elench fro the brode gate, and enter thow nat there, 
1943 For ther been men to keep it; yit have thow no fere; 


el end. Pas down on the right hond bythe caſtell walle 198 
gned, Tyll thow fynd a wyudow, and what fo the by fall 
oleyacd Entir ther yt thow may, and be nothyng agaſt, 


n wylid But walk forth in that entre: then ſhalt thow ſee in 

| exilid; A portcolyſe the tofore; pas in boldly [haſte 
19:9 ul tho com to an hall the feyriſt undir ſky : 1986 

it func, The wallis been of marbill, yjoynid and yclohd, 

b. And the pilours of cryſtall, grete and wele propoſid ; 

men can The keveryng of bove is of ſelondyn, 

de hh d the pament bencth of gold and aſure ſyne. 1990 


4, hut whoſo paſſith thorough this hall hath nede to ren 
{Jr els he myght be diſware of his own lyve, [blyre, 
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For ther wythin liith a ſtoon that is ſo hote of kynd 
'That what thing com for by anoon it woll atend, 
As bryght as eny kandell leem, and conſume anoon; 
And fo wold the hall alſo n'er coldnes of a ſtoon 196 
That is yclepid Dionyſe, that ſet is hym ageyn; 

So and thow lepe lightly thou ſhalt have no peyn, 
For ethir ſtone in kvnd proportioned they be, 
Of hete and eke of coldnes of oon equalite. 
Thow mutt pas thorough the hall, but tary nat I rade, 
For thou ſhult fynd a dur up right afore thyn hede: 
When thow art entrid ther, and the dore apaſt, 
Whatſo thow fe ligg or ſtond be thow nat agaſt; 
And yf thow drede eny thing do no more ſaff blowe, 
But yat rede the beware that it be ſomw hat lowe; 
Ther been to libardis loos and unryed, 2007 
If that thy blowing of that othir in eny thing; be ſpicd 


— 
2000 


Anoon he rakith on tue to ſeſe the by thy pate, 
For ther n'ys thing in erth that he ſo much doith hate 
As breth of mann'ys mowith; wher*fore refreyn the, 
And blow but fair and ſoft, and when that nee be. 
When thow art paſſid this hall anoon then ſhalt thx 
Into the fayreſt garden that is in Chriſtendom, | com 
The wich thorough his clergy is made of ſuch devil 
That a man ſhall ween he is in Paradiſe, 2010 
At his firſt comyng in, for melody and ſong, 

And othir glorious thingis and delectabill among, 
The wich Tholomeus, that ſomtyme Paynym was, 
That of aſtronomy knew ev'ry poynt and caſe, 202 
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Dich it fo deviſe, thorough his high connyng, 

That ther n'ys beſt in erth ne bird that doith ſing 
That he n'ys there in figur in gold and ſylvir fyne, 
And mow, as they wer quyk, knaw the ſotill engyne. 
In mydward of this gardyn ſtant a feir tre 2C25 
Ol al maner levis that undir ſky be, 

Yforgit and yfourmit eche in his degre 

Of ſylvir and of gold fyne that luſty been to fee, 

This gardeyn is evir grene, and full of May flowris, 
Cf rede, white, and blew, and othir freſh colouris, 
The wich been ſo redolent, and ſentyn ſoabout, 203T 
That he muſt be right lewde therin ſhuld route. 


| Theſe mon{trefull thingis 1 deviſe to the 


Becauſe thow ſhuldift nat of them abasſhid be. 
When that thow comyſt there, ſo thow be {tron 
thought, 20 
Aud do be my counſell, drede the right nought, 
lor ther beth viii tregetours that this gardyn kepith, 
Tour of them doith waak whils the four ſclepich, 


g In 
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C023 


The wich been ſo perſite of nygramance, 
And of the art of apparene and of tragetrie, 2040 
That they make ſemen as to a mann'ys fight 
Abominabill wormys, that ſore ought be afright 

e hertieſt man on erth, but he warnyd were 

Of the griſly ſightis that he ſhuld ſce there. 
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nong all othir there is a lyon white 2045 


at and he he 2 ſtraungir he rampith for to bite, 


1 
1 
1 


228 THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, C. 


And hath tofore this tyme 5£0 men and mo vi 
De vourid and yete, that thereforth have ygo : WW 
Vit ſhalt thow pas ſuyrly ſo thow do as | tell. Ge 
The tre l told tofore, that round as eny bell 2559 But 
Berich bow and braunche, traylyng to the ground, Th 
And thow touch oon of them thow art ſaff and found; For 
The tre hath ſuch vertu there ſhall nothing the dere: . 
Loke that be the firſt when thow comyſt there. FR 
Tnen ſhalt thow ſe an entre by the ferther ſide; 2055 And 
Thoughe it be ſtreyte tofore, inner large and wyde The: 
It growith more and more, and as a dentour wryith; "op 
vit woll that wey the bryng there that Iſope liith, Fur 
Into the feyriſt chambir that evir man ſaw with cye. Tol 
When thow art there wythyn govern the wilely, Af. 


For there ſhalt thow here al thyn enpech: ment 2061 Taro 
Opynly declar:d in Iſop'is preſent. 

Report them wele and kepe them in thy mynd, 
And aftir thy rclacioune we ſhall ſo turn and wend, 
Thorough help of God above, ſuch help for to make 
"That they ſhull be acombrit, and we right well to ſcape. 
Now in ſoth, quod Beryn, a mann'ys hert may grüe 
Of ſuch wondir weyis, for al my marchandiſe 


had levir leſe then oppon me take Toro 
Such a wey to pas. Then, dir, ſor your ſake 20708 

woll my (elf, quod Geffrey : ſith l am enſuryd Tho 25 
To help the with my power thow ſhalt be amyrid And we 
As ferforth as | may; that | woll do my peyn Aud ſo 
Jo bryng yow pleſaunt tyding, and retourn agey2 By. ab 
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Vit or the cok crow; and ther'for let meſe 92075 
Whils I am out how mery ye can be. 

Geftrey toke his leve; but who was ſory tho 

But Beryn and his company ? for when he was go 
Thei had nu maner joy, but dout and hevynes, 

For of his repeyryng thei had no ftkernes; 2c 
do every man to othir made his compleynt, 

And wiſhid chat of felony they had been atteynt, 
And ſo them thought betir to end hevynes 

Then every day to lak brede atte firſt mes; 

For when our good is go what ſhall fal of us? 2085 
Evir to be their thrallis, and peraventure wers, 

To leſe our lyf aftir yt we diſpleſe them ought, 

Aftir Geitrey went this was all their thought 
Throughout the nyght tyl cokkis gan to ſing; 2089 
But then encreſid anguiſhe; their hondis gantowryng, 
And curſid wyud and watir that them brought ther, 
And wisſhid many tymes that he had been in bere, 
Aud were apaſſid and entrid into difpeyr, 

lu a3 much as Gettrey did nat repeir: 

che man ſeyd to othir it myght nat be ynayid 2095 
cliray had uttirlich falfly them betrayid 


zoroughout all the long nyght. 


LO -- 
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Tao went they to couaſell a litill to 


fore the day, 
And were all acordit for to ſayl awey ; 

Aud io them thought betir, and leve their good ther, 
then abyde theroppon, and have more fere, 2101 
Fine VI. U 
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They made their takelyng redy, and wend the fail 
For to {ave their lyvis, and ſet nat of their los; [acrc, 
80 ſore they wer adred to be in ſervitute, 2104 
And hopid God above wold ſend them ſom refute 
By ſom othir coſtis ther wynd them wold bryng : 
d therwithall cam Geffrey on his itilt lepeing, 
And cried wondir fait by the watir ſyde. 
WhenBerynherd Geffrey he bid his men abyde; 
And to launch out a bote and bryng Gefirey in, 2119 
For he may more avayl me now then al my kyn, 
And he be trew and truſty, as myn hope is; 

But yit ther'of had Beryn no full ſikernes. 

Theſe Romeyns fet in Geffrey with an hevy chere, 
For they had levir ſaill forth then put them in weer 
Both lyve and goodis: and evill ſuſpicioune 2:16 
They had of this Geſſrey; wherfore they gon route, 
Talkyng to eche othir, | his man woll us betray, 
Geftrey wiſt well itnowghe he was nat to their pay, 


And for verry angir he threw into the ſee 210 & u 
Both Ni!t and eke his crouch, that made wer of tre, And 
And gan them to comfort, and ſeid in this manete: Som 
Benedicite Peryn, why make ye ſuch chere! Tot! 
For and yee wex hevy what ſhall yewr men do But | 
But take cnſawpill cf yew ? and have no cauſe to; 212; WF yit t 
For vit or it be eve yewr adverſaryes all Geffi 
| ihall make them ſpurn and have a ſore fall, Sion 
And yee go quyte, and all yewr good, and have I bery 


and they to be right feign for to ſcape ſo ſtheirs toe Sich 1 
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Wythout more daungir, and yewr wyl be 
For of the lawys her ſuch is the equyte 
That Who purſu othir and his pleynt be wrong 
Ile fall make amendis be he nevir fo ſtrong ; 
Right as ſhuld the t'odir yf he condempned were, 
Right ſo ſhall the pleyntiff right as | yew lere: 2135 
And that ſhall preve by them, have ye no doute, 

Vit or it be eve right low to yew to loute, 

And ſubmit them to yew, and put them in yewr grace 
By that tyme | have ymade all my wanlaſe; 

And in hope to ſpede well let ſhape us for to dyne. 


2130 


| Geffrey axid watir, and ſith brede and wyne, 2147 


And ſeit, It is holſom to breke our faſt betyme, 

For the ſteward woll to the court at hour of pryme. 
The ſonne gan to ſhyne and ſhope a feir dey; 
But for aught that Geffrey coud do or ſey 
Theſe Romeyns ſpekyn faſt all the dyner while, 
That Geffrey with his ſotill wordis wold them begile. 
So when they had ydyned they ryſen up echoone, 
And drew them to counſell what was beſt to doon : 
2150 
To throw Geffrey ovir the bord, and ſeyll forth our 
Dut for drede of Beryn ſom wold nat ſo, [way : 
Vit the more party aſſentid wele therto. 


2145 


Geffrey and Beryn, and worthy Romeyns tweyn, 
Stood a part within the thip, ſo Geffrey gan to ſeyn, 


Leryn, beth aviſid; your men beth in diſtaunce : 2156 


Sich ye been her ſoveren put them in governaunce ; 


U ij 
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For mcthinkith they holdith contrary opynyoune, 
And Grace /ayiith comynlich wher ts divifioune, 

In the meen whyle that they gan thus to ſtryve 2169 
Hanybaid was up, and ycom as blyve 

To the brigg of the town ther the ſhippis rood, 
And herd much noyſe; but litil while he bod, 

For when he ſaw the ſaylis ſtond all acros, 2164 
Alas! quod this Hanybald, here growith a ſmert los 
To me that am provoll, and have in charge and heft 
All theſe fyve ſhippis undir myn areſt; 

And ran into the town, and made an hidouſe cry, 
And chargit all the cetezins to armys for to hy 2169 
From o ſtrete tyl anothir, and rerid up al the town, 
And made the trompis blowe up and the bellis ſoun, 
And ſeyd that the Romeyns wer in poynt to pas, 
1'yl ther wer a thowſand, rathir mo then les, 

Men y-armyd cleen, walkyng to the ſtronde 2174 
When Beryn them aſpied; Now, Geffrey, in thy honde 
Stont lyf and goodis; doth with us what the lit, 
For all our hope is on the, comfort, help, and triſt; 
For we muſt bide aventure, ſuch as God woll ſhape, 
For now | am in certen we mow in no wile ſcape, 
Havenodoubt,quod Geffrey; beth mery; let mealoon; 
Getith a peir ſiſours, ſherith my berd anoon, 2165! 
And aftirwerd lete top my hede haſty lich and blyve. 
Som went to with ſeſours, ſom wyth a knyffe, 

So what for ſorowe and haſt, and for lewd tole, 
Ther was no man alyve bet like to a fole 2155 
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Then Geffrey was by that tyme they had al ydo. 
Hanybald clepid out Beryn, to Mote Hall for to go, 
And ſtode upon the brigg with an huge route. 
Geſffrey was the firſt to Hanybald gan to loute, 
Andlokid out a fore ſhip: God bles yew Sir, quod he. 
Wher art thow now, Beryn com forth, behold and ſe, 
Her is an huge pepill yrayd and ydight; 2192 
All theſe been my children that been in armysbryght ; 
Yiſtirdey I gat them: is nat mervaill 

That they been hidir ycom to be of our counſaill, 
And to ſtond by us, and help us in our ple? 2196 
A! myne own childryn, bleſſid mut ye be! 

Quod Geffrey, with an high voiſe, and had a nyce vi- 
And gan to daunce for joy in the fore ſtage. | ſage, 
Hanybald lok'd on Geffrey as he wer amaſid, 22800 
And beheld his countenaunce, and how he was yralid, 
But evirmore he thought that he was a fole 

Naturell of kynde, and had noon othir tool, 

As ſemed by his wordis and his viſage both, 


And thought it had been foly to wex with hym wreth, 


And gan to bord ageyn, and axid hym in game, 2206 


| Sith thow art our ſadir who is then our dame ? 
And how and in what plaſe were we begete ? 

| Yiſtirday, quod Geffrey, pleyng in the ſtrete 

Ata gentil game that clepid is the Quek, 2212 
| Along peny halter was caſt about my nel:, 

And yknet faſt with a riding knot, 


And caſt ovir a perch, and hale along my throte, 


U iy 
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Was that a game, quodHanybald, for to hang thy ſelve 

So they ſeyd about me, a thouſand eche by hymlelf, 

How ſcapiddiſt thow, quod Hanybald, that thou wer 

Therto can I anſwer without any rede; I nat dede ? 

bare thre diſe in myn own purs, 

For Igo nevir without, fare | betir or wers; 

I kiſt them forth all thre, and too fill am'ys aſe, 2229 

But here now what fill aftir, right a mervelouſe g ſe; 

Ther cam a movſe lepe forth, and ete the thirc op, 

That puffid out her ſkyn as grete as ſhe myght gouu, 

Ard in this maner wile of the mowſe and me 

All ye be ycom my children fair and fre; 2225 

And yit or it be eve fall woll ſuch a chaunce 

To ſtond in my power yew all to avaunce, 

For and we plede wellto day we ſhall be riche inowghe, 

Hanybald of his wordis hertlich loughe, 

And fo did all that herd hym, as they myght wele, 

And had grete joy wyth hym for to tell, 2231 

For they knew hym noon othir but a folc of kynd,| end. 

And all this was his diſcrecioune, and that previd the 

Thus whils Geffrey japid to make their hertis light 

Beryn and his company were rayid and ydight, 2235 

And londit them in botis, ferefull how to ſpede, 

For all their thoughtis in balance ſtode betwene hope 
and drede: 

But yit they did their peyn to make lightſome chere, 

As Geffrey them had enfourmed, of port and all ma- 
nere 
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Of their governaunce all the long day 2240 
Tylltheir plee wer endit; ſo went they forth their wey 
To the court with Hanybald. Then Beryn gan to ſey, 
What nedith this, Sir Hanybald, to make ſuch aray, 
Sith we been peſe-marchantis,and uſe no ſpoliactoune ? 
For ſoth, Sir, quod Hanybald, to me was made rela- 

cioune 2245 
Yee-wer in poynt to void; and yef yee had do ſo 
Ye: gad loſt yewr lyvis, without wordis mo. 
Beryn held hym ſtyil. Geffrey ſpak anoon ; 
No les wed then lyvis ? Whi ſo, good Sir Jon ? 
That wer ſomwhat to much as it ſemeth me; 2250 
But ye be ovirwiſe that dwell in this cete; 
For ye have begonne a thing makith you right bold, 
And yit or it be eve as folis ſhull yee be hold: 
And eke yee devyne for ſhipmanny's craft, [ bafft, 
And wotith lit ill what longith to afore the ſhip and 
And namelich in the dawnyng when ſhipmen firſt a- 
riſe. 2256 
My good frend, quod Ranybald, in a ſcornyng wile, 
Yee muſt onys enfourm me thorongh yowr diſcre- 
But firſt yee muſt anſwer to a queſtioune; [cioune, 
Why make men czoſ-fail in myddis of the maſt ? 2260 
For to tals the ſbip and foch more blaſt. | 
Why goon the yemen to bote ankirs to hale ? 
For to make them redy to wvaik to the ale. 


Why hale they up ſtonys by the crane lyne ? 


| To male the tempeſt ſeſe and the ſonne ſoyre. 2265 


e 
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Why cloſe they the port with the ſee bord ? 

For the maſtir ſbuld atvale at fr ft word, 

Thow art a redy reve, quod Hany bald, in fay, 

Y ee, Sir, trewly, for ſothe is that yew ſey. 

Geſſrey evir clappid as doith a watir myll, 2279 

And made Hanybald to laugh al his hert fyll. 

Eeryn, quod this Geffrey, retourn thy men ageyn; 

What ſhull they do with the at court? no man en 
them pleyn. 

Plede thy caſe thy ſelve right as thow haſt ywrought; 

Jo bide with the ſhippis my purpoſe is and thought, 

Nay, forſoth, quod Hanybald, thow ſhalt ai:yde on 
lord, | 2276 

Wee have no folis but the; and toke hym by the hond, 

For thow art wiſe in law to plede all the caſe. [plaſe, 

"That can I betir, quod Geffrey, then eny man in this 

What ſeyſt thow therto, Beryn ? ſhall I tell thy tale! 

Hanybald likid his wordis wele, and forward gan hym 

cryn made hym angry, and ſighid wondir ſore, { hale, 

For Geffrey hym had enfourmid of every poynt toſore, 

How he hym ſhuld govern all the long day. 

Geffrey chaſid hym ageyn; Sey me ye or nay; 2285 

Mayſt'owe nat here ſpeke ſome maner word? 

Ie ve thy blab, lewd fole, me likith nat thy bord: 

| have anothir thought, quod Beryn, wherof thow 
carilt lite, [the wite: 

Cle peiſt thow me a Fole, quod Geffrey ? al that I may 

Eur 2 when we out of Rome ſaillid both in fere 
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For tho the marchandiſe was more then half myne, 
And ſith thatthow com hidit thow takiſt all for thyne, 
But yit-or it be eve I wol make oon beheſt, 
But thow have my help thy part ſhall be leſt. 2295 
Thyn help, quo Beryn; lewde fole, thow art more 
then maſid; 
Dres the to the ſhippis ward with thy crown yraſid, 
For l myght nevirſpare the bet: trus and be agoo. no, 
woll go with the, quod Geffrey, wher thow wolt or 
And lern to plede law to wyn both howfe and lond. 
So thow ſhalt, quod Hanybald, and led hym by the 
hond, [yknow 
And leyd his hond oppon his nek : but and he had 
Whom he had led, in fikernes he had well levir in 
ſnowe 
Have walkid xL myle, and rathir then fail more; 
For he wisſhid that Geffrey had ybe unbore 23c 5 
Full oft tyme in that day or the ple wer do, 
And ſo did all that wrought Eeryn ſham and woo. 
Now yee that liſt abide and here of ſotilte 
Mowe know how that Beryn ſped in his ple, 
And in what aray to the court he went, 2190 
Andhow Hanybald led Geffrey, diſwareofhisentent 
But yet he axid of Geffrey, What is thy name | pray ? 
Gylhochet, quod Geffrey, men clepid me yiſtirday. 
And wher weer thow ybore? [ n'ote | make a vow, 
Seyd Geffrey to this Hanybald, I axe that of yew, 
For I can tell no more but here I ſtond nowe, 2316 
Hany bald of his wordis hertſich lowghe, 
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And held hym for a paſſyng fole to ſerve eny lord, An 
Thus they romyd janglyng into the court ward, An 
But or they com ther the ſteward was yſet, 2320 Th 
And the grettiſt of the town a company ymet, La! 
And gon to {tryve faſt who ſhuld have the good Th: 
That com was with Beryn ovir the ſalt flood, An 
Som ſeyd oon and ſom ſeyde anothir ; 2314 Ate 
Som wold have the ſhippis, the parell, and the rothir; He 
Som his eyen, ſom his lyf wold have, and no les, Ne: 
Or els he ſhuld for them fyne or he did pas; To 
And in the mene whils they wer in this aftay Ot. 
; Beryn and theſe Romeyns wer com, in good aray * 
As myght be made of woll, and of colour graynyd; T 
| They toke a ſyde bench that for them was ordeynyd, Shu 
| | When all was huſkt and {till Beryn aroſe anoon, He 
And ſtode in the myddis of the hall toſore them Thi 
everichone, To: 
And ſeyd, Sir Steward, in me ſhall be no let; Up 
am ycom to anſwer as my day is ſet: 2135 Ane 
Do me ryght and reſon; | axe yew no more. Ane 
So ſhall I, quod the ſteward, for ther'to | am ſwore, ; En 
He ſhall have right, quod Geffrey, wher thow wol on 
a 


For and thow mys onys thy jugement ondo, [or no, 
woll to the Emperour of Rome my coſyn, 2340 
For of o cup he and | full oft have dronk the wyne, 

And yit we ſhull heraftir as oft as we mete, 

For he is long the gladder when | ſend hym to grete, 
This Geffrey ſtode upon a fourm, for he wold be ley 
Above all othir the ſhouldris and the cry, 2345 
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And ſtarid al about with his lewd berd, 

And was yhold a very fole of ech man hym herd. 
The ſteward, and the officers, and the burgeyſis all, 
Laughid at hym hertlich; the criour gan to call 

The burgeyle that had pleyd with Berynat ches, 2350 
And he aroſe quiklich, and gan hym for to dres 
Afore the ſteward at barr, as the maner is; 

He gan to tell his tale wyth grete redines: 

Here me, Sir Steward, this day is me ſet 

To have right and reſon; | axe yew no bet, 2275 
Of Beryn that here ſtondith, that with me yiſtirday 
Made a certen covenaunt, and at ches we did pley, 
That whoſo were ymatid of us both too 

Shuld do the todir's bidding, and yf he wold nat fo 
He mult drink all the watir that ſalt wer in the ſe: 
Thus Ito hym ſurid and he alſo to me. 2361 
To preve my tale tre l am nat all aloon: 

Up roſe to burgeyſis quyklich anoon, 

And affermyd eviry word of his tale ſoth, 

And made them all redy for to do their othe. 2365 


{ Lvander the ſteward, Beryn, now, quod he, 
| Thow moſt anſwere nede; it woll noon othir be: 


Take thy counſell to the: ſpede on: I have doon. 


| Beryn held hym ſtyll: Geffrey ſpak anoon; [yew 
| Now be my trowith, quod Geffrey, 1 mervell much of 
Io bid us go to counſcil, and knowith me wile 


inowghe, 2571 


And evir full aviſid, in twynkelyng of an eye, 
Jo make a ſhort anſwer but yf my mowith be dry. 
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Shuld we go to counſell for o word or tweyn ? 

Be my trowith we n'yll; let fe mo that pleyn; 2373 
And but he be yanſwer'd, and that right anoon, 

| geve yew leve to riſe and walk out everychoon, 
And aſpy redily yf ye fynd me there, 

In the meen whils | woll abyde here: 

Nay, I tell trewly, I am wiſer then ye ween, 2389 
For ther n'yis novn of you woot redely what | nmecn, 
Every man gan laughe all his hert fill 

Of Gelirey and his words; but Beryn held hym lil], 
And was cleen aſtonyd; but yit ner the lattir 

He held it nat al faly that Geffrey did clattir, 238; 
But witely hym governyd, as Geffrey hym taught, 
For percell of his wiſdom he had tofore {maught, 
Sir Steward, quod Beryn, | undirſtond wele 

The tale of this burgeyſe; now let anothir tell, 
That I may take counſell and anſwer all at onys. 2399 
I graunt, quod the ſteward; then axing for the nonys, 
Sith thow wolt be rewlid by the fol'is rede, 

For he is right a wife man to help the in thy nede. 
Up aros the accuſours queyntlich anoon; 
Hanybald was the firſt of them everichoon, © 2297 
And gan to tell his tale with a proud chere. 
Yiltirday, Soverens, when I was here 

Beryn and thes burgeyſe gon to plede faſt 

For pleying at ches; ſo ferSorth at laſt, 

Thorough vertu of myn oflice, that I had in charg: 
Beryn's tyve ſhippis, for to go at large, 247 
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And to be in anſwer her this ſame day; [wey 
50 walkyng to the ſtrondward we bargeynyd by the 
That I ſkuld have the marc: andile that Beryn with 
hym brought, 
Wherof I am ſeſid, as ful fold and bought, 2405 
ja covenaunte that I ſhuld his ſhippis fill ageyn 
Ot my marchandiſe, ſuch as he toſore had ſeyn 
In myn own plaſe, howſis to or thre, 
Full of marchandiſe as they myght be; 
And | am evir redy, whenſoever he woll, 2410 
Let hym go or ſende, and charge his ſnippis full 
Of ſuch marchandiſe as he findith there, 
For in ſuch wordis ve acordit were. 
Up roſe x burgeylis, not tho that roſe tofore, 
But othir, and made them redy to have ſwore 2415 
That every word of Hanybald, from the begynnyng 
tothe end, 

Vas ſoth and eke trewe, and with their mende 
Ful preſt they wer to preve; and ſeyd they wer pre- 
At covenaunt making by God omnipotent. ſſent 
it hall nat nede, quod Geftrey, whilsthat I here ſtond, 
For | woll preve it my ſelf with my right honde, 
For I have been in four batellis heretofore, 2422 
And this ſnall be the ſift, and therſor lam ſwore. 
_— lich, and ſeith, and turnyd hym about; 

[ne ſteward and the burgeyſe gam vd all about; 2425 
nk Romeyns held them ſtill, and Iavhghid hut a! 

yth that cam the blynd man his tale to endite 
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That God hym grant wynnyng right as he hath 

Beryn and his company ſtood all aitryvyd ſaſeryid, 

Betwene hope and drede, right in high diſtres, 2439 

For of wele or of woo they had no ſikernes, 

Beryn, quod this blynd, thoughe | may nat ſec 

Stond nere yit the barr, my comyng is for the, 

That wronglſullich thow witholdiſt my both to eyen, 

'The wich I toke the for a tyme, and quyklich to me 
hijen, 2435 

And take them me ageyn, as our covenaunt was, 

Beryn, | take no reward of othir mennys caſe, 

But oonlich of myn oon; that ſtont me moſt an hond. 

Now bleſũid be God in he ven that brought the to this 
lond! 

Yor ſich our laſt parting many bitir teris 2440 

Have | lete for thy love, that ſom tyme partineris 

Of wynnyug and of leſing were yeris fele, 

Aud evir I fond the trewe, ty] at the laſt thow didiſt 

Awey wyth my too eyen that ltoke tothe {ſlele 

To fe the tregetours pley and their lotilte, 2445 

As yiſtirday here in this tame plaſe 

"Tofore yew, Sir Steward, reherfid as it was. 

Full trew is that byword, A man to ſerveſabill 

Ledith oft Beyard from hi; o en ſtabill, 2449 

Beryn, by the | meen, though thow make it ſtraunge, 

For thow knowiſt trewly that I made no chaunge 

Of my good eyen for thyn that badger were. 

her with ſtode up burgeyſe four witnes to bere. 
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Reryn held hym ſtyll, and Geffrey ſpak anoon; 245 4 
Now of thy lewd compleynt, and thy maſid moon, 
By my trowith, quod Geftrey, I have grete mervaill, 
for though thow haddiſt eyen-ſight it ſhuld litil! 
availe; 
Thow ſhuldiſt nevir fare the bet, but the wors, in fay, 
For al thing may be ſtill now for the in houſe and way, 
Andyf thow haddiſt thyn eyen thou woldiſt no coun- 
ſell hele; | 2460 
know wele by thy ſiſnamy thy kynd wer to ſtele: 
And eke it is thy profite and thyn eſe alſo 
To be blynd as thow art; for now wherſo thow go 
Thow haſt thy lyvlode whils thow art alyve, 2464 
And yf thow myghtiſt ſe thow ſhuldiſt nevir thryve. 
Al the houſe throughout fave Beryn and his feris 
Lawghid of Geffrey, that watir on their leris 
Ran down from their eyen for his maſid wit. 
Wythat cam the woman, hir tung was nat ſclyt, 
Wych 1« burgeyſis, and women alſo fele, 2470 
Her quarel for to preve, and Beryn td apele, 
With a feir knave child yloke wythin their armys, 
And gan to tel her tale of wrongis and of harmys, 


| And eke of unkyndnes, untrowith, and falſhede, 


That Beryn had ywrought to hir, that quyntlich from 
hir yede 2475 

Anoonoppon her wedding, whenhehiswyll haddoon, 

Ard brought hir wyth chyld, and lete hir fit aloon 
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Wythout help and comfort from that day, and nowich 
Je proferid me nat to kys onys with his mowith, 
As yiſtirday, Sir Steward, afore yew eche word 20% 
Vas reheriid here, my pleynt is of record, 
And this dey 1s me ſet for to have reſon, 
Let hym make amendis, or els tell encheſon 
Why hym ought nat fynd, as man ought, his wyf. 
Theſe ſiftene burgeyſis quyklich al ſo blyve, 248%; 
And as fele wymen as ſtode by hir ther, 
Seyd that they were preſent when they weddit were, 
And that every word that the woman ſeyde 
Was trew, and eke Beryn had hir fo betray'd. 2% 
Dencdicite ! quod Geffrey, Beryn, haſt thow a wyf! 
Now have God my trowith the dayis of my lyt 
I ſhall truſt the the les thow toldiſt me nat to fore 
As wele of thy wedding and of thy ſone ybore. 249} 
Go to, and kys them both, thy wyſand eke thyn heir; 
Ee tho nat aſnamyd, for they both be feyr. [couthe: 
This wedding was right privy, but I ſhall make it 
Eehold thy ſone, it ſemith crope out of thy mowith, 
And cke of thy condicioune both ſoft and ſome. 
Now am I glad thyn heir ſhall with us to Rome, 
And l ſhall teche hym, as | can, whilsthat he is young, 
Every day by the ſtrete to gadir houndis'dung 2401 
T vIlit be abill of prentyſe to craft of Taverner tauty, 
And aſtir I ſhall teche hym for to cache a fly, 
And to mend mytens when they been to tore, 
And aſtir to cloute ſhoun wiicn he is elder more; 


Yitf 


| wo 


And 
And 
And 
And 
wol 
And 
As ſe 


But r 
And! 
And 
For b 
For 1 
That 
To w 
Ot bu 
I n'o!t 
No, ſ. 
Both 
For a] 
The f 
All tl 


And! 
| Beryt 


SW 


10W1th 
ith, 


| 24% 


wyt. 
2485 


t were, 


2499 
wyt! 
1 
ſore 

e. 3493 
70 hear; 
couthe: 
nake it 
z0with, 
ne. 
ne, 
young, 
y 2501 
tautpy, 


ore; 


| Leryn and his company ſtode ſlill as ſtone 


THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, fc, 245 


Vit for his parentyne to pipe as doith a mowſe 24c6 

| woll hym teche, and for to pike a ſnayl out of his 
howſe, 

And to berk as doith an hound, and ſey Baw, baw, 

And turn round about as a cat doith wyth a ſtraw, 

And to blete asdoith a ſhepe, and ney asdoith an hors, 

And to low as doith a cow ; and as myn own corps 

woll cherisſh hym every day for his modirs ſake : 

And gan to ſtappe ner the child, to have ytake, 

As ſemed by his countenaunce, although he thought 
nat ſo: 2514 

But modir was evir ware, and blenchid to and fro, 

Andleyd hir hond betwene, andlokid ſomwhat wroth, 

And Geffrey ia pur wrath beſhrewid them all both ; 

For by my trowith, quod Geffrey, wel maſid is thy pan, 

For I woll teche thy ſone the craftis that I can, 

That he in tyme to come myght win his lyvlode, 

To wex ther for angry thow art verry wood. 2521 

Of buſbond, wyff, and fone, by the Trynyte 

note wich is the wiſeſt of them all thre. 


No, ſothly, quod the ſteward ; it liith all in thy nol] 


Both wit and wyſdom, and previth by thy poll: 

Tor all be that Geffrey wordit ſotilly, 2526 
The ſteward and the burgeyfis held it for foly 

All that evir he ſeyd, and toke it for good game, 
And had full litill knowlech he was Geffrey the lame. 
2530 
detwene hope and drede, diſware how it ſhuld goon, 

X 1th 
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Saff Beryn triſt in party that Geſſrey wold hym help 
But yit into that hour he had no cauſe to yelp; ¶ pete. 
Wherfor they made much ſorowe, that dole was and 
Geſſrey herd hym ſigh ſore: What devil is yew ? quod 
What nede yew be ſory whils I ſtond here? the; 
Have i nat enfourmid yew how and in what menere 
That I yew wold help, and bryng them in the ſnare? 
Vf ye coud plede as well as [ full litill wold ye care, 
Pluk up thy hert, quod Geftrey, Beryn, Iſpcke tothe, 
Leve thy blab led, quod Beryu to hym age; 2441 
It Coith no thing availl that ſorowe com on thy hede; 
It is nat worth a fly al that thow haſt ſeyde, 
Have we nat els now for to think oppon 
Saff here to jangill? Machyn roſe anoon, 2545 
And went to the barr, and gan to tell his tale ; 

le was as fals as Judas, that ſet Criſte at ſale. 
Sir Steward, quod this Machyn, and the burgeyſisall, 
Knowith wele how Melan with-purpilland with pail, 
And othir marchandiſe, ſeven yere ago 2559 

Vent toward Rome, and how that I alſo 
Hare encuered ſith, as reſon woll and kynde, 
Sith he was my fadir, to know of his ende; 
For yit {ith his departing tyl it was yiſtirday 
let I nevir creature that me coud wisſh or ſay 254 
Reedynes of my iadir, cede othir aly ve; 
But, bleſlid be God in he ven] in this thev'is ſclyve 
The knyff I gaff my fadir was yiſtirday yſcund: 
Sith I hym apele let hym be faſt ybound, 
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The knyf I know wel inowe ; alſo the man ſtont here, 
And dwellith in this town, and is a cotelere, 2561 
That made the lame knyl wyth his too hondis, 

That wele L woot there is noon like to ſech al Criſten 
Tor 3 preciouſe ſtonys been wythin the haft ¶londis; 
PerfeQlich ycouchit, and ſotillich by craft 2565 
Indendit in the haſt, and that right coriouſly, 

A ſaphir, and a ſalidone, and a rich ruby. 

The cotelere cam lepeing forth with a bold chere, 
And ſeyd to the ſteward that Machyn told now here 
Erery word is trew, ſo beth the ſtonys ſet; 24579 
made the knyf my ſelf, who myght know it bet? 
And toke the knyff to Machyn, and he mepay'd wele; 
$0 15 this ſelon gilty ; there is no more to tell. 

Up aroſe burgeyſis by 2 by 3 by 4, 2574 
And ſey'd they wer preſcnt the ſame tyme and hour 
When Machyn wept ſore, and brought his fadir's 


gownd, 
And gaſ hym the ſame knyff oppon the ſee ſtrond. 
Beth ther euy mo pleyntifs of record ? 2578 


uod Geſſrey to the ſteward: and he ageynward; 

How ſemeth the, Gylhochet, beth ther nat inowghe ? 

Make thyn auſwer, Beryn, cafe that thow mowe, 

Yor oon or othir thow muſt ſey, although it nat 
availle, 

And but thow lefe or thow go methinkith grete mer- 


Beryn goith to counſell and his company, (vaill. 


And Geffrey bode behinde to her more and fe, 23 85 
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And to ſhew the burgeyſe ſomewhat of his hert; 
And ſcyd, But I make the plevntifs for to ſmert, 
Andallethat them meyntenith,for aught that is yſeyd, 
woll grant yew to kut the cris fro my hede. 24% 
My maſter is at counſell, but counſell hath he noon, 
For but I lym help he is cleen undoon; ſally 
But woll help hymalthat I can, and meyntene hym 
By my power and connyng, ſo | am bound ther'to; 
For | durſt wage battell wyth yew, though yee be 
ſtrong, [wrong ; 
That my mailter is in the trowith and ye be in the 
For and we have lawe I ne hold yew but diſtroicd 
In yewr own falſhede, fo be yee now aſpied; 2497 
Wherfor yit or eve | ſhal abate yewr pride, hide. 
That ſom of yew ſhall be right feyn to flynk away and 
Ihe burgeyſesgon tolawgh,andſcornyd hym ther'to, 
Gylhochet, quod Evander, and thow cowdilt ſo 
Pryng it thus about it were a redy wey. 
He is a good fool, quod Hanyhald, in fay, 
To put hymſelf aloon in ſtrengith and eke in wit 
Ageyns all the burgeyſis that on this bench fit, 2605 
What clatiris this, quod Machyn, al day with a fole 
Tyme is now to worch with fom othir tole, 
For | am certeyn of their anſwer that they wol fail, 
And lyf for lyf of my fadir what may that avail ! 
Wher'for beth aviſid, for | am in no doute 2610 
Ine goods been ſufficient to part al aboute, 
So may every party pleyntif have his part. 
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And cke it were untrowith and eke grete ſyn 

But eche of us that pleynith myght ſuomwhat wyn. 

Hanybald bote his lippis, and herd them both wele; 

Towching the marchandile o talc I ſhall yew tell, 

And eke make a vow, and hold my beheſt, 2618 

That of the marchandiſe yewr part ſhall he left ; 

tor i have made a bargeyn that may nat be undo; 

woll hold his covenaunt and he ſhal myn alſo, 

Up roos quicklich the burgeyſe Syrophanes ; 

Har bald, quod he, the law goith by nolanys, 

Put hold ferth the ſtreyt wey, even as doith a lyne; 

For viſtirday when Beryn with me did dyne 2625 

[ was the firſt perſon that put hym in areſt ; ſheſt 

And for he wold go large thow haddiſt in charge and 

o ſeſe both ſhin and goodis til | were anſwerid; 

Then muſt I firſt be ſervid, this knowith al men 
ylerid. 2629 

The woman ſtode beſidis, and cried wondir faſt, 

Ful ſoth is that byword, To pot 2vbo comyth laft 

He worſt is ſervid: and fo it farith by me: 

Vit nethirles, Sir Steward, I truſt to yewr lente, 

That knowith beſt my cauſe and my trew entent; 

[axe yew no more but rightful jugement : 2635 

Let me have part with othir fith he my huſbond is : 


Good Sir, beth aviſid; I axe yew nat amys. 


Thus they gon to ſtryve, and wer of high mode 
For to depart emong them othir mennys good, 
Wher they tofore had nevir properte, 2640 


Ne nevir ſhuld thereaftit by doom of equyte ; 
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But they had othir cauſe then they had tho. 
Beryn was at counſell, his hert was full woo, 
And his meyny ſory, diſtrakt, and al amayide, 
For tho they levid noon othir but Geflrey had be- 
trayide; 264 
Becauſe he was ſo long they coud no maner rede, 
But everich by hymſelf wisſhed he had be dede.- 
O myghtful God! they ſeyd, I trow tofore this day 
Was nevir gretter treſon, fere, ne affray, 2049 
Y wrought onto mankind then now is to us here, 
And namelich by this Geffrey with his ſotil chere: 
So feithſul he made it he weld us help echone, 
And now we be ymyryd he letith us fit alvon, 
Of Geflrey, quod Beryn, be as it be may; 
We mut anſwer nede, ther is noon othir way; 2645 
And ther'for let me know your wit and your counſule. 
They wept, and wrong their hondis, and gan to waille 
The tyme that they wer bore, and ſhortly ofthe lyve 
They wisſhid that they wer. With that came Gellrey 
Paſling them towards, and began to ſmyle. | blive, 
Beryn axid Geffrey wher he had be al the while! 
Have mercy oppon us, and help us as thow hight, 
wol help yow right wele through grace of Godd's 
might ; 2063 
And i can tell yow tiding of their governaunce, 
Theyſtondinaltercatioune andſtryfinpoynttopraunce 
Jo depart your goodis, and levith verrily 
hat it wer impoſſibill vew to remedy ; 
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Bat their high pride and their preſumpcioune 

Shal be yit or eve their confuſtoune; 

And to make amendis ech man for his pleynt, 2670 
Let ſe ther'for your good aviſe how they might be 


a«l be- 
2644 ateynt. | | 
le, The Romeyns ſtode ſtill, as who had ſhor their hede. 
«4 In feith, quod Beryn, we can no maner rede, 
1 But in God and yew we ſubmit us all, 
2040 Body, lyf, aud goodis, to ſtond or to fall, 2675 
it; And nevir for to travers o word that thow ſeyſt; 
"LIK. iN Help us, good Gefirey, as wele as thou mayſt. 
; Peperdeux ! quod Gefirey, and | woll do me peyn 
by To help yow as my connyng woll ſtrech and ate yn, 
; The Romeyns went to barr, and Geffrey altofore 
3 2643 With a nice countenaunce, barefote, and to tore, 


Pleying with a yerd he bare in his honde, 2682 
And was evir wiſtlyng at every paſe comaunde. 

The ſteward and the burgeyſis had game inowghe 

0! Geffrey'is nice comyng, and hertlich lowghe; 

ind eche man ſeyd, Gytihochet, com nere; 2686 
[ow art right welcome, for thow makiſt us chere. 
he ſame welcom, quod Geſſrey, that yee woll us 
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4 'Loppon yewr hedis, l pray to God, and wers. 
20% Ne b<14 hym for a verry fole, but he held them 

8 wel more; 2690 

,praunct i ſo he made them in breff tyme, all though they 


wer nat ſhore. 
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Styntith now, quod Geffrey, and let make peſc; 
Of myrthis and of japis tyme is now to cele, 
And ſpeke of othir mater that we have to doon, 


For and we hew amys eny maner ſtone 2695 
We know wele in certeyn what pardon we ſkul lane; 


The more is our nede us to defend and fave. 
My maſter hath be at counſell, and ful aviſid is 
"That 1 ſhall have the wordis, ſpeke I wele or mys ; 


Wherfor, Sir Steward, and ye burgeyſis all, 27co 
Sittith upright, and writith nat, for aventuristhat may 
Fer and ye deme untrewly, or do us eny v-rulg, {tall 
Ye ſhuli be relvurmyd, be ye nevir fo ſtrong, 2703 


Of every poynt and injury, and that in grete haſte, 
For he is nat unknowe to us that may yow chalte ; 
Hold forth the right wey, and by no fide lanys. 
And as towching the firſt pleyntif Syrophancs, 
'That pleyd with my maſter yiſtirday at ches, 27:5 
And made a certeyn covenaunte, who that had the 
In the Jaſt game, al thoughe I wer rat there, [ wet! 
Shuld do the todir's bidding, whatfoevir it wer, 
Or drynk all the watir that ſalt wer in the ſee; 
Thus I trowe, Sir Steward, ye woll record the ple, 
And yf | have ymith4 in lcttir or in word 

The lawe, wol 1 be rewlid aſtir yewr record; 271; 
For we be fu! aviſid in this wile to aniwere, 
Evander the fleward, and al men that wer there, 
Had mervil much of Geftrey, that ſpak ſo rec“, 
Whoſe wordis tofore ſemydal tuly, 
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And wer aſlonyed cleen, and gan ſor to drede, 2729 

Andev'ry man tyl othir lenyd with his hede, 

And ſeyd he reported the tale right formally ; 

He was no ſole in certen, but wile, ware, and ſcly, 

For he hath but yjapid us and ſcornyd heretotore, 

And we have hold hym a fole, but we be wel more. 

Thus they ſtodied on Geffrey, and laughid tho right 
naught. 2726 

When Gefſrey had aſpied they wer in ſuch thought, 

And their hertis trobel:d, penſyf, and anoycd, 

Hym lyſt to dryve in bet the nayl, till they were fully 

Soveren Sirs, he ſeyd, ſith that it ſo is 

That in reporting of our ple ye fynd nothing amys, 


{cloyid. 


As provith wele yowr ſcilence, eke ye withſeyth nat 

O word of our tale, but clene without ſpot, 2733 

Then to our anſwer | prey yow take hede, 

For we wol ſey al the trowith right as it is in dede; 

For this is ſoth and certen, it may nat be withſeyd, 

That Beryn that here ſlondith was thus ovirpleid 

In the laſt game, when wagir was opon ; 

But that was his ſufferaunce, as ye ſhull here anoon, 

For in all this cete ther n'ys no maner man 2740 

Can pley becir at ches then my maſtir can; 

Ne bet then i, though | it fey, can nat half fo much; 

Now how he loſt it by his wyll the cauſe I woll teche; 

For ye wend and ween that ye had hym engyncd, 

ut ye ſhul fele in every veyn that ye be undirmincd 
Velume V1, Y 
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And ybrought at ground, and cke ovirmuſid, 2746 
And agenſt the firſt that Beryn is acuſid 
Herith now ententyflich. When we wer on the ſee 
Such a tempeſt on us fill that noon myght othir ſe 
Of thundir, wynd, and lightenyng, and ſtormys ther 
Fiſtene dayis during thetempeſt was fo ſtrong (among. 
hat eche man till othir began hym for to ſhryye, 
And made their avowis, yt they myght have thelyve, 
Som to fe the ſepulkir, and ſom to othir plaſe, 2754 
Jo ſech holy ſeynrtis for help and for grace; 
Som to faſt and do pennaunce, and ſom do almyſdede; 
yl at lait, as God wold, a voiſe to us ſeyd, 
In cur moſt turment, and deſperat of mynd, 
hat yf we wold be ſavid my maiſter muſt hym bynd 
Be ſeith and eke be vow, When he cam to lond, 2760 
% drink ah the ſalt watir within the ſee ſtrond, 
Without drinking eny ſope of the ſresſh watir; Inere 
And taught hym al the ſotilte how and in what ma- 
hat he ſhuld wirch by eng yne and by a ſorill charm, 
% drink all the ſalt watir and have hymlelfno harm, 
But ſlop the freſh rivers by every coll ſide, 2766 
That they entir nat in the ſe thorough the world wyde. 
ihe voiſe we herd but naught we ſaw; ſo wer our 
witts ravid, 
For this was end fynally, yf we Juſt be ſavid. 270 
\Wher'for my maſter Beryn, when he cam to this port, 
Ve his avow and promys he made kis firſt reſort, 
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Or that he wold bergeyn eny marchandiſe, 
And right doith theſe marchandis in the ſame wiſe 
That maken their avowis in ſaving of their lyv'1s, 
They completyn their pilgremagis or they fe their 
wy vis. 2775 

So mowe ye ondirſtond that my maſter Beryn 
Of fre will was ymatid, as he that was a pilgrym, 
And myght nat per fourm by many thowſand part 
His avow and his heſt wythout right ſotil art, 
Without help and ſtrengith of many mennys myplt. 
Sir Steward, and Sir Burgeyſe, if we ſhul have riplit 
Sirophanes muſt do coſt and aventure 2743 
To ſtop al the freſh ryvers into the ſee that entir, 
For Beryn is redy in al thing hym to quyte, 
So he be in defaute muſt pay for the wite. 
Sith ye been wiſe al what nede is much clatir ? 
Ther was no covenaunte them betwene to drink freſu 

wWuatir. 2787 
When Sirophanes had yherd al Geffrey's tale 
He ſtode al abasſhid, with colour wan and pale, 
And lokid oppon the ſteward with a rewful chere, 
And on othir frendſhip and neyghbours he had there, 
And preyd them of counſell the anſwere to reply. 
Theſe Romeyns, quod the ſteward, been wondir ſcly, 
And eke right ymmagytyf, and of ſotil art, 
That I am in grete dowte how yee ſhul depart 2795 
Without harm in oon fide : our lawis, well thow woſt, 
Is to pay damagis, and eke alſo the coſt, 
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Of every party plentyf that fallith in his pleynt : 
Let hym go quyt | counſcll, yf it may fo be queynt. 
| merveil, quod Sirophanes, of their ſotilte, 2800 
But fith that it ſo ſtondith, and may noon othir be, 
| do woll be counſel}, and grauntid Beryn quyte. 
Lur Geffrey thought anothir, and without reſpite, 
Sirs, he ſeyd, me wetith wele that ye wol do us right, 
And ſo ye mult nedis, and ſo ye have us highte; 
And therfore, Sir Steward, ye occupy our plaſe, 
And ye know wele what law wol in this cate; 2807 
My maſtir is redy to perfourm his avow. 
But natheleſs, quod the ſteward, | cannat wete how 
To ſtop all the freſh watir were poſſibilite. 2410 
Vis, in ſoth, quod Geffrey, who had of gold plente 
As man coud wiſh and it myght well be do: 
But that is nat our defaute, he hath no treſour to. 
Let hym go to in halle, or find us ſuerte 2814 
Jo make amendis to Beryn for his iniquite, [ovne, 
Wrong, and harm, and treſpas, and undewe wexaci- 
Lolt of fale, and marchandiſe, diſeſe, and tribulaci- 
oune, 
'That we have ſuſtenyd thorough his iniquite. 
What vaylith it to tary us? for though ye ſotil pry 
We ſhull have reſon wher ye wol or no, 2820 
So woll we that ye knowe what that we woll do; 
In certen full aviſid to Hope for to paſe, 
And declare every poynt, the more and cke the laſe, 
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That of yeur opyn errours hath pleyn correttioune, 

And ageyns his jugement is noon protectioune: 

He is yewr lord riall, and ſoveren jugge and lele, 

That and ye work in eny poynt to hym liith our apele. 

So when the ſteward had yherd, andthe burgeyſis alle, 

How Geffrey had yſteryd, that went ſo nighe the gall, 

What ſor ſhame, and drede of more harm, and re- 
preffe, 2830 

They made Sirophanes, weer hym looth or leffe, 

To take Beryn gage, and plegg find alſo, 

To byde the ward and jugement of that he had myſdo. 

Now ferthermore, quod Geffrey, ſith that it ſo is 

That of the firſt pleyntyf we have ſikernes, 2835 

Now to the Marchant we muſt nedis anſwere, 

That bergeyned with Beryn al that his ſhippis bere, 

In covenaunte that he ſhuld his ſhippis fill ageyn 

Of othir marchandiſe that he tofore had ſeyn 

In Hanybald'is plaſe, howſis to or thre, 2840 

Full of marchandiſe as they might be; 

Let us pas thidir, yf eny thing be there 

At our luſt and liking, as they accordit were. 

| graunt wele, quod Hanybald, thow axiſt but righte; 

Op aroſe theſe burgeyſis, Thow axiſt but right. 2845 

The ſteward and his comperis entrid firſt the howſe, 

And ſaw nothing within, ſtraw, ne leff, ne mowſe, 

Savetymbir, and the tyle ſtonys, and the wallis white. 

I trow, quod the ſteward, the wynnyng woll be but 

lite 2849 
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That Beryn woll now get in Hanybald'is pleynte, 

For [| can ſe noon othir but they woll be ateynt, 

And clepid them in echone, and went out hymſelve, 

As fone as they were entrid they ſaw no maner ſelve, 

Tor ſoris of their hert, but, as tofore is ſeyd, 2854 

The howſe was cleen yſwept; then Geffrey feir they 

To help yf he coud. Let me aloon. quod he, [preyde 

Yit ſhul they have the wers as ſotil as they be. 

Fvander the ſteward in the mene while 

Spal to the burgeyſe, and began to ſwyle; 

Though Sirophanes be yhold thes Romeyns for to 
curs, 280 

Vit! trow that Hanybald woll put hym to the wers, 

For ! am ſuyr and certeyn within they ſhul nat fynd. 

What ſey ye be my pleynt. Sirs, quod the blynd! 

For I make a vow | woll nevir ceſe 

Tyl Syrophanes have of Peryn a-pleyn releſe, 2865 

And to make hym quyte of his ſubmiſſioune, 

E1s wol | have no'pete of his contritioune, 

But folow hym al fo ferſly as I cen, or may 

yl l have his eyen both to away, 

ov in feith quod Machyn, and ! wol have hisIvite, 

For though the ſcape-yew all with me woll he vat 
ſtryffe, 2871 

But be right feyn in hert all his good forfake 

J or to ſcape wyth his Ivf, and to me it take. 

Mer yn and his feleſhip wer within the houſe, 2874 

And ſpoken! their aulyycr, and made but litil] rov!:, 
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But evir preyd Geffrey to help yf he coud ought. 

woll nat faill, quod Geffrey, and was tofore be- 

Of too botirflits, as white as eny ſnowe; ſthought 

He lete then: flee within the houſe, that aftir on the 
wowe 

They clevid wonder faſt, as their kynd woll, 2880 

Aftir they had flew to reſt anothir pull. 

When Geffrey ſaw the botirfliis cleving on the wall 

The ſteward and the burgeyſe in he gan call; 

Lo! Sirs, he ſayd, whoſo evir repent, 

We have choſe marchandiſe moſt to our talent 2885 

That we fynd herein. Behold, Sir Hanybal, 

The yondir botirfliis that clevith on the wall; 

Of ſuch ye muſt fill our ſhippis al fyve. 

Pluk up thy hert Beryn, for thow moſt nedis thryve ; 

For when we out of Rome in marchant fare went, 

To purchaſe botirfliis was our moſt entent; 2891 

Vit woll I tell the cauſe eſpecial and why: 

There is a leche in Room that hath ymade a cry 


Jo make an oyntement to cure all tho ben blynde, 
and al maner infirmytees that growithin mankynde. 
| Theday is ſhort; the work is long: Sir Hanyball, ye 


mut hy, 2996 


When Hanybald herd this tale he ſeyd pryvely 

In counſcll to the ſteward; In ſoth l have the wers, 
For lam ftir by this pleynt that ſhall T litil purs. 2899 
So me ſemeth, quod the ſteward, for in the world 
do many botirfliis wold nat be founde [rounce 
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i trow o ſhip to charge; wher'for me thinkith beſt 
Let hym have his good ageyn, and be in peſe and reſt. 
And yit is an aventure and tho ſcape ſo 
Thy covenaunt to releſe without more ado, 290g 
The burgeyſis everichone, that were of that cete, 
Were anoyid fore when they herd of this plee; 
Geftrey with his wiſdom held them hard and ſtreyte, 
That they were acombrit in their own diſtreyte. 
When Hanybald with his frendis had ſpoke of this 
matere 2910 
They drow them towards Beryn, and ſeid in this ma- 
Oonly for botirfliis ye com fro your contrey, ſnere: 
And we you tell in ſikirnes and opon our ſey, 
That ſo many botirflyes we ſhul nevir gete, 2914 
Wherefore we be aviſid othirwiſe to trete; kid, 
That Hanybald ſhall releſe his covenaunt that is ma- 
And delyver the good ageyn that from you was ran- 
And wexe you no more, but let you go in peſe. [ſakid, 
Nay forſoth, quod Geſirey, us nedith no releſe; 2919 
Ye ſhull hold our covenaunt and we ſhull yeurs alſo, 
For we ſhull have reſon wher ye woll or no 
Whils Iſope is alyve; I am nothing aferd, 


For | can wipe all this plee cleen from your berd, 


And ye blench onys out of the high wey. ley. 
Thei proſerid hym plegg and gage without more de- 
Now ferthirmore, quod Geffrey, us ought to procede, 
For to the blynd mann'ys poynt we muſt anſwer nede; 
That, for to tell trowith, he lyvith all to long 

Vor his own fawte and his own wrong 2929 
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On Beryn he hath ſurmyſid, as previth by his plee, 
And that ye ſhull opynlich know wele and ſee; 

For as I undirſtode hym he ſeyd that fele yeris 
Pcryn, that here ſtondith, and he were pertyneris 

Of wynnyng and of leſyng, as men it uſe and doith, 
And that they chaungit eyen, and yit this is ſothe : 
But the cauſe of chaunging yit 1s to yow onknow, 
Wher'fore I woll declare it both to high and lowe. 
In that ſame tyme that this burgeyſe blynd, 2938 
And my maſter Beryn, as faſt as feith might bynde, 
Were marchaundis in comyn of al that they myght 
Saff of lyf and lym, and of dedely ſyn, ſwyn, 
Ther fill in tho marchis of al thing ſuch a derth 

That joy, comfort, and ſolas, and al maner myrth, 
Vas exilid cleen, ſaff oonly moleſtatioune, 

That abood continuel de ſperatioune: 

So when that the pepil wer in moſt myſchefte 

God that is above, that al thing doith releve, 

dent them ſuch plente of mony, fruyte, and corn, 

Wich turnid al to joy their mournyng alto forn ; 

Then gaf they them to mirth, revel, pley, and ſong, 

And thankid God above evir more among 2951 

Of their relevacioune from woo into gladnes, 

For Aftir ſour when ſwete is com it is a pleſant mes, 

do in the meen while of this proſperite 


2945 


Ther cam ſuch a pleyer into the fame contre 2955 
That nevir thertofore was ſeyn ſuch anothir, 
That ve le was the creture that born was of his modir 
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That myght ſe the mirthis of this jogeloure, 
For of the world wide tho dayis he bare the floure, 
For there n'as man ne woman in that regioune 2960 
That ſet of hymſelf the ſtore of a boton 
Yf he had not ſey his myrthis and his game. 
Sa oppon a tyme this pleyer did proclame 
That al manere of pepill his pleyis wold ſe 2964 
Shuld com oppon a certen dey to the grete cete: 
Then among othir my maſter here, Beryn, 
And this ſame blynd, that pledith now with-hym, 
Made a certen covenaunt that they wold ſe 
The mervellis of this pleyer and his ſotilte: 
So what for hete of ſomir, age, and febilnes, 2970 
And eke alſo the long way, this blynd for werrynes 
Fill flat adown to the erth ;-o:tote ne myght he go; 
Wher'for my maſter Beryn in hert was fall woo, 
And ſeyd, My frende; how now? mow ye no ferther 
No, he ſeyd, by hym that firſt made mas; (pas! 
And yit I had Jevir, as God my ſoule ſave, 2976 
Se thes wondir pleyis then all the good I have. 
I cannat els, quod Beryn, but yf it may nat be 
But that ye and I mut retourn age 
Aftir ye be refreſhid of your werynes, 2989 
For to leve yew in this plite it wer no gentilnes. 
Then ſeyd this blynd, I am aviſid bet; 
Beryn, ye ſhull wend thidir without eny let, 
And have myn eyen with yew that they the pley mov 
And | woll have yeurs tyll ye come age. {i 
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Thus was their covenaunt made, as I to yow report, 
For eſe of this blynd, and molt for his comfort. 

But wotith wele the whole ſcience of all ſurgery 
Was unyd or the chaunge was made of both eye 2989 
With many ſotill enchantours and eke nygramancers, 
That ſent were for the nonys maſtris and ſcoleris. 

So When all was complete my maſtir went his wey 
With this mann' ys eyen and ſaw all the pley, 

And haſtly retourned into that plaſe age, 2954 
And fond this blynd ſeching on hondis and on kne, 
Graſping all aboute to fynd that he had lore, 

Ecryn his both eyen that he had tofore. 

But as ſone as Beryn had pleyn knowleche 29983 
That his eyen were yloſt, unneth he myght areche 

O word, for pure anguyſh that he toke ſedenly, 

And from that day till new ne myght he nevir ſry 
This man in no plaſe ther law was ymevid; 

But cow in his preſence the ſoth is full yprevid, 
That he ſhall make amendis or he hens pas 

Right as the lawe wol deme, ethir more er las: 3005 
For my maſtr'is eyen were betir and more clete 
Ihen theſe that he hath now to ſe both fer and nere; 
So wold he have his own, that proper were of kynd, 
For he is evir redy to take to the blynde 3Coy 
The eyen that he had of hym, as covenaunt was, 

So he woll do the ſame. Now, Soverens, in this cafu 
Ye mut take hede for to deme right, 

For it wer no reſon my maſtir auld 1cſe his ſ ght 
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For his tre hert and his gentilnes. 
Beryn, quod the blind, tho | woll the releſe 3215 
My quarell and my cauſe, and fall fro my pleynt 
Thow mut nede, quod Gelirey, for thow art ateynt, 
So mut thow profir gage, and borowis fynd allo, 
For to make amendis, as othir have ydo. - - 3019 
Sir Steward, do us law, ſith we deſire but right: 
As we been pcfe marchandis us longith nat to fight, 
But plcyn us to the law, yt ſo we be agrevid, 
Anoon opon that Geffrey theſe wordis had'ymevid 
The blyad man fond borowis for all his maletalent, 
And ere yentrid in the court to byde the jugement ; 
For thoughe that he blynde were yit had he good 
plente, 3026 
And more wold have wonne 1 Boer his iniguite. 
Now hecith, Sirs, quod Cate thre pleyutifs been 
aſſurid; 
And as anenſt the ferth this woman hath arerid, 3c 29 
That pleynith here on Beryn, and ſeyth ſhe is his wyte, 
And that ſhe hach many a dey led a peynous lyte, 
And much ſorow endurid his child to ſuſtene, 
And al is ſoth and trew. Now rightfullich to deme 
Whether of them both ſhall othir obey, 3c 34 
And folowe will and luſtis, Sir Steward, ye mut ley. 
And therewith Geffrey lokid aſide on this woman 
How ſhe chaungit colours, pale and eke wan. 
All for nought, quod Geffrey, for ye mut with us go, 
And endure with your huſbond both wele and woo: 
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And wold have take her by the hond, but ſhe awey 
did breyce, ail 
And with a grete ſighing theſe wordis ſhe ſeyd; 
That ageyns Beryn ſhe wold plede no more, 
But gagid with too borowis, as othir had do tofore. 
The ſteward ſat as ſlill as who had ſhor his hede, 
And ſpecially the pleyntifs were in much drede: 3045 
Gelfrey ſet his wordis in ſuch maner wiſe 
That wele they wilt they myght nat ſcape in no wiſe 
Without loſs of goodis for damage and for coſt, 
For ſuch wer their lawis wher pleyatis wer yloſt. 3049 
Geffrey had full perſeyte of their encombirment, 
And eke he was in certen that the jugement 
Shuld pas wich his maſtir; wherfor he anoon, 
Soveren Sirs, he ſeyd, yit muſt we ferthir goon, ſhis 
And anſwere to this Machyn, that ſeith the knife is 
That found was on Beryu; ther'oſ he ſeith nat amys: 
And for more prefe he ſeith in this manere 3056 
That here ſtondith preſent the ſame cotelere 
That the knyfe made, and the precious ſtonys thre 
Within the haft been couchid, that in Cryſtyanite, 
Thoughe men wold of purpoſe make ſerch and ſeche, 
Men ſhuld nat fynd in al thing a knyſe that were it 
liche; 3061 
And more opyn prefe than mann'ys own knowleche 
Men of law ne clerkis con nat tell ne teche. 
Now ſith we be in this manere thus ferſorth ago, [to 
Then were ſpedſull for to know how Beryn cam ſirſt 
Volume V1, Z 
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Have poſſeſſioune of the knyfe that Machyn ſeith js 
his: 3066 

To yew unknowe l ſhall enfourm the trowith as it is, 

Now 7 yere and paſſid, opon a Tuyſday 

in the Paſſioun- weck, when men leven pley, 

And uſe more devocioune, faſtyng, and preyer, 3070 

then in othir tyme or ſeſon of the yere, 

his Beryn's fadir erlich wold ariſe, 

And barefote go to chirch to Godd'is ſerviſe, 

And lay hymſelf aloon from his own wyfe, 3074 ] 

n reverence of the tyme, and mending of his lyfe: F 

do on the ſame F'uyſday that I tofore nempt [went, [ 
4 
0 


his Beryn roſe and rayd hym, and to the chirch 
-\nd mervelid in his hert his fadir was nat there, 


—— — — 


And homward went ageyn with drede and eke fere, P 
into his fadir's chambir ſodenlich he rakid, 3080 3 
And fond hym ligg ſtan dede oppon the ſtraw al na- Ir 
And the clothis halid from the bed awey. ſkid, A 
Out, alas! quod Beryn, that evir I ſaw this dey! Db. 
he meyne herd the noiſe, how Beryn cried alas, A 
And cam into the chambir al that therein was; 308 5 | D 
But the dole, and the ſorowe. and anguyſh, that was Fo 
t vaylith nar at this tyme to declare it here; [there Ti 
But Beryn had moſt of all, have ye no doute : R. 
And anoon they ſerchid the body al aboute, 3099 Th 
And fond this ſame knyfe, the poynt right at his hert A 

Of Beryn's fadir, whoſe teres gan outſtert Re 


When he drowgh out the knyfe of his fadir's wound: 
hen ſtandede | ſaw hym fall doven to the ground 
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In ſight of the moſt part that beth with hym now*- 
here, 3094 

And they affermyd it for ſoth, as Geffrey didthem lere: 

And yit had I nevir ſuſpccioun from that day tyll 
noweth. ſmoweth 

Who ded that curſed dede, tyll Machyn with his 

Afore yew hath knowlechid that the kun fe is his; 

So mut he nedis anſwer for his deth ywis. 

When Machyn had yherd all Geſfrey'is tale z3r-© 

He rofe of bench ſodenly with colour wan and pale, 

And ſeyd onto Beryn, vir, ageyn the 

woll plete no more, for it wer gret pete 

Tocombir yew with ations that beth of nobill kynde. 

Graunt mercy! Sir, quod Geftrey; but yit ye ſhullfynce 

Borowis or ye pas, amendis for to make 3106 

For our unde we vexacionne, and gage alfo us take 

In ſign of ſubmyſſioune for your injury, 

As law woll and reſon, for we woll uttirly 

Procede tyll we have jugement finall; 3110 

And ther'for, Sir Steward, what that evir fall 

Delay us no longer but gyve us jugement, 

For triſtith ye noon othir but we be fullich bent 

To lope for to wend, and in his high preſence 

Reherce al our plees, and have his ſentence; 3115 

Then ſhull ye make fynys, and highlich be agrevid. 

And as ſone as the ſteward herd thes wordis mevid, 

Reſon, ryght, auddaw, ſeyd the ſteward tho, 

Ye mut ncdis have wher I wall or no; 
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And to preve my full wyll, or we ferther goon, 3129 


Quicklich he commaundit, and ſparid nevir oon, 
24 burgeylis in law beſt ylerid, 
Reherſyng them the plees, and how Geſſrey anſwerid, 
And on lyſ and lym, and forfetur of good, 3124 
And as they wold nat leſe the ball within their hood, 
To draw a- part togidir, and by their all aſſent . 
Spare no man on lyve to gyve trew jugèment. 
And when thes 24 burgeylis had yherd 
The charge of the ſteward, right fore they wer aferd 
To leſe ther own lyvis but they demed trowith; 3130 
And eke of their neybours they had grete rowith, 
For they perſeyvid clerelich in the plee throughout 
Their frendis had the wors fide, ther'of they had no 
dout, 
And yf we deme trewly they woll be ſore anoyid, 
Vit it is betir then we be ſhamyd and diſtroyid. 3135 
And anoon they wer acordit, and feyd with Beryn, 
And demed every pleyntif to make a grete fyne 
With Beryn, and hym ſubmyt hoolich to his grace 
Body, good, and catell, for wrong and their treſpaſe ; 
So ferforth, tyll at laſt it was fo bout ybore 3140 
That Beryn had the doubill good that he had tofore, 
And wyth joy and myrth, wyth all his company, 
He droughe hym to his — ward wyth ſong and 
melody. 
The ſteward and the burgeyſe frohlche court bent 
Into their own placis, aud evir as they went 3145 


bo. doe MAC oat: Sel od 2X a9. at $a %. 4 


* 
* 


— — Dee * 


THE MERCHANT'S SECOND TALE, Cc. 269 


[hey talkid of the Romeyns, how ſotill they wer 

To aray hym like a fole that for them ſhuld anſwer, 

What vylith it, quod Hanybald, to angir or to curs ! 

Ard yit | am in certen | ſhall fare the wers 

All the dayis of my lyfe for this day'is pleding, 3150 

And ſo ſnal al the remnaunt; and their hoadis wryng, 

Both Syrophanes, and the blynd, the woman, and 

And be bet aviſid er they eſtſonys pleyne, [ Machyn, 

And al othir perſonys wythyn this cete 31:4 

Mel! the les wyth Romeyns whils they here be; 

For ſuch anothir fole was nevir yit yborn, 

For he did naught ellis but evir with us ſcorn 

Tyil he had us caught even by the ſhyn 

With his ſotill wittis in our own grene. 

Now woll | retourn to Beryn ageyn, 3160 

That of his grete lukir in hert was right feyne, 

And ſo was all his mevne, as them ought wele, 

That they wer ſo delyverid from turment like to hell, 

Art graciuſly relevid out of ther grete mylcnef, 

And yſet above in comfort and bouchet. 3165 

Now in ſoth, quad Beryn, it may nat be denied 

Nad GeTrey and his witt he we had be diſtroyid: 

thankid be Almyghty God omnipotent 

ant for our conſolacioune Geffrey to us ſent! 

Ant in proteſt opynly, here among yew alle, 3170 

i. my good, whils that | ly ve, whatevir me befall, 

| graunt it here to Geffrey, to gyve or to ſell, 

And nevir to part from me, yf it wer his wy], i 
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And fare as well as Ia morrow and eke on eve, 3174 
And nevir for man on lyve his company for to leve. 
Graunt mercy ! Sir, quod Geffrey, yer profir is ſeir 


But I defire no more but as ye me behete, and grete, 


To bryng me at Room, for this is covenaunte. 3178 
It ſhall be do, quod Beryn, and all the remnaunt. 
Deperdeux! quod Geflrey, ther'of we {hull wele do. 
He rayid hym othirwiſe; and without wordis mo 
They went to the dyner the hole company, 3182 
With pipis and wyth trompis, and othir melody: 
And in the myddis of their mete gentil women ſy ve, 
Maidens freſh atirid as myght be on lyve, 3185 
Com from the Duke Iſope, lord of that regioune, 
Everich wyth a preſent, and that of grete renown ; 
'The firſt bare a cup of gold, and of aſure fyne, 
So corouſe and fo nobill that I can nat devyne; 3189 
The ſecond brought a ſwerd yſhethid, wyth ſeyntur 
Tfretid all with pereliForient and pure; 
The third had a mantell of luſty freſh colour, 
The uttir part of purpill, yturrid with pelour; 
The ferth a cloth of gold, a worthy and a riche, 
That nevir man tofore ſaw cloith it liche; 3195 
The fift bare a palme that ſtode tofore the deyſe 
In tokyn and ſign of trowith and peſe, 
For that was the cuſtom through all the contray ; 
The meſſage was the levir and more pleſant to pay. 
The cup was uncoverid, the ſwerd was out ybrayid, 
The mantell was unfold, the cloth along ylayid; 
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They knelid adown echone right toſore Beryn;ſſyne : 
The firſt did the meſſage, that taught was wel and 
Iſope, ſhe ſeyd, Sir Beryn, that is our lord riall, 
And gretith yew, and ſendith yew theſe preſentis all, 
And joy hath of yewr wiſdom and of yewr gover- 
naunce, 3206 
And preyd you to com and have with hym pleſaunce 
To morowe, and fe his palyſe, and to ſport you there, 
Yeeandall your company. Beryn made noon anſwere, 
But ſat ſtyll, and beheld the women and the ſondis ; 
And aſtirward aviſely the ſwerd firſt he hondis 
And commaundit therewith all the wymmen wasſli 
and ſit, 3212 
And pryvelich chargit officers that with al their wit 
To ſerve them of the heſt, and make them hertly chere 
Reſſeyving al the preſentis in worſhipful manere. 
| cannat wele expreſs the joy that they had, 
hut [ſuppoſe tofore that day that they were nat ſo glad 
That they wer ſo aſcapid fortune and myſchefe, 
And thonkid God above that al thing doith relefe ; 
For Aftir myſly cloudis ther comith a cler ſunne, 3220 
So aftir bale comyth bote, whoſo byde conne. ſmete 
The joy and nobley that they had whils they wer at 
t vaylith nat at this tyme ther'of long to trete: 
But Geifrey ſat with Beryn, as he had ſervid wele; 
Their hedis they leyd togidir, and begon to tell 
In what maner the wymen ſhuld be anſwered. 3226 
Geftrey evir aviſid Beryn ther'oſ he leryd, 
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And of othir thivgis how he hym ſhuld govern; 
Beryn ſaverid wele ther'on, and faſt he gan to lern, 
When all wer up the wymmen cam to take their leve; 
Beryn, as ſat hym wele of blode, them toward gan re- 
And prey'd them hertly hym torecommend {leve, 
Unto the worthy lordſhip of Iſope, that you ſend 
To me that am unworthy, ſave of his grete nobley, 
And thank hym of his gyftis as ye can beft, and ſey, 
To morow I woll be redy his heſt ro fulfill, 3236 
With this I have ſave condit I may com hym tyll, 
For me and al my feleſhip ſaff to com and go, 
FTruſting in his diſcrecioune that thoughe | ax fo 

He wol nat be diſpleſid; for in my contray 3240 
It hath evir be the cuſtom, and is into this day, 
That yf a lord riall deſirith for to fee 

Eny maner perſone that is of las deyre, 

Er he approche his preſence he wol have in his honde 
A ſaſſ condit enſelid, or els ſom othir bonde, 3245 


That he may com and pas without diſturbaunce; 


hroughout all our marchis it is the obſervaunce. 
Thes wymmen toke their leve without wordis mo, 
Repeyring onto Iſope, and al as it was do 
They reherſid redely, and favlid nevir a word, 3250 
To Iſope with his baronage ther he ſat at his horde, 
Talkyngfaft of Romayns, and of their high prudence, 
That in ſo many daungers made fo wiſe defence, 
But as ſone as Iſope had pleynlich yherd 3254 
Of Beryn's governaunce, that ſirſt ſeſid the ſwerd 
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Afore al othir preſentis, he demed in hys minde 
That Beryn was ycom of ſom nobill kynde. [forgete; 
The nyght was paſt ; the morowe cam; Iſope had nat 
He chargit barons twelf with Beryn for to mete 
To cond hym faff and his meyne; and al perfourmyd 
Was. 3200 
Thre dayis ther they ſportid hym in myrth and ſolas, 
That throughe the wiſe inſtructioune of Geffrey nyght 
Peryn pleſid Hope with wordis al to pay, (and dey 
And had hym to in port and in governaunce 
Of all honeſt myrthis and witty daliaunce, 3265 
That Iſope caſt his chere to Beryn ſo groundly, 
That at laſt ther was no man with Iſope ſo pryvy, 
Reſorting to his ſhippis, comyng to and fro, 
Thoroughe the wit of Geffrey, that eche day it fil ſo 
That Iſope coude no wher chere when Beryn was ab- 


So Beryn muſt nedis eche day be aftir ſent: [ſent ; 


And chefe he was of counſel} within the firſt yere, 


| Thoroughe the wit of Geftrey, that eche dey did hym 


lere, 3273 


This Iſope had a doughtir betwene hym and his wyfe 


That was as feir a creature as myght bere lyfe, 
Wyſe, and eke bountevouſe, and benyng with all, 


; That heir ſhuld be aftir his dey of his lordſhippis alle; 
So, ſhortly to conclude, the mariage was made 
betwene hir and Beryn, many a man to glade, 3279 
Baff the burgeyſis of the town, of falfhede that were 
: But they wer evir hold ſo low ondir fote [rote 3 
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That they might nat regne, but at laſt ſawe 

To leve their condicioune and their fals lawe. 
Beryn and Geffrey made them ſo tame 3264 
That they amendit eche dey, and gat a betir name, 
Thus Geftrey made Beryn his enemyes to ovircom, 
! And brought hym to worſhip thoroughe his wyſdom. 
! Now God us graunt grace to ſynde ſuch a frende 
When we have nede! and thus I make an ende. 320 
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